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DOCTOR ANTONIO. 



Chapterl. 

Great and Small. 

Oh ft fine sonnj ftfternoon of early April, in the year 1840, an 
elegant trareDing carriage wag rattiing, at the fall ipeed of fonr 
post-horeefl, orer the road, famous among toorists as the Oomice 
Soad, and which nms along the western Biyiera of Oenoa, from 
that city to Nice. 

Few of the pnUic highways of Europe are more farored than 
thii»— 4^, at any rate, combine in themselres three snch elements 
of natoral beauty as the Meditmimean on one side, the Appe- 
nines on the other, and oyerhead the sfdendors of an Italian sky. 
The indnstry of man has done what it coold, if not to Tie with, 
at least not to disparage Nature. Nnmerons towns and Tillages, 
some grao^blly seated on the shore, bathing their feet in the 
silTery waTe, some stretching up the mountain sides like a flock 
of sheep, or thrown picturesquely astride a lofty ridge, with here 
and there a solitary sanctuary perchediiigh on a searwashed cliff, 
or half lost in a forest of Terdure at the head of same glen ; 
marble palacer and painted TiUas emerging from sunny Tine^ 



Digitized by 



Google 
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yah^ gaily flowering gardens, or groTes of orange and lemon 
trees ; myriads of white caskU with green jaJonsies scattered all 
oyer hills, once sterile, bat now their scanty soil propped np by 
terrace uielyi|]ig above terrace, clothed to the top with oliye- 
trees — all and ererything, in short, of man's handiwork, beto- 
kens the acUvity and ingenuity of a tastefdl Mid richly-endowed 
race. 

The road, in its obedience to the capridons indentations of 
the coast, is irregular and serpent-like ; at one tune on a level 
with the sea, it posses between hedges of tamarisk, aloes, and 
oleander, at another winds up some steep mountain side, through 
dark pine forests, rising to such a height, that the eye recoils 
terrified from looking into the abyps beiow | here it disaj^ars 
into galleries cut in the living rock, there OHues out upon a wide 
expanse of earth, sky, and water : now tuntf inland, with a 
seeming determination to force a passage across the mountain, 
anon dioots abrapdy in an 0{q>08ite direction, as if bent upon 
rushing headlong into tiie sea. Tbe^ rariety d proepeet resulting 
from this continual shifting of the point of view is as endless as 
that offnred by ike ererohangiBg oombinatkms <^ a kateidoseope. 
Gould ,we but give this sketch a little of the coloring — ^real 
coloring, of the eountry,, what a picture we lAoiild make of it I 
But we cannot. It is past the power of words to shadow out 
^ briUiaBt tranq>arency (^ this atmosphere, the tender asure 
of this sky, the deep Uue of tius sea, the soft gradations of 
tone tfaitii^ these wavy mountains^ as they lap one over the 
oObNT. The palette of a Stanfield, or a D'Aieglio, would 
loaroely be eqnal to liie tadL 

Andd such scenery the caniage just introdiuied to ik% read^s 
nokce rolled briddy (m. It was as fine a jneoe of workmanship 
as ever issued from the hands of a first-rate London coadi-maker, 
light, elegant; weU-baianced, eapadous, canfortable-locddng, and 
wanting in nine of the i^ppendages that bespeak rank and weatth. 
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from tfae (fcarody Tfanble on the dark, wen-TanlBLed psneib; 
nuniatare ooat of amis, with nmneroos qnarterings, sormoiinted 
bj the bloody hand, that fixed the position held by the travel- 
lets, <m the social ladder of Gk^at Britain, to the smart lady'a- 
maid aad lomewhat portly man ont of livery, who showed their 
i^predaticm of ti» fine nature aroond, by siombering placidly 
in the ramble. 

The two occnpants of the inade, an elderly gentleman and a 
yonng lady, evideotlydBitber and ^mghter, seemed, if one might 
jndge from appearances, as insensible as their servants to the 
varioos beanties sdidtii^ their admiratiou. White sails, gliding, 
like hnge swans, over the heaving wares ; fimit trees, so laden 
wHh bloBBoms as to look less like trees than overgrown nosegays; 
fields yellow with daffodil, blue with anemone, white with long- 
stemmed Star of !Bethlehem, hoary rocks, armed at every crevice 
with the lanceMe leaves of gigantic aloes, passed in ra^Md 
foccession by onr travellers, equally unnoticed or disreg^ded. 

Half buried in a heap of* cushions, pillows, and shawls, the 
young lady lay at Aill length, trying hard to sle^ ; but though 
her cheek was pale with fatigue, and a blue cirde round her eyes 
^pcke sadly of want of rest, sleep refused to come, as her inces- 
sant change of position, her jerks and moans of childish impa- 
tience, clearly showed to her companion. A faxr specimen she 
was oi a type of beauty^ not rarely met with in England, espe- 
dally among the higher classes — a type uniting "characteristics 
that would seem incompatible, a stamp of distinction, akin to 
haughtiness, and an almost ideal suavity of outline. The veil of 
langour spread over her person, gaye her lovddness a peculiar 
charm, one irresistibly touching. Nature, who had made this 
girl so beautiful, seemed to have written on her every feature, 
" fragile." The thin blue veins marbling her temples, the soft 
azure of her eye, the maiden4>lnsh clearness of the skin, were 
but too suggestive of the transitory bloom and beauty of some 

!♦ 
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10 Doctor Antonia 

delicate flower. The liair, locks of which strayed here and there 
out of their elegant prison of embroidered ganze, had that rich 
golden hue with which the Italian painters adorn the heads of 
chembs. Altogether, hers was as gracefol and fairy-like a form 
as ever human eye rested on, such as an angel would choose if 
condenmed to assume a mortal shape, just corporeal enough to 
attest humanity, yet sufficiently transparent to let the celestial 
Irigin shine through. 

Sir John Davenne— for such was the name of the elderly gen* 
tleman by the side of this fair creature — sat lost in a brown 
study, one, seemingly, of no pleasant nature, and from which 
nothing had power to rouse him, but the sound, however stifled, 
of a short, dry cough, which awakened all the solicitude of an 
affectionate parent He would then turn to his young compa- 
nion, ask, in a whisper full of tenderness, if she felt worse, mutter 
some words of endearment or cheering, and shake up or smooth 
the pillows. 

The appearance of the father was, at first sight, prepossessing 
also in its way. The fresh complexion, almost feminine in its 
softness ; the clear blue eye, the lofty brow, scarcely shaded by 
two scanty tufts of glossy grey hair, carefully brushed forward ; 
the tall, upright figure, that gave little evidence of the fifty-six 
or fifty-seven smnmers its possessor had numbered, all were cal« 
culated to produce an agreeable impreWon. A nearer inspect^ 
tion, a more prolonged gaze, revealed blots on this polished 
surface. The forehead, pure in color and smooth as marble, was 
high but narrow, and sloping backwards, like the foreheads of 
George the Third and Charles the Tenth, an hereditary feature 
in the family from which this gentleman descended, and that 
kept the promise it gave, of an obstinacy which would not have 
discredited the crowned heads it has been likened to. The light- 
blue eye was too prominent and round, the nostrils of the thin 
arched nose were pinched ; the small, finely-cut lips had a pre» 
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Bare vpirards, which, with the acute angle of the nostrfl, indi* 
cated an indulged habit of contemptuous pride. The gmieral 
expression of this gentkmau's countenance seined to saj, that 
the day that other men were made of " did come between the 
wind and his nobilitj." 

JLn nninterropted smes of explosions from the postilion's 
wh^, and the stony parement oyer which the carriage now 
datters, loodlj announce its haying entered a town. A stento* 
riim ** ohe I" from the Antomedon of the aristocratic yehicle, 
giyes warning to the nnseen occupant of a shabby two-wheeled 
eakssmo, standing in front of the post-honse, to make room for 
its betters. Be it the effect of the bloody hand, that makes 
itself felt eyen at a distance, or be it sunply that the owner of 
the gig had pressing business of his own, certahi it is that the 
word of command was scarcely uttered before obeyed, and the 
dusty eaUssino started away at the fuU speed of its shaggy 
horse, leaying its ponderous OMupetitor undisputed master of 
the field. 

The lady's-maid and the man-seryant get down from the 
rumble, and wait obsequiously at the carriage doors. The 
inyalid asks for a glass of water. The water is obtained, and 
Sr John pours into it some drops from a phial, and holds it to 
the lips of the suffering girl. In the meantime, two {nrofessional 
fieggars, a man and Woman, in pictorial rags, begin a long litany 
of miseries, ending with an eyer-repeated burden that the 
Madonna SamHssma e tutti i Samii dd Faradiso will repay any 
charity tenfold to the Imoni henefattori. Miss Dayenne looks for 
her purse, and puts some money into the woman's hand, who 
happens to be on her ade (^ the carriage. Sir John throws 
some silyer on the ground for the old man. Certainly, both 
father and daughter are actuated by an identically meritorious 
feeling, but how unlike is the manner in which it is expressed I 
Eyen the beggars feel the difference — ' he old woman drops a 
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conrteBj and a smile, while the old man picks ap the mooej, asd 
tarns away sollenl j. 

" What is the name of this plaoe V* asked Miss Dayenne. 
*'San Remo," is the answer. Sir J(An Dayenne does not 
approve of the name ; at least one may argne as much from his 
pnrsed-np lips as he hears it. He looks up the street and down 
the street, and finally draws in his head. Had Sir John 
Dayenne kept a note-book, he woeld probably haye made an 
entry of this sort : " Ban Remo, a qneer-looking place, narrow, 
fll-paved streets, high, irregolar houses, ragged people, swarms 
of beggars," and so forth, for a whole page. Fortunately 
for the public reputation of San Remo, Sir John kept no 
note-book. 

By this time four horses wer^ already put to the carriage, but 
the length of the next stage, and the hilly character of the road, 
required, according to the postmaster, an extra horse. This 
fifth horse, howeyer, which was to be placed tandem-fashion, 
manifested a most determined disinclination for the post assigned 
him ; kicking and plunging in fair alternation, he at last broke 
loose, and set oiT fhll gallop down the narrow street, pursued by 
all the men and boys apparently in the town, by whose combined 
efforts, after a keen chase, he was captured at last, triumphantly 
brought back, and fastened in front of the other fbur. The 
postilion jerked himself into his heavy saddle, waved his lol^ 
whip round his head, first to the right, and then to the left, a 
report like a pistol following each manoeuyre, and the carriage 
was at length again set in motion, amid a perfect uproar of 
unintelli^ble vocifbrations. 

In a short time it came in sight of the gig first noticed at Saa 
Bcmo, and now toiling up a long steep hill ; a curious specimen, 
to be sure, of the conveyances of the country, — such a weathe^ 
beaten, discolored, squeezedfin, ahnoet shapeless thing, — it was a 
wonder how it held together or remained on its wheels. Tht 
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fistanee between tlie two cmiriageB diminlihed irerj ^eroefi^hty 
the four wfae^ gaining on the two, mndi in the proportion of a 
big steamer in stem chaae of a small boat Now the thick 
layers of dost on the road deadened the soood of wheels and 
hwses' flaet, and made the usoal warnings with the whip more 
necessary than erer. StOl the postilion ga?e no sign cf life. 
Most likely he took it for granted that the drirer of the gig 
most be aware of the eooiing np of his magniieent neighbor, and 
would take proper care of hinBelf^ fr maybe he was so engrossed 
by the mending of his lash as to forget his daty ; howerer it 
was, it 00 tamed out, that the Bnglish eqnq)age, jnst as it 
reached the verge of the eminence, dashed naexpectedly at foil 
speed past tiie unprepared hniiMe refaicle. The diiaggy littfe 
horse, firightened out of its wits, made snch a sodden bolt to the 
Mt, that had the hand hdding the rdns been a wMt leas strong 
and experienced, gig, horse, and driver most hare gone down 
into the sea. 

The volley of expletives with whidi the sin^ gentleman of 
the gig sainted the sodden advent of his Mow-travellers (and,^ 
from the angry tone in whkfa they were nttered, there was no 
TOitrfjilriftg them for blessings), soiBcienitly testified his resentment 
of the postQion's onceremonioos proceeding. Fortonately, Miss 
Payenne, though a tderaUy good Italian schohur, did not nnder* 
stand the patois of t^e Biviera, otherwise ^ wonld have had an 
odd and not particolarly agreeable illostration of passionate local 
^oqaeDioe. 

If the unexpected encounter had shaken the shaggy pony and 
his master oot <3i their equanimity, the famous extra horse of Sir 
John's carriage proved not a bit more 6t<McaL Perhaps the 
alarm was contagiotas, or perhaps the creature had a special 
antipathy to the process of going down hill, which now began 
Whatever was the cause, from the moment of passing the 
talatino, his pro gress became a chance medley of gallq)ing. 
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pluogmg, and retfiag. Sir John, who, with his head oat of thi 
window, was following with momently increasing anzietj the 
strange evolations of the beast, would have at once called to the 
postilion, bat from the doable fear of startling his daaghter oat 
of the half slamber into which she seemed to have dropped aftei 
leaying San Remo, and of too saddenlj cheddng the horses in 
fhll career. Bat the carriage haying reached the bottom of the 
hill, which was not a long one, and Miss Davenne being awake 
by this time, Sir John ordered the postilion to stop, and in the 
same breath desired John, the con^fMoion of the lady's maid in 
the ramble, to get down and see what was the matter John got 
down ; and there ensaed a parley between the valet and the 
post-boy, nnlikely to lead to any satisfactory result, seeing that 
the postilion did not understand one syllable of John's questions 
or directions, expressed in the most imperfect of Italian, nor did 
John comprehend one syllable ai the postilion's explanatuHis, 
given in the patois of the Riviera. Each party repeated his own 
words over and over again, without conveying any idea to the 
^other ; Ei^^h John Insiflting on the restive horse being pat into 
the traces, and one of the qoiet hind horses taking his place ; 
whik the postilion, with native fluency, persisted iu asseverating 
that there was no danger, that the plonging and rearing of 
the- leader was caused by the knocking of the splinter bar 
against his legs, and that he could put that to rights in no 
Xime. 

At last the energetic pantomime of the Italian lad, for the 
postilion was not above twenty, gave John a glimpse of his 
interlocutor's meaning. The fact pointed out by the youth was 
BO evidently one, though perhaps not the sole cause of the horse's 
restlessness, that John, glad to be spared any more arguing to 
90 little purpose, and also at some cost to his dignity, readily 
accepted the explanation ; and having reported to his master 
that there was only a trifle wrong with the harness, which would 
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be remedied directij, dimbed back grsrelj to hk ooiBfortaUe 
teat by Miss Hatchins. 

The poetOion had just b^an to try shorteiiiDg the chaing 
of the bar, bo that it should not Btrike against the hone, 
whktling loudly the while, when the gig, which had been left 
behind, came ap and stopped by his sid% without his harii^ 
heard or seen it. " Hallo, ProqMro I" said a Toice, which made 
the yoni^ man amoltaneoosly start, look np^ and take off hk hat 
with some precipitation^ ** what the deYil is the matter with yon 
to-day? Do yon know, yon stopid boy, that yon have been 
within an ace of pitdiing me into the lea T 

"Pitdiing Votsignaria into the sea P exdafaned Proepero^ 
with an odd miztore of anger and distress in his roice. ** Vossig- 
maria knows I wonkl rather be drowned myself a hundred times. 
But this is not the Signor's caksmmo, and how could I guess the 
Sigmv was in it ?^ 

''And what had that to do with the matter T retorted the 
Toice of the so addressed " Sgnor'' angrily. ** What does it 
signify whether it was I or the Oreat Khan of !Sartary T How 
dare you, sir, play with the life of any one 7 It is your business 
and duty to take care that the horses you drire be not the death 
of peaceable citizens. Do you hear J" 

Prospero, now thoroughly humbled, said he was very sorry, 
and would do his best^that the like should not happen again. 

"Very well ; but. what horse is that you have got there T' • 
continued the voice ; and a hand stretched forth from under the 
hood of the ealesnno pointed to the extra horse. 

" It is a new one, Signor ; it came to the stables only yester- 
day. He's a fidgety beast.'' 

" Fidgety you call him. BagaUUa ! he's as vicious an animal 
as I ever saw, and one your master ought not to put to any 
carriage with Christians inside. I have been watching yout 
fidgety beast for Uie last quarter of an hour, 'take good 
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•dTioe wUle it if yet time, PioBpero ; instead of faiteniiig tbM 
buckle, undo it, and let the horse find its own way baok to Sac 
Bemo." 

Had Proq)ero been a man of fiftj, witli an established charao* 
ter as a poet4x>j, the probabilities are that he might ha?e 
aocepted of good airice ; bnt he was a mere lad, as we haTe 
said, fall of ooorage and eonfidenoe in the strength of his own 
arms, and with an ardent desire to be known as a first-rate whq> 
on the road. Now, to send back a horse, nnder the circom- 
stances, was tantamonnt to the confBSsion of his own inability to 
manage him — a confession that Proqpero^ self-love and ambition 
alike forbade. Postilicois have their point of honour as well as 
the people they drire. 

So Prospero replied, wi^ some cnnniag, " Leare huA on the 
road, Signor, yon mean, for how would he e?er find his way back, 
when we got him only yesterday, and that from inland? A 
pretty scrape I wonld be in with master, if I were to torn the 
horse loose here I Bnt tiliere is no danger,'' Qontinned Proepero, 
recorering his good hnmor and politeness, ** any beast would kkk 
if he had a great piece of wood flaj^ing against his legs every 
step he took. See here, Sgnor, if I let down the ropes a bit, 
and shorten np the chain, so as to keep the bar pretty stil^ he'll 
go as qoiet as a kmb." 

** Well, yon onght to know best," answered the voice ; '' at all 
events, keep a sharp look ont on him, and try next time yon 
come np with me, not to upset me, or ^e me a cold bat^, if you 
can help it." 

lliese last words were said* good-humoredly ; the postilion 
showed all, his white teeth in the merry laugh with which he 
received the reconmiendation, and made a low bow as the gig 
drove off. 

This dialogue, of course not understood by the English travel- 
lers, lasted scarcely two ndnntes; the manner of i^>eaking of botk 
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intoriocotofs being npid and incudre. Tbe voice of ti^ iBTisDUe 
<me was remarkable for its riclmees of tone, and natural manage- 
ment of what it maj be aUowi^ble to call the dUoroflmro <^ speecb. 
Wben we say incisMet we mean with reepect only to thoee within 
the carriage, who, the two Yehidee 8t.anding one b^ore the other 
in nearly the same line, coold see nothing of the person in 
the hooded gig, bat the hand with whioh he had pointed to the 
horse. 

The lengthening of the toj^ and the shortening of the diaina 
bemg at last accomplished, it was not long before the great 
English carnage once more passed the democratio4ookiBg 
calanmo, but this time at a very gentle pace, and not tiU after 
every sort of whistle, cry, or call a throat could give forth, and 
er^y possible signal a whip is ciqwble. o^ had been rong through 
the air by the repentant Proq>ero. Sir John Darenne gare a 
81^ of relief as they passed. Odd enoogh, the Baronet had con* 
descended to take a personal dislike to the oakumOf and he hoped 
that he had seen it now tot the last time. Ah I Sir John 
J)aYenne, there is a legend or motto older than erea the Orosades, 
" L'homme prqpQfse, Diea dispose." The shy horse was behaving 
well for the tkne being. Miss Davenne was now fairly asleep, so 
all his canses for uneasiness or annoyance being at onoe r^noved. 
Sir John relapsed into his former reverie, which, in another few 
minutes, and in ^te of one or two manfiil efforts, became a most 
flagrant doze. 

A little after Sir John had dosed his eyes, the road, which 
for some time had been going c^ hUl, began to descend. For a 
good mile it ran doping zigzag round a barren reddish diff thai 
jutted into the sea, tOl, at a sharp turning to the right, tJbiere 
q)ened to the view the last but most rapid part of the declivity, 
then a run of no more t^an two hundred paces on a levd with 
the sea. Here the road b^an to rise again, and soon became 
iHforcated ; the lesser branch climbing straight op a little pro* 
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montoiyy tHat dint in the horuson to tibie weet — a rerdant flmiling 
bit of land, witb a 6teq)Ie, and here and there housetops shining 
in the son — the main branch skirting the rocky base to the left. 

Now ProsperOy whose sense of responsibility had been pnt on 
the qm tint by the warning of the occnpant of the gig, yen- 
tored down the slq>e with all possible care, and with an eye to 
^ ticklish leader. Bnt not all his vigilance or skill were suffi- 
cient to ward off a resnlt incTitable nnder the drcnmstances, 
namdy, that the strain kept on the traces of the front horse in 
ascending, being necessarify slackened in the descent, nay, at 
times entirely suspended, the bar by which tiie animal was fas- 
tened to the pole once more began to hit against his hind quar- 
ters. An occasional lash out of his heels gare warning of 
coming danger. Matters grew worse, as the declivity, gentle at 
firsts just about the turning before mentioned became more 
abrupt, and the inconvenience arising from the splints bar 
increased m direct ratio to the accelerated motion of the vehicle. 
The rage and terror of the goaded animal augmented with every 
step, while the efforts of the alarmed driver to quiet him, only 
served to frighten the other four. Feeling that the whole five 
were getting beyond his control, Prospero raddenly loosened the 
reins, and with a dack of his tongue launched them at full gallop, 
keeping a sharp look out on the road, so as to avoid every thing 
in the shape of an impedunent, which, however small, at the 
fearful rate the carriage was going, must have endangered its 
equilibrium. He trusted, of course, to being able to pull in the 
horses so soon as they should feel the rise of the hill before 
than. 

It was, indeed, the <mly chance of safety left, and in another 
minute the attempt would have succeeded, but Sir John all at 
once awoke. The real state of things had influenced his sleep, 
for he had been dreaming all this time of horses running away, 
and in a very natural bewilderment <m first waking, he put his 
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bMd out of the window, roaring to the postOioa to stop. The 
noise awakenened Miss Darenne, wlio, in her tnrn, greatij 
alanned, b^an to scream. The call and the sereams macfe Hie 
mdock J Proepero tnzn his head a little, and in so doing he lost 
sight of the road for a second ; — even a second was too nnidi at 
this critical coignnctore. One <^ the hind wheds jericed orer a 
stone, the carriage gave a bonnd as if it were about to take 
wing, oscillated for a mcxn^t on the ec^ <^ the road, then tmn- 
bled orer, horses and aU. Bad as the case was, it might haye 
been worse. The road was onlj a few feet above the shore, and, 
hickilj, at that spot there was a thick bed of sand, which soft- 
ened the faU. It was well that Sir John had not been sooner 
ronsed from his nap, or the xxpset might have proved too mnch 
even for a man of his consequence. 

While Miss Hntchins, all in a flutter of s^nrits and garments, 
with her radddn flight through the air, |»cks herself up as fast 
as she can, astonished to find she is all in one piece— Vhile John, 
as grim and dignified as ever, in spito of a very ugly scHnerset, 
and a long cut across the nose, which is Meeding profusely, pulls 
Sir John, who happens to be uppermost, and seenra to hare 
sustained no injury, throu^^ one of the windows — ^wMle aU three 
uniting thenr e£Ebrts, Uj to eztricato from the fallen carriage 
Hjss Dayenne's inanimato form — ^while Prospero, from the very 
excess of despair, stares vacantly first at one and then the oth^, 
leaving his horses to kick asid^stmggle at their pleasure, looking 
as though he had fallen from the clouds instead of firom off the 
road, the hated gig might have been seen, like a thunderbolt on 
wheels, rushing foriously down the hilL Has the shaggy little 
horse run away also, or does the person driving belong to that 
rare order of bein^ upon whom the prospect of giving aid to 
fdlow-creatures in distress, acts like an intoxicating draught, 
rendering them insensible to personal danger 7 We shall see 
by-and-by. 
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** AMjhodj bsrt 7 aay hum done V* cried the genUeman of 
file gig, aa he drew «p in front ci wliere the aoeident had ha{v 
p(Aed " Can I be of aaj use ? I am a medioal man.'' At th€ 
same time there got oat of the eaksdno, and made for the group 
standi^ roond Mim DaTome, a tall, dark, Idaek-bearded man, 
wearing a broad-brinmied conical hat — in short, just svch a 
figure, as met bj Sir John nnder any other drcomstances, wonld 
hare made him cock the two pistols he had inrariably carried 
afooat him since trareUing in the classical land of banditti. As 
it was, the English baronet, who' did not nnder^»nd one w<Hrd 
of ihe stranger's Italian, contented himsdf with staring at the 
new-comer half* in amazement, lu^ in diq^easnre, as moch as to 
WBf, To what species does this creatnie beicmg! Nothing 
dannted by this stare, the stranger poshed past Sir John^ kndt 
down by the side of ^e prostrate girl, and was trying to feel 
her poise, when Sir John, not catehing his meaning, made a dart 
forward^ as'if to throst him away from his dai^ter. 

** Are yoo mad 7^ bawled the stranger, in Italian ; then in 
French, " Je snis m^eein, voos duhje," adding n4)idly this time 
m good plain Ei^lish, as if in the baronet's face he had seen the 
iag of Oreat Britain hoisted, " Did yoo not hear me say that I 
was a physidan 7" The soond of his natire tongoe at length 
eooT^ to ^ John's ooiE^)fehensi<m a dear and distinet oonc^ 
tion, and a ray of consolation falls on Ms spirit. For, to have a 
doctor at hand in soch a strait, and a doctor who ispeaks 
EogHsb, howeTor his ai^>earanoe may jar with all the English- 
man's preconceived notions of medieid genttefnen^ Sir John allows 
to himself is something. 

As if what he had Mid called ibr ^ fiirther remark or 
qoestion^ the doctor {uroceeded to feel the lady's poise, took 
off her bonnet, and gently examined her head. No wonnd 
there^' not even a broise. The chest, too, was safe, for, thoogh 
foint/ h^ breathing was regolar ; " onless there be ooncossloc 
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«r the httta,^ nid the doctor to himaelfl Jort m he shook Ui 
head et this nnplessant ooi\}6ctnre, his ejes laet thoee of Sif 
John Darome. The keen anxiety of that eoantenenoe coM not 
ft^ a moment be mistaken. "Yon need not be anoMj abont 
year da^ghtor," said die decAor, aaswcring the unspoken qoes- 
tion, and tiding the rdationslap ibr granted, " this is a mere 
fiuatiag &% the yoaag hidj win soon reeorer f and while stiU 
■peaking;, he polled a ease out of his coat pocket, from which he 
to<^ a pair ^ hrge adaMM. These he tkrwt into JGsa Hot- 
ddns^ tren^ling hands, saying; ''Too mast manage to nndo yoor 
lady's diesB, while I nm down to fte sea fior some water. Out 
ererythiag, mind, without moring her." 

Waiting tor no rej^y, the tall gentleman strides away* fiUs hk 
hat with water, and retoms in the twinkling of an eye. All his 
moT^nents are quick bat sedate, and tiioo^ yisibly exdted, all 
he does and aays, he does and says in a lesokte, qniet, earnest 
way of his own, without hnrry or faaa. As he eomm back, the 
stam^^ikg horses and the petrified Proqiero i^tract his atten- 
tion, and he calls oat in a vdce tiiat enforces inmiediate obe- 
dience, '' Cat the ropes of tiiese horses, do yon hear 7 and do it 
at (mce,'' and keeps his eye on the postilion till he sees him 
twist his head ronnd like Harlequin's puitooiime of distress, 
and begin to fomble in one of his jacket pockets for a 
knife. 

The doctor crinkled Miss DaTenne's &ce and throat freely 
with water, kid a wet handkerchief across her forriiead, while 
Hntchias held smeUingHsalts to her nose, and bathed her hands 
with Ean-de-Gologne. But in defiance of all efforts she eon- 
tinned ttsensiUe. It was becoming dear to a medical eye, that 
some more energetic remedies might be necessary to restore 
atiimatian. The doctor again drew oat his case of instruments, 
and, to Sir John's great consternation, set abojLt choosing a 
lanoet. Ha{^y, at this mcHoent^ Miss Dayenne half opened her 
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ejeR^ aod faltored oat "Papa." Sir John stooped fondly OTer 
her, "What ia it, my darling?" 

" Oh, my foot I soch a dreadftil pain in my foot I" 

" Which foot r asked the Italian. 

She looked up at him in some amasement, then pointing to 
her right foot, said, " This- one." The words were no sooner 
uttered than the doctor seized his great scissors, and in a second 
had ddllfnlly cat open the el^^t boot and fine stocking, laying 
bare a little alabaster foot, jost fit for a Cinderella's slipper, bat 
shockingly eptnimed. Nor was this alL The leg was broken 
Jast aboTe the ankle. This, with rapid medical intnition, he 
rather gnessed than saw, and by a motion qnick as thought, he 
dropped a shawl orer the wounded limb, so as to hide it from 
both father and daughter, saying, in a calm tone, "Ah, a 
sprained ankle I a rather painful, but not a serious thing. I 
must haye all the handkerchiefis you can gire me," he added, 
looking round. Handkerchief of all sizes and qualities came 
forth from the pockets of the bystanders. " Enough, enough," 
said he, smiling, as he looked at the unexpected" shower. 
" These wiQ answw in the meantime for a temporary bandage, 
which will alleTiate the pain the young lady feels." He bound 
up the poor foot carefully, then said, " Now, madam, let me 
impress upon you the importance of remaining as quiet as 
possible. I must leare you for a little while to fetch what is 
necessary to enable me to dress your foot properly, which must 
be done before yoa can be remored from your present uncom- 
fortable positioo. Do you promise me not to stir while I am 
gone?" 

" Yes," said Miss Davenne, with a feeble effort to smile her 
thuiks. 

llie doctor fq[>rung lightly to his feet, and was hastening away, 
when suddenly, turning to John, who was standing near him 
with a look of deep commiseration, almost comical to see oo 
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ik Mack and Mae &oe, he said, "Soppoee 70a were to bold an 
mnlnrella orer the lady's head, the son is foil upon her f then 
contiiiiiuig his way, he jumped into his gig; and poehed the 
Aaggy hone toagaOoii. 
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Chapter II 



The Ostcria. 

** So that gentleman is a doctor, papa," said Ln<^, this being 
&e dmple Ohristimi name given to the daughter of the haoghty 
baronet. 

''At least he gives himself out as one, my dear," said Sir 
John. 

** How very Incky for me I" remarked the yoong lady. 

" Very," replied Sir John, " though he is an odd-looking figure 
for a physician." 

" Yes, in England we should think so," answered Lucy ; 
'' but abroad, you know, people are less particular about dress, 
and th^e is something gentleman-like about him after aH Did 
you observe his hands, papa? I am sure they are like a 
gentleman's." 

" May be so, may be so," said Sir John, doubtingly. 

" I wonder whether he is English, papa ; he speaks very good 
English." 

"Yes, but there's a strong smack of ^e foreigner in his 
accent," returned her father. 

Lucy was silent, and leaning her head on her hand, seemed 
little disposed to continue the dialogue. Sir John tiius left to 
himself, all at once r^nembered the postilion, and as be remem- 
bered, all the uiger forgotten in his anxiety for Lucy, returned. 
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rose to ftiry and orerflowed his lips. He began to abine tba 
cmliickj lad in yery Doric English, interspersed now and then 
with a word intended for Italian, " Look at the cold-blooded 
Tillain,'' stormed Sir John, pdnting to Prospero, who, as he 
stood mechanically holding the bridles of the horses, and staring 
Tacantlj, cUd look as if the storm of words rattiing about his 
ears for the last fiye minutes d^ not concern him ; bnt this 
apathy was not indifference nor calloasneas, nor cold-bloodedness; 
on the contrary, it was the stoniness of despair. This immobility 
irritating Sir John more and m(»re every instant, brought him at 
last to swear, that, since he conld not remain on the spot long 
enough to prosecute the rascal for deliberate intent to murder, 
he would write to the postmaster and hare the lad dismissed. 
The poet-boy nerer winced. No, he would do better — ^he would 
^)ply to the English Envoy at Turin: he, Sir John Bavenne, was 
determined fo make an example of the wretdi for the benefit of 
future travellen and post-boys. Still Prospero stood as unmoyed 
as if part of tlM rock by his side. He, Sir John Davenne, would 
never rest, no, never, till the good-for-nothing Italian ruffian had 
been summarily punished, though he should have recourse to the 
Eling of Sardinia himself. The doomed Prospero heard the 
sound of the Baronet's angry voice, but without its ever disturb- 
ing his agreeable contemplation <^ the postmaster's ftary in posm, 
and the dread in esse, of having done some mortal injury to the 
heUa Signorina, This outburst of ire had one use, at least, it 
was a diversion of its kind, which helped Sir John to wait for 
the Italian doctor's promised return with more patience than he 
would otherwise have done. 

Miss Davenne felt ihankftil when she saw the poor old gig 

once more. " Now, then," said the doctor's cheerful voice, " we 

must an make ourselves useful. Ahl thfe umbrella is in my way 

here ; will you have the goodness, s^," turning to Sfa* John, 

hold it yoursdf, and screen your daughter from the sun ? 

S 
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Excuse me, but yoa will do it more effectoaUj if 70a sil 
dawn hj her tbaSy" and he placed Sir John at his daogfater'i 
head. 

'' Too, too," he omtinaed, addressing: the servanta, ** wiD seat 
yonrselres at the jonng hidy's feet, (md attend closel j to what I 
say to yon. My place is here in the middle ;" and he knelt 
- down OQ one knee with his back tomed to Sir John and the 
patient, so as to entirely preclude their seeing anything of what 
was going to pass. 

'^ I shall not keep yon loog, nor hnrt yon mnch," he added, 
turning his head for ui instant towards Miss Dayenne. So 
saying, he nndid the handkerchiefe, and bade Hntchins and John 
si^pport the foot. 

Lncy remained as quiet and passive in his hands, with even a 
look of feith in him shining in her eyes^ as if, instead of chance 
haying brought them together on a high road in Italy, he had 
been her medkal attendant since her in&ncy. Indeed, all pre- 
sent, CTen Sir John, seemed under the spell of the combinalaon 
of simplicity and force that breathed in the man. 

A pull — a crackling as if of bones clasi^g together— a sup- 
pressed groan. '* There, it is orer I'' cried the doctor, shaking 
o£^ with a jerk of his head, the hu^e drops of perspiration 
breaking oyer his broad forehead. " Ton feel less pain already, 
do you T' he asked, bending towtfds Luc^. Poor girl, she was 
BO bewildered she could scarcely tell how she felt. The foot 
had to be bound up, an operation which required great care, 
and to<^ some time. At last it was finished. Two thin flat 
pieces of somethbg which were among the roU^s the doctor had 
fetched (two sl^ of wood, we suspect, wrapped up in Hnen 
beforehand to conceal their real nature from the bystanders), 
were fastened on each side of the foot, oyer the bandage, so as 
to secure it and keep all in its place, and there was an end 
of it 
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By this time, four strong sonbanit peasant women had brongbi 
a T^ primitiye kind of litter with mattresses on it, and w^e 
waiting at a little distance from the prindpal gronp. 

'< Brftg one of the mattresses here," cried the doctor, directing 
them to place Jt close to Miss Dayenne's skLe. He then opened . 
a sheet, saying to her, ** We are going to slip this sheet under 
you, to lift yon up gently and place yon on the mattress, which 
we can then raise into Ihe litter wiibont fear of shaking or hurt- 
ing your foot All I beg of you is, to remdn perfectiy passire 
in our hands, and eyen guard against any inyoluntary moyement 
meant to help yourself or xtaJ* 

" Tim is the second time you haye so earnestly warned me. 
Am I then yery dangerously hurt V asked the young lady with 
Bome alarm. 

" Not in the least,'' replied the Italian ; " yon are not to take 
firight at the cautions I impose on you," and bending again 
towards her, he added, in an undertone, ** you can understand 
that many unpleasant consequences may follow an accident 
without entailing any danger to life. For instance, to cure your 
leg — ^for, properly speaking, it is your leg that is hurt and not 
your foot — Is an easy task, one depending more on time and 
patience than on any surgical skill ; but to make sure, that, when 
it is cured, it shall be absolutely as it was before the injury, not 
the eighth of an inch longer or shorter (Lucy changed color as 
she heard this), is a yery different affair, and will require the 
utmost care and nicety. Now, then, do you see why I impress 
on you the danger of disobedience to your doctor," added he^ 
witii a smUe of encouragement ; " any improdence or neglect on 
your side uu&y render eyery attention on his part useless." 

Seeing by the look which answered his that he had said enough 
to insure his patient's dodlity, the doctor, with Hdlchins' help, 
passed the sheet under Miss Davenne, then beckoning forward 
three of the women, he and they took each a comer, raised her, 
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balanced as if in a hammock, and laid her first on the mattren 
by her sidei then carefully transferred that to the litter. He 
cpvered her with a shawl, pnt a cushion under her head, and 
gave the signal of departure ; but the litter was scafbely in 
motion when he called to the bearers to stop and turn it round, 
so that her head being foremost the poor girl^could see her 
father, who was a little behind. "It will be a c(«nfort to 
the young lady,'' explained the doctor to the women carrying 
her, "to be able to see the dear and well-known face of her 
father.^' 

Any one of experience must often haye noticed and admired 
the quick perception and delicacy of many a poor peasant in 
all connected with the affections. More especiaUy is the strength 
of the social bonds felt by the oliye-skinned passionate children 
of Italy. The four pair of black eyes glistened with tears that 
made them look like black diamonds, while the stout matrons 
uttered, with that peculiar intonation of their country, so expres* 
siYC, so indescribable, the usual appeal to the Virgin. 

Lucy did not need to hear the explanation to guess the inten- 
tion of the change thus ordered, and with a slight inclination of 
the head, or rather of her eyelids, accompanied by a smile, made 
the doctor sensible of her haying understood it. The look and 
smile brought a pleasant glow to the face and heart of the 
physician. This incident established a sympathetic conmiunica- 
tion, something Uke a magnetic current according to modem 
parlance, between the young people — the doctor was under 
thirty. What a kind-hearted man, thought Lucy. The gentle, 
gratefid heart, thought the doctor. Thus each had had a glimpse 
into the nature of the other. 

The Italian was walking slowly behind the litter, when the 
baronet, coming i^) to his side, said, somewhat abruptly, " I 
think it right to introduce myself to you ;— Sir, I am Sir John 
Dayenne of Dayenne Hall, in shke.** 



Digitized by 



Google 



The Osteria. 89 

Hie yomq^ gentleman, thus startled oat of his r^eetions, 
i«ook off his hat, and with a bow sofficiently graeeM, replied — 

" And If air, am Doetor Antonio, the parish doct<Nr of Bordig- 
hera ^ and tiiere was a twinkle in his eye, as if he relished 
something in his own reply excessively. 

Sir John contracted Mb noetrfls and pursed np his montii, jnst 
the play of masdes of one whose sense of smell is offended, an 
habitual grknaoe of the baronef s when eitiier provoked or 
displeased. 

" May I ask yon," continued he, addressmg his interlocutor, 
with a manner too provokingly ceremonlons not to betray an 
intense piqne, most likely at his not having been eonsnlted in all 
the arrangements about his daughter, " may I ask you where 
we are going V 

'* Excuse me, my dear sir " (confoond his impudence I said 
Sh* John, mentally), " in my hurry and anxiety for the lady I 
have forgotten to tell you. We are going to that red house 
ycmder, half-hidden by trees,'' answered the doctor, pointing to 
a shabby, two-storied, rather ^smantled-looking building to the 
left of the road, about half-way between the spot where they 
were and the bright-green little headland already mentioned ; 
'' it is a mere roadside inn,'' he continued, " kept by poor but 
respectable and kind people. You will find there, I am sorry to 
say, scanty accommodation, but all proper care and attention, 
and," added he, significantly, " the thing of most importance in 
this mcxnent, a bed for your daughter." 

To judge from the play of the muscles about the nose, Sir 
John would have willingly dispensed with a good deal of th^ 
vaunted care and attention in favor of a little more personal 
comfort, but he said nothing of the sort, and replied, — 

" Well, well, the accommodation is of little consequence, for, 
as eooa as my daughter has had some repose, we shall resume 
our journey to Nice." 



Digitized by 



Google 



L 



30 Doctor Antonia 

** You are surely not in earnest," cried the Italian, stopping 
short in his amazement ; bnt immediately checking himself, he 
added, in a qniet and conciliatory manner, '' I fear, nay, I am 
sure, that Miss Davenne will not be able to resume her joomey 
for some " — (a paose of hesitation.) 

" Hours P suggested the baronet 

" Days, perhaps weeks,'' concluded the doctor, gently. 

" Weeks I" gasped Sir John, standing still in his turn. 
** Weeks I" repeated he, this time with a burst of indignation. 
" Impossible I I hare eng^ements that I cannot postpone. I 
must be in London within ten days." • 

" For your daughter, I r^^t to say, that is entirely out of 
the question." 

" Out of the question ! — out of the question 1" grumbled Sir 
John, " Why out of the question V 

The tone in which this query was put was so peremptory and 
trenchant, that the doctor began to chafe. 

" Because," said he, warmly, " since you must have it, your 
daughter's case — ^it is not my wish to alarm you, but — ^your 
daughter's case is not — ^ He was going to add, " what I stated 
at first," with Qod knows what else ; but at sight of the anxious 
look of the idready alarmed father, the young physician had not 
the heart to go on, and wound up, instead, with, " is not one to 
be trifled with." 

There, thought Sir John, recoyering his self-possession and 
anger, I see what it is : this man is bent on frightening me to 
make the most of a good Job— a reflection little calculated to 
sweeten his temper. 

"Well, well," said he, impatiently, "I know, everybody 
knows what a sprain is. An odd pretension this, to keep us 
prisoners for an indefinite period of time, on the plea of a 
sprain I" 

" Pretension to keep yon prisoner I" exclaimed the Italian, 



Digitized 



by Google 



The Ostcria. 8J 

irith a wonderfnl contraction of the templee. " Nobodj keeps 
joa prisoner, my dear sir." (That second ** my dear sir," the 
innocent translation of the common form of ai'dress in Italy, the 
" Caro Sgnor mio," one entirely of conrtesy and not of fami- 
liarity, acted on all % John's aristocratic fibres as the grating 
of a file npon marble acts on the nerres of most a||sitiye people.) 
" Yon are not among Moorish pirates, there are other medical 
men in the neighborhood whom yon can consult, there are 
English physicians at Nice whose advice yon can ask." 

"I will ask the advice of nobody," retorted the baronet, 
testily, " I want none. All I want is to be off, and off I will 
bel" 

" You will do as yon please," n^joined the Italian, " but I have 
a duty to perform, and perform it I will, and most. Miss 
Davenne, I declare most solemnly, cannot be removed with 
safety, for, at least, 'forty days.'" And having said this, 
the yonng man moved on« leaving his interlocutor to his own 
cogitations. 

'' Forty days I" gasped forth Sir John, standmg stock stiH 
" Forty days I" and this time he changed the tone of dismay 
into an angry cachinnation. " That's a good joke I" and delibe- 
rately turning back, he waved to John, who was standing near 
the carriage, and desired him to have it brought up immediately 
to the red house, and ascertain what amount of ii\jury it had 
sustained. This done, the Baronet followed the little caravan 
with slow and sullen steps. 

The procession was not long in reaching its destination. 

" Here we are," said the doctor, approaching Miss Davenue, 
as, leaving the high road, they turned down a wide lane in the 
direction of the beach, went through a gate on the left, over 
which hung a branch of pine-tree, and entered a garden, wherein 
stood the brick-colored house. The litter was carried up a steep 
flight of outside stairs, and through a large room and a smaller 
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one to a little chamber, where Lucy and the mattresBeB wera 
depodted upon a bedsteal. 

The doctor dismissed the four women, and tnming to his 
charge, who looked sad and pale, said — 

" Though eyerjthing is very homely here^ yon may rest satia- 
fied that the J>ed and linen are clean ; I saw to that before 
bringing you Kre." 

" You are yery kind,'' said Lucy, in a yery low yoice. 

'* The bare walls and want of furniture strike you disagreea- 
bly, I dare say," went on the doctor ; " we shall «oon try and 
make the room a little more cheerfhl. Shall I introduce your 
landlady, Rosa, and her daughter Speranza, to you ? Pretty 
names, are they not f" added he, as he noticed a smile on Lucy's 
&ce ; " they sound like a good omen. Both are yery desirous 
of making themselyes useful, and you will make them yery happy 
by accepting their senrices." 

Lucy nodded to the women he pointed out to her, and who 
were standing at the door, one an elderly woman, the other a 
pale black'cyed girl They can^e forward at a sign fh)m Doctor 
Antonio, and kissed the hand of the beautiful young lady with a 
mixture of enthusiastic tenderness and reyerence. The fair skin, 
blue eyes, and golden hair, made Lucy seem to them more of an 
angel than one of the same species as themselyes. 

The doctor, satisfied with the good feeling he saw already 
established between the guest and her hostesses, said to Lucy, 
** I must tell you what are the best arrangements I haye been 
aUe to make for yon. The four rooms of which this floor con« 
lists, the only decent ones in the house, are giyen up for your 
use ; this for yourself ; the one next it for your maid ; and on 
the other side of the large entrance room or lobby we came 
through, a bed-chamber for your fiather. Tour man-seryant will 
haye a room down stairs." 

" That will do nicely," said poor Lucy, trying to look cheerful 
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** I hqw papa win be as mil satisfied as I am." The Italiao 
f entored no replj to this extrayagant hq>e, bat asked, ** Hare 
70a anj appetite 1 Do yoa wish for anything to eat ?" 

" No, I thank yon, I am not in the least imngry." 

" So moeh the better. I should not adrise yoor taking any 
solid food for the present. I shill now leare yoo, and I hope 
yon win be able to sleep. At all events, remidn qniet^ and 
make no attempt at moving, remember. I will send yon a mix- 
tore of which yon may take a ^Mxmfal, firam time to time, if yon 
•re thirsty." 

" Bat I shall see yoa again booh V asked Lacy, rather ^Bs- 
mayed at hearing that her new friend was going away. 

" In ui hoar or two^" returned the doctor, quietly, *' and then 
we shall see what can be done to make this room a little more 
C(»nf(H-table. I speak, of coarse, outy of relatiye comfort 
Eyerything here bdow is relative, ntm iveroV 

There seemed as though a sigh struggled with the smile with 
which the question was pat. 

"Use yoor sdssors freely in ondresdng your young lady," said 
he to Miss Hutchins, on leaving the room. "Miss Bavenne 
most not move, mnui not — you understand?" and then he 
repeated the same caation in Italian to Bosa and Speranza. 

As he issued from the diamber, on the threshold be met Sir 
John, who had linger^ a while below to catch sight of the 
carriage. The baronet intimating by neither act nor word any 
wish for communication, Doctor Antonio walked on in silence. 
Reflecting, however, that the baronet might have something to 
say after seeing his daughter, he loitered a few minutes in the 
lobby ; (thus we shdl call henceforward the entrance-room.) 
But the Englishman came forth, and, conducted by the girl 
Speranza, crossed the room towards his own without noticing ic 
any way the presence of the Italian, who, perceiving that he waa 
not wanted, left the house. 

3* 
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Sr John, when nshered into the room destined for him, thren 
himself doggedly on a chair, and darted an angry ^ance aronnd. 
" A charming place, indeed, to spend forty days in V* sneered 
the baronet. " Why not six months V and he langhed alood. 
The room, to say the tmth, folly ymfied, if it did not snrpass, 
the acconnt of the inn given by the doctor. The once white 
walls, now grown yellow from age, with not even a series of 
wretched prints of the Via Crudt, or a wretched bit of a glass 
to break their barren nniformity ; the nndraped window ; the 
old deal table ; the hard cane-bottom chairs, two in number ; * 
the long coiBn-Hke ^* castapamca^ (locker) at the foot <^ the 
nncnrtained bed, made the room look more like the cell of an 
anchorite than the bed-chamber of a Protestant baronet. 

" We most get oat of this hole at ail eyents," mnimnred Sir 
John, rising and walking fretfnlly np and down, till the sound of 
approaching steps cansed him to stop. It was John, who came 
as bidden, to report casoalties. John broaght good news. 
Save the glasses that had been smashed, and some scratches on 
the panels, there was nothing in the state of the carnage to 
prevent their going on to Nice. 

" Very weD," said Sir John, "have the glasses immediately re- 
placed." Unfortunately that conld not be done. John had abeady 
made inquiries on the subject, and the rq^ult was that panes of 
the required size were not to be found at the neighboring town. 
Sir John pished and pshawed at this intelligence, and declared, in 
the bitterest of tones, that he should have much wondered, indeed, 
if it had been otherwise. John proceeded to state that he had 
not been able to bring the carriage to the door, on account of 
the garden gate being too narrow to permit of its passage : and 
then there was no coach-house there, added John. What was 
to be done ? 

Sir John made no reply, but led the way down to the garden 
gate, and after a short survey of the spot, a look at the carriage, 
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Me at tte d^, and some fiirther bedtatioiiy bade John lia?e the 
earriage removed a little to one side, where it might stand for 
the night, if meoessarf. " For/' exclaimed Sir John, with an 
angry mgh, " the nights are still firesh, and nnless we can start 
in an boor or two, which is not snre, those damned glasses will 
detain ns fcnr the ni^t. Bnt to-morrow," continued the baronet 
resolately, " to-morrow, glasses or no glasses, we shall be off to 
Nicc» 

'' Please, sir," observed John, hesitatingly, "will it be safe to 
leave ihe carriage and higgage all night in the lane 1" 

" Certainly not," retomed the master. " Let me see— in ease 
we are detained, yon had better keep watch in the carriage with 
a brace of pistols." 

Having thns settled ihe matter, whether much to John's per- 
BOHud satisfaction we cannot say. Sir J<^ moonted the stone 
stqps leading to the second story, his present qnurters, and 
walked towards Lucy's room, but was met half way by Miss 
Hntchins on tiptoe, with a repcHrt that her mistress felt very faint 
indeed, and had jnst closed her eyes to try ^and sleep. Where- 
upon Sir John, mnch grieved at ihe news, which confirmed bat 
too well his fears of being kept where he was for the night, 
betook himself to his own room. However, he had not stayed 
there for a quarter of an hour, when out he went again, and down 
the steps, and took to walking to and fro in front of the house, 
pushing on now and then to the outer gate, to cast a melancholy 
look at the carriage and up and down the lane. A second 
attempt to see his daughter having been foiled by the identical 
eircumstanoes that had foUed the first, the unhappy Baronet 
took some doaen turns up and down the lobby, and repaired 
to his own room, sank into a chair, and daid aloud, as he 
consulted his watch, " Why, time stands still in this confounded 
eonntry I" 
Yet time had moved or and brought with it a ftesh addition to 
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this poor gentleman's already saperabondant rtock of qdeen and 
disoomfcnrt. Alas for the frailty of all flesh, even for that of the 
proudest man in England I Sir John was hungry, Tery hongiry, 
and ashamed of being so, and proToked at bdng so, and terro^ 
stricken at the dire necessity — a necessity which made itself 
mxxte felt at er&rj passii^ moment— of having to ask for food. 
Ask for food in that honse I — sit down to dinner under Mol 
roof I It was tantamonnt to laying down arms in the face of 
the enemy; it was giving np at a blow all the heroic oi his situa- 
tion. Fancy Attilins Begulas, the first thing on his return to 
Carthage, asking for « bo^Bteak I Sir Jdm f^^ all this. Sir 
John struggled bravely for a time, but at last surrended. fie 
instinctively put out his hand for a bell, of which there was no 
vestige whatever, and to hk mortification had to go to the top 
of the stairs and call for John. " Go and tee what there is in 
the larder,^ said Sic John, langpiidly, " supposing that these is 
anything like a larder in ^is — in this place ; however, find oat 
if anything fit to eat can be procured.'' 

The sacrifice being consummated, Sir John went to see his 
daughter. Poor Lucy I she had aU the heroism to herself. She 
was suffering acutely. "Where, ngr child?" — "Oh, papa^ 
everywhere. I feel bruised all over. I have such an odd and 
disagreeaUe sensation at my foot^ just as if it were swelled into 
a mountain of cork." 

"Bntf my dear, you know that can be only fimcy. Try and 
sleep." 

"Dear papa, I have tried, and I cannot" 

Poor tldng, she was fainting with fatigue, and yet could not 
get a wink of sleep. Sir John did his best to soothe her, and 
as he fondly striked the stray cniis that lay on her hot cheek, 
promised that she should go to Nice the next day, where, if dus 
were forced to remahi, she would have every comfort. But his 
words failed of their intended effect. Luoy felt no courage for 
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fbe jcmnej to Nice on the morrow, she did not t«re for the 
eomfortaUe iqpertmentg which her ftither was sore theb courier 
AQst eaoly.haTe found for them, in a place ao modi the resort 
of the EngHeh : ** and first-rate English physicians, my child,'' 
he added, by way of something better than all 

^As to that,'' said Lacy, ''I am quite satisfied with tikis 
Italian doctor, he is kinder, and more considerate than any 
of the doctors I erer had — and yon know, papa, I have had 
plenty." 

1^ John papered np his nose ; he made no answer, howcTcr. 

** Dottt yo« think so too, pi^ia V a^ed Lncy, with the obsti- 
nacy of an indulged child. 

^'Why, Lucy, I cannot say, I hare seen so little ot the 
gentleman, and I am not given to take hasty lUdngs." A 
sfleace ensned, for pretty hacy did not like being answered in 
this way. 

In aboot half an boor tiwre was a tap at the open door, and 
John's Toioe formally announced that dinner was on tiie table. 
** Ton must try and eat something," said her father, rising ; 
** I wifl send yon in the wing of a diicken, or an egg — that can 
be had here, at least. It will do you good, and raise youf 
qMrits." 

" No, papa i" said Lucy, with marked determiBation, " the 
doctor said I was not to eat." 

** Well, my dear, follow hk directions for to-day," replied Sir 
John, as obstinate in his feeling as the young lady ; " to-morrow, 
I hope, you will have better adrice to go by ;" so saying, he left 
the room. 

" The doth was laid in the lobby. The dinner, much to Sir 
John's surprise, and a little to his annoyance, though rery simple, 
was excellent. Pish, a roast fowl, regetables, an omelet, cheese, 
preserved firuit, oranges, and a bottle of the wine of the coautry^ 
not to be deseed even by tiie most fastidious palate of a con- 
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ttofflieiir. Sir John ate and gmmbled, bat theagh he gmmbled, 
he ate yerj heartily all the time. John, a large black patch 
acroes his wounded noee, a napkin, not of Flemish damask, bat 
oi good white home^pnn linen under his arm ; John, in white 
crarat and salt of sables, waited on his master as solemn and 
erect as on a gahKla j at Darenne. 

The baronet was in the moodj-enjoyment of his second orange^ 
fresh plncked from the bough, when Doctor Antonio, a large 
bundle und^ his arm, made his appearance at the top of the 
steps. The doctor, with a bow to Sir John, passed on to the left 
— Sir John's room was on the side oi^K)6ite— and was oidiered by 
Hutchins into Miss Dayenne's chamber. 

" How long you have be«i P said Lucy, with all the impatience 
if sickness, as soon as she caught sight of him. 

'' I am Tery glad to hear yoa say so," he replied ; ''it is a good 
sign when the patient longs for the presence of the physidaa ; 
it implies ccmfidence in him, and that is half the battle. I 
haye been detained against my wilL But tell me how you are." 
Dodx>r Antonio listened to his patient's account of horself 
with that interest which is so consoling to any one soffiBring, 
then said, "I wish I could rdiere you, bot I confess, that, 
for the present, at least, I do not think I can. You haye gone 
through much agitation and much pain, and nature so disturbed 
requires a little time to recoyer its equilibrium. All that we 
doctors can do is to help ; we cannot force nature. Drink freely 
of the mixture I sent you ; p^haps it will make you sleep in a 
little while." 

Lu<7^ shook her head as if she was quite sore she should neyer 
sleep again, but only said, " What haye yon got there f " pointing 
to the bundle. 

" Some curtains for your ¥rindow. All these Toama are to the 
fooib, and we must try and -guard you &t>m the intrusion of our 
ItaHan sun." So saying, suiting the action to the word, he gol 
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da s diair, and .began drinng in tome naflB as gently as he 
oonld. " One ie^ns to be a little of eyerjthii^ in these small 
coontry places," said he, looking at her from his not rerj hercne 
eleyation, and with one of the cnrtains on hfe arm ; '' we are dif- 
> ferently off from joa dwdlers in kige dttes ; we are poor folks, 
who can offer no indac^nent to tradesmen to come and settle 
amongst ns. Eveiy one hereabouts is his own gardoier, curpen- 
ter, and n{^olsterer, as yon see in this moment. Indeed, very 
often, to sayefhe small fee, a man is his own doctor." 

" Yon say * we' in speaking of this neighborhood," obserred 
Miss Dayenne, " yon do not meiui to say that you really belong 
to this place V 

" And what makes yon aappoae that I do not f" asked the 
doctor, somewhat amnsed. 

" I don't know exactly," answered the roang lady, ^ bnt there 
IB something about you which makes me fiemcy that you hare not 
lived all your life here." 

" In plain words, you mean to say that I do not look quite like 
the boor you would expect to find in ^e doctor of a Tillage. 
You are an acute observer for your age, young lady." 

" And how old do you think I am T inqured Lucy, amused ia 
her turn. 

" Sixteen or seventeen at most." 

" Much older, I am very nearly twenty." 

" Ah 1 indeed ? then you look younger tiian your age. Well, 
I must do homage to your penetration, and own that you are 
right, BO far, in guessing that I do not belong to the Bivi^a. I 
am a native of Sicjly ; I was bom in Catania." 

** Will you forgive my h&ag so full of curiocdty, but have yon 
not lived in England V 

" No, I have never been there," answered the doctor. " My 
English puzzles you also, does it ? I will tell you at once how I 
learnt to q;>eak it. My mooter's eldest sister married, in 1810, 
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ft British olEk^er of one of tibe r^imeoto quartered st that time fa 
Bldlj. Mj aunt's children were broaght n^hi eTery req>eet 
like Ei^^h children, and haTing English horses, talked English 
from their cradle. Now, as I was educated with mj cousins, I 
naturally learnt the language also, which became almost ai* 
CBuniUar to me as that of my own country.'' 

Thus, altematdy talking and hammering, tiie busy doctor 
entertamed the sick girl and managed to put up tlw curtuns 
He contemplated fcnr a moment, and with an air^ great satis 
foction, what his talents in the upholstery Ime had accomplished, 
thea glandng round the room, he said, '* Ah I more work for 
me. I see a split in that door behind your bed. Nothing is 
more treacherous than a draught, the smaller it is the worse." 
Away went the doctor, but was back again in an instant, a long 
slip of paper in one hand, and ui egg-shell in the other. 

** Did you ever see a more economical or ezpecKtious way of 
making paste 7^ asked she, showing Lucy the pinch of fiour and 
drop of water contidned in his ^gg-shdL 

£Uie laughed, and wondeM at his activity and ingenuity. 
Then no one could h^p being struck by the noble simplicity 
with whidi he did things gentlemen, in general, think breath 
* them, eren putting himself in postures that would make most 
people ridictilous, without ever losing, for a moment, tiiat comely 
manliness of appearance which would not haye let him pass 
unnoticed even in a crowd. 

Sir John came in just as Antonio was stooping down to paste 
the -psiiper oyer the diink. The baronet followed each of l^e 
doctor's moTements, at first with a look of aseasineBS, as if he 
Buq)ected him of beii^ mad, and then, as he percdved the nature 
<^ the stranger's occupation, Sir John's features relaxed into a 
smile, expressiTe at once of the most intense disgust and con- 
tempt S^ John's heau idial of a gentleman was himself : now 
not to sare the world from ruin would 8k John have conde* 
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iotBded to what ka oonaidend a menial aet ; and tha man who 
would paste paper orer a chink in the door, do tibe work of a 
carpenter, or pap^-hanger, be it eren for a DaTenne, loet aU 
light to reiqpect and cooaideration in his eyea. 

Whilst Sir Jcrim was wasting a great deal of thon^t on the 
doctor, who nerer thought of him at all, Speransa, the land- 
lady's daughter, bronght in a large nosegay, chiefly cf wild 
flowers, and handed it to Dr. Antonio, who, apparwtly as con- 
tented with his success in pasting paper as in hanghig curtains, 
began at once to ezi^nine and arrange the bouquet. Lucy, 
obseiring that he placed only some of the flowers in a rase, and 
threw others out of the window, inquired why he tiirew away 
some of the prettiest. « 

" Because the scent of those you call the jHrettiest may be 
injurious to you. I intend you to have a nosegay to gladden 
your eyes, and not one to perfume your room. It is wrong to 
put scented flowers into a sleeinng apartment at any time, and, 
a fortiori, they are still more oat of their place in a sick-cham- 
ber. Nor do I mean to leaye eren these here/' and walking 
into the a43oining room, he set the rase on a table, where Miss 
Darenne could see them from her bed. 

"Now, what nextr said he, rubUbg his' forehead with his 
forefinger, as if trying to recollect something. " Ah I that is it;'' 
and turning to Lucy — '* Are you in the habit of having a lighi 
in your room at night 7" On her saying " yes," he continued, — 
" Thffli we must try and contrive one safe for you." He called 
to ^>eranza to bring a cork and a Int of the wick used in their 
oil-lamps, out of which materials he made a night-lamp, that 
answered as well as one of Child's patent. After once more 
looking to the bandages on Miss Davenne's foot, he said, — 

'' It is getting late, so I must wish you good evening. If, 
during the night, you should feel worse, which I hope and think 
will not be the case, — mind I say this solefy in reference to you 
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and not to myself— -B^id at once orer to Bordighera for me 
The people of the hoose will find a messenger ; and then eyery 
body knows where Doctor Antonio lives.'' 

" And pray how for is this — ^Bordigore, or whaterer you cafl 
it f^ inquired Sir John, speaking for the first time once he came 
into the room. 

" About ten minutes' walk," answered Antonio. " K you 
come to this window you can see it. There, on the top of the 
hill to our right." 

'' Thank you ; and may I beg you to tell me whether there is 
a magistrate to be found in this neighborhood 7" 

" We hare a justice of the peace at Bordighera," replied the 
doctor. 

" Ha t that will do Tery well. I shall find lime to see him 
tomorrow early, for I don't intend to let that scoundrel of a 
postilion escape so easily." 

" If that be the case you miBt hare a little patience," r^'oined 
the doct<xr ; " Prospero could not obey any summons just now. 
He is ill in bed, not from any bodily injury, but from the moral 
shock he has receiyed. I had to bleed him before coming h«ra 
this afternoon." 

" I am sorry to hear it," said Sir John, molified. " At the 
same time you must agree with me, sir, that it is a duty I owe to 
aQ travellers, not to overlook the flagrant misconduct of a 
drunken fellow, and " 

" Excuse my interrupting you, sir. I have no wish to screen 
^Prospero from blame, but, bdieve me, intoxication had nothing 
to do with the unhappy event of to-day. Prospero was never 
drunk in his life. I can affirm this positively, as I have known 
him for three years. The vice of dnmk^mess is very rare in 
these parts, and our postilions, especially, are looked upon as 
patterns ef sobriety. Ask all the guards of the mail-coadies 
that go dally from G^noa to Nice, and vice vent, and they wiO 
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idl yon, M they hare UM me many a tiine, that if so.fefr acdh 
dents occur on this road, in spite of its abnoet unbroken series 
of ascents and descents, and not a few sharp turnings, it is owing 
to the eare and proTerbial soberness of the postilions." 

& John did not reply to this defence, so the doctor, with a 
bow, took his leaTe. 

''I hope you will not prosecute that poor young man, papa,'' 
said Lucy. 

^ It would be usdess for the present, my dear, as you have 
just heard, and ere the fellow is about again, we shall be a good 
▼ay gS/' 

" Ah, papa,'' returned Lucy, " I fear I shall not be able to 
bear the fatigue of a journey for some time, I feel so weak 
and shattered. I am Tery sorry on your account, dear 
papa." 

** Don't Tex yourself about me, my dear girl," said Sir John, 
patting her cheek. " First of' all, you don't know yourself what 
a night of sound sleep may do for you ; and then, at the worst," 
added the baronet, grown more magnanimous since his dinner, 
" so that you get well, I shall not care about a little discomfort 
for a few days." Lucy caught his hand, and kissed it gratefully. 

" Do you know, papa," said the invalid after a short pause, 
" that I have found out what oountryman he is 7" 

"Who? — ^the postOion?" asked Sir John, rousing himself 
fi'om not very pleasant reflections. 

" Papa, papa, how *:an you ? — ^the doctor. He is a Sicilian." 

** Indeed ; I have been told that Sicily is a very fine country," 
answered the baronet, ratha* coldly. 

''I am sure there is some mystery about him," continued 
Lucy. " I don't believe — do you, papa ? — ^that he was ever bom 
io be a doctor. I should not wonder if he turned out to be one 
of the noblemen who have been banished. I remember hearing 
at Rome about political refugees. He is just like one of those 
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heads bj Yandyck we saw at Genoa. Dont joo thmk him 
very handsome, papa T^ 

" Tes, he is a fine man, and would make a oqpital ehaitmr^ 
with his long beard," said Sir John, drily. 

" Oh, pi^ta, tiiat is too bad — how can yoa say so of a p^son 
so eridently a gentlonan, and who has been so Tery kiad 
tons?" 

"My dear Lucy, yonr gratitude is not Tery logical This 
person haying been of use to ns, is no reason for my at once 
belieying him to be a prince in disgnise. Howeyer, my dear 
Lncy, I don't cbject to yonr romancing about this black-bearded 
Esculapius, only I suspect he will prefer the mode I shall 
take of showing my sense of the obligations we are under to 
him." 

Lucy fixed her eyes with some anxiety on her father's £sce. 
" Don't be afhdd, Lucy, the fee I offer to your hero shall be in 
proportion to his presumptiye rather than to his apparent rank." 
As Lucy still looked uneasy, the baronet continued, ** Ton fod- 
ish child, do you think this doctor has glyen himsdf all this 
trouble for the lore of your pretty face f" 

Lucy sighed, for she had a rery strong idea of her own that 
the doctor had given himself all that trouble out of pure kindness; 
perhaps she was romantic in thinking thus. However, she said 
nothing more, as the sigh was followed by an attack of cough 
which left her in a state of exhaustion. 

Sir John, when she was again quiet, thought it best to leaie 
her alone, in the faint hope that she might fall asleep. As he 
stooped to kiss her his eye was attracted by something strange 
at the head of her bed, which he had not noticed before. On 
h.oking closer he found slightly fixed to the wall a little leaden 
crucifix, a plaster cast of the holy Virgin, with a small vessel oi 
holy water incmsted underneath, and a palm branch, which, ia 
foct, had been blessed. Any one who has ever travdled in Italy 
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BMKi bftve seen soch tlungs MLj, either for sale in the streets, or 
in the tiedrooms of the poorer houses. Sir John, as exclasiye ii 
matters of extetnal worship as in ererything else, lost his little 
remaining patience at finding what he considered idolatrous 
emfolaBs OTer his daughter^ head, and peremptorily ordered 
Hntdiins to carry away all that trash, and to take care that he 
serer saw sach in any of the rooms again. He waited to see his 
ord6r obeyed, and then, in no very chaiitable frame of mind, 
took a candle, and retired to his own apartment. 

Lucy's disoooragement as to moTing next day, and the state 
of com]dete prostration in which he had left her, caused Sir John, 
once more alone, to recnr wiUi sad mi^yings to Doctor Antonio's 
alarming declaration as to the impossibility of bis daughter's 
removal, and as he thought on it, the firm determination hitherto 
% nourished to pay that declaration no attention, began to waver. 
Gridently a reaction was taking place in Sir John's mind. For 
the first time, since entering the Osteria, the proud gentleman 
felt as if the terrible award of " forty days" in that wilderness 
might be fulfilled. An admission, it is true, no sooner made than 
recalled, nay, put at nought by a mental rejoinder, to the effect, 
that will, and money to execute that will, could not ^ail, after all, 
to conquer all difficulties. If a mattress were placed across the 
seats of the carriage, thought Sir John, and the horses made to 
go at a walk, why, Lucy wouki lie there as safe and comfortable 
as in her own bed. An excellent arrangement to be sure, but-«- 
there were still "buts" in the way. Alas 1 do what he would 
to see it not, reality, stem reality, stared the unhappy baronet in 
thefiice. 

Amid such ocmflicting thoughts he prepared to lie down on his 
bed with a heavy sigh — a sigh not merely called up by the 
i^ipearanee of the miso^ble coudi and the |Nrospect of an uncom« 
fortaUe night ; other grounds for disquietude now awoke out of 
old recollectioBa in the banMiet's mind. That he was in a strange 
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land, amid foreigQen, none of his own countrymen within readi, 
W9B in itself enough ; but that he was among Italians was 
more than enough to occasion and authorize all sorts of fears 
There was in a cell of his brains a tapeetiy of notions about Italj, 
on which stilettos, banditti^ and yendette, figured in juxtaposition 
with solitary inns, or gaunt houses by the sea-shore, where trard- 
lers were enticed, murdered, and plundered. " Devilish diagree- 
able country I'' sighed forth Sir John, " and where your village 
doctors must needs look like Rinaldo Rinaldinl'' The bells of 
the churches at Bordigbera tolling the De ProftimdiSf marking 
the first hour of night ; the voices of the fishermen hailing each 
other in the distance ; the very sound of the sea breaking lazily 
on the beach, had something sinister to the baronet's ear. He 
stole quietiy out of his room, went to the lady's-maid's door, and 
calling to her, bade her, in a cautious whisper, lock and bolt her 
door, then returning to his own chamber, he barred himself in, 
and went to bed in as happy a disposition of mind as if he 
had fallen in with a tribe of Red Indians. 

We must render this justice to Sir John. Had he known and 
believed that the accident met with by his daughter was of the 
serious nature it really was, uneasiness about his darling would 
have prevented all such paltry misgivings and fears from raising 
their hydra heads ; whereas, indulging the belief that there was 
nothing worse the matter than a sprained ankle, and seeing 
la that no cause for apprehension. Sir John was sufficiently 
at eaae to be able to brood to his heart's content, not only 
over the real annoyances, but over what he was pleased to fancy- 
tbe dangers of his situation. But how could he, in the face 
of many a suspicious circumstance, and after Antonio's trans- 
parent hints, still labor under such a delusion? The answer 
is obvious. Sir John was misled by a preHX)nceived idea, the 
idea that Doctor Antonio had every interest in rather exag- 
gerating than dimim'shing the seriousness of the ii\|nry oistained 
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bj IGn Dftfeime. And as to bis erer sapposiDg that ao ntt^ 
stranger, a Tillage doctor, and an Italian to boot, could, oat 
id regard for his, Sir John's feelings, have kept back the worse 
featore of Uli daog^ter's case, sach an abenrdit j could nerer enter 
bis mind. The hang^tj baronet might as well hate sapposed 
that — that the Darenne family was not one of the first families in 
all the United Kingdon^L 

WhUe Sir J<^ bolted himsdf in, and his hnmble namesake, in 
a state of intense nenronsness, kept watch in the carriage, Rosa 
and Speranza, their sendees being no longer required by their 
guests aboTe, had betaken themselves to their intended sleeping- 
place— a small, dark back-kitchen, and in which a little store of 
charcoal and wood was habitually kept. A straw mattress, and 
a blanket between the two, were to be their bed and covering ; 
it was all tiiese poor, simple, hard-working creatures had thought 
of reserving for/themselves. Between compasnon for the young 
lady and awe of Sir Jolm, and his man John, they had given up 
for their use not only that part of the house destined to the few 
humble chance of travellers who sometimes passed the night 
there, but also thdr own room, and all they possessed in shape 
c^ bedsteads, mattresses, linen, pillows, etc Far from regretting 
the samfice of their usual little comforts, mother and daught^ 
wore entirety engrossed by how they could add to those of their 
unexpected inmates. — ''How fortunate," said Speranza, "that 
^ese gentlef(dks should travel with their own plate 1 But for 
that, what should we have done with our four silver spoons and 
forks? F<Nr onlyl^iink, mother, the dd gentleman must have 
dean forks and spoons with every dish.'' And the two women 
fell to reviewing in th^ minds the households of their wealthier 
ndghbors, and wmghing the chances they had of having such and 
such artides of furniture lent to them on the morrow. But, aft^ 
an, what was the use of their racking their brains, when there 
was Do<^or Antonio f Doctor Antonio would manage to get all 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



46 Doctor Antonia 

that was wanting — ^Doctor Antonio wonld set eyerTthing Id 
rights. To bear the two women, anybodj might have supposed 
that this country doctor was one of the genii in the " Arabian 
Nights,'' who bad onlj to stamp his foot to make the earth bring 
forth a palace, with all its appurtenances. 

** There is one thing, mother,'' sidd the girl, " we mnst do al 
once, and that is to take down the pine branch fVom oyer the 
gate. I know the old gentleman cannot bear the sight of it, be 
made snch a face when he passed it." — ''Then it shall come 
down," replied the mother ; " perhaps we had better take the 
benches and tables out of the garden. To-morrow is Snntdaj, 
and the folks from Bordighera will be coming here after Vespers, 
and I am sore the gentleman won't like to see so manj people 
abont the garden. We can give those who choose their bottle 
of wine in the parlor, and those who don't mnst go elsewhere. 
It won't do to hare smoking and singing going on under the 
window of the SignormaP — ** Tliaf s true," said the da;ughter ; 
" Doctor Antonio, of all things, said she was to be kept quiet. 
Oh, mother, did you ctci see such a sweet face f she looks like 
the Madonna orer the altar f" — " Aye, she does indeed," agreed 
Rosa. " Ood bless her 1"—" God bless her 1" echoed Speransa ; 
and with that blessing on theur lips, mother and daughter fell 
asleep. 

Having for the present disposed of all our personages sare the 
principal one— the one at least who ought to be so, according to 
our tiUepage — we may as well take a peqp at him. 

Doctor Antonio's dwellmg at Bordighera consists of one toler- 
ably large room, which answers at once for drawing-room, 
consulting-room, and library, and within which opens a small 
bed-chamber ; one side of the sittingroom is entirdy corered 
with well-filled book-shelyes ; half a dozen chairs and a middle- 
sized table complete the furniture. On the wall opposite to the 
book-shelves, hang a flute, a guitar, two foils, some fendng^oref 
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and madn ; bdow tiiefle is a map of Sicily. Books are lying op 
tlie chairs, on the ground, everywhere ; and there is a moontain 
of them on the table, before which sits onr hero, caressing bis 
beard, and poring over a Tolome, which absorbs all his attention. 
Between the printed leaves there are colored engratlngs of 1^ 
in all stages of dili^idation, and of every variety of mode of 
dressing and bandaging them. Now and then Doctor Antonio 
rises and walks np and down the room, in deep meditation, goes 
to the IxK^-shelves, takes down a large folio, and seems to 
be comparing notes. Hours are g<»ng swiftly by, and he is still 
reading and stroking his beard. Presently he looks at his watch, 
exclaims alood in astonishment at how time has passed, lifts his 
lamp as if about to go to hissed in the next room, then stops 
nddenly, puts down the light again, and once more goes to the 
bo(^-«helves. There is yet one point on which he is not quite 
dear, there is a complication which may arise, and which he has 
not yet found mentioned. 

The dawn shining through the windows found him still reading 
At length he dosed the book, extinguished the now useless lamp^ 
aad aO dressed as he was, threw himself on the bed. 
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Chapter III. 

Sir John Davenne. 

Sib John Dayenke, the fif(j| baronet of that name, had 
inherited with his paternal acres, what was to the full as mach a 
family possession, and one as carefollj transmitted from genera- 
tion to generation — ^the tic of OTerweening and most exaggerated 
pride ; pride of pedigree, of erery person that could, in the 
remotest d^ree, claim kindred with the Da^ennes, of everything 
belonging or haring belonged to them, and a corresponding con- 
tempt of every thing or creature less favored in a line of ancestry 
and histCvical recollections. 

The Davennes of Davenne, in the county of , professed to 

be descended from the Norman squire of the name o( D'Avesne, 
mentioned in sundry chronicles as having attended a De Yere at 
the battle of Hastings. Sir John asserted, as his father and nia 
father's father had done before hun, that the Davennes had 
always shared in the glories and dangers of the warlike De 
Veres, who, history tells us, were among the hosts of Goeur de 
Lion's Crusaders. Emerging firom the borrowed light of these 
nobles, a Davenne won his golden spurs about that period, and 
from that time their family history became incorporated with that 
of their country. The Davennef took their shwre in the wars d 
the Roses : one was killed at Bosworth, another went with 
Essex to Ireland ; a Davenne^ after manfhlly figbting at liarsto* 
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Moor and Naaebj, was among the few who accompamed Charles 
in his flight to tiie Scots, and remained near his nnfortonate 
master to the last — one of the most obstinate and nndannted of 
the cavalieis* When the power of Cromwell became supreme 
and established, Dayenne, whose property had been confiscated, 
fled with his family to join the court of the young Charles in 
Holland. His loyalty and devotion to the royal canse met with 
a more fJEiTorable dinouemeni at the Restoration than that of 
many other caTaliers as loyal and devoted. He not only 
received hwck his own estate, but, the tables being tnmed, 
got that of his neighbor to boot, who was, in the luigoage of 
the times, a crop-eared Bonndh^. It was at this epoch, also, 
that the Davenne of that day was created a baronet, a title that 
the two baronets, the fath^ and grandfather of onr Sir John, 
bad refused to have converted into a higher one ; the late Sir 
Aubrey saying, he liked better to be at the head of the baronets 
tium at the tdl of the lords. 

From the Restoration to the Revolution of 1688, the Daven- 
nes seemed to have thought more of attending the hereditary 
paternal acres, than of intermeddling with the quarrels of 
kings and parliaments. It is certain that the family remained 
at Davenne when James the Second took refage at St. Germains. 
Probably the Sir John of that day had youthful msoUections, 
which counselled him to Bhrug his shoulders at the wickedness of 
the time, and to content himself with dunning, in his own halls, 
the refractory bishops and Commons. The only evidence he 
gave of his adherence to the Stuart dynasty, was in refraining 
himself and aQ his family from appearing at the court of William 
and Mary. 

The war-like ^irit of the old Davennes suddenly blazed out 
again in the eldest son of this prudent father. He fought and 
distinguished himself under Marlborough, and attained to the 
rank of general Hif successor, Sir Aubrey, paid tribute to the 
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military exigencies of his sire, by serriiig during the war of the 
American Independence. Keying in mind the professional feel* 
ing of Sir Aubrey, and his high tory principles, handed down for 
eentiiries from Darenne to Davenne, it is easy to imagine the 
bitterness with which he viewed the success of the Americans, 
and the acknowledgment of their autonomy. But one must 
have lived in those days, or received from the Ups of those who 
were then actors on the scene, a description of the English dti- 
aen, and of the country gentleman in particular, to be able to 
conceive the virulence, hatred, and horror that took possession 
of Shr Aubrey when the Revolution of 1789 broke out in France. 
His feelings at moments were WBrked up almost to phrensy, when 
in the daily papers he read speeches of English orators, which, 
to thie. angry tory, seemed to express, in the very Paj*liament of 
Great Britfd% sentiments little better than those of the French 
Republicans. 

The reigning Sir John, Dom in 1783, had consequently been 
educated and had grown up to manhood amid all the violent feel- 
ings roused on this side of the Channel, by the state of aifairs in 
France, and twenty years of incessant war. From the day when 
a child, he stood by his father's chair, and gave the daily toast 
of " Gonfojmd the French I" up to the present moment, Sir 
John's opimons, likings, and dislikings, all partook of the color- 
ing of the passionate medium through which they had passed, 
and in which they had been developed. An unbounded and 
exclusive admiration for all that was, and an utter abhorrence of 
all that was not EngHsh, enclosed his mind and perceptions as 
within a Chinese wall. 

Sir John had married in 1811, two years after his father's 
demise, the daughter of Viscount Deloraine, and grand-daughter 

by the mother^ side of the Duke of . It was a happy 

chance that this marriage united safety to the " sangre aznl " of 
his line, and satisfaction to his own inclinations, for Sir Johr 
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WB8 not the man to hare done vk^ence to his afbctioDSy for a 
twofold reason ; first, because he hated contradictioii in any 
shape ; secondly, because he beliered the lostre of his family to 
be such, as to make np for all deficiencies of eecntcheon in his 
intended bride, had his choice fallen even on the daughter of a 
eobbler. In the Bfirmg of ^e year following this onion, his son 
and heir was bom, and beeame the point on which his piide and 
affections centred, it not being till 1820, when the little Aubrey 
was in his eighth year, that a girl came to pot in a claim for her 
share of interest and love. 

In 1815, when the Ck>ntinent was thrown open to British 
trayellers, Sir John, preyented in his yonth from making a grand 
tour, thought it befitting a man of his quality to make up, 
though rather latCy for this deficiency in an aristocratic educa- 
tion, and, with his wife and little son, spent some months in 
Tisiting France, Germany, and Italy. It is scarcely necessary to 
say, that Sir John's scg'oum abroad left undisturbed the spider's 
web of prejudice spread over his intellect, which kept safe all the 
dead flies of his youthful notions. Intercourse with foreign 
people and manners, sich intercourse at least as fastidious 
marguA and a perpetual fear of " d&roger " would allow of, rather 
strengthened than otherwise what Sir John considered his 
Datriotism ; that sort of patriotism which shut up all honor, all 
good, all worth, within the narrow circle of which he himself 
was bom and liTed and moyed. 

Shortly after this foreign tour, a vacancy haying taken place 

in the representation of shire, where Dayenne was situated. 

Sir John was urged to stand for the county, but declined that 
honor, as indeed, he had constantly declined being returned for ' 
the family borough* Sir John had good sense enough to know 
that he was neither bom to shine as an orator nor a statesman, 
and too much pride to figure only among the silent '^yes and 
noee ^ of the House. But the ambition which he had not for 
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himself Sir John cherished, and thought himself amply justified 
in cherishing, for his son. Anbre j was a fine Hercules of a boj, 
foil of the sportiyeness and arrogance of the onchedced child^ 
hood of the rich. His high animal spirits, yivacioos boldness, 
and dauntless repartees, were, in his father's ejes, so manj 
tokens of precocious genius. Far cleverer men than Sir John 
are blinded bj parental partiality and pride of authorship. 
Aubrey, then, evidently destined to become a great man, was 
devoted to parliament and statesmanship while still in petticoats, 
and, scarcely out of them, placed in the hands of a tutor, who 
was to drive him full gallq) to the first stage of the journey, 
Oxford. But the little William Pitt, in the bud, oi^)oeed to ail 
scientific and literary inoculation a vis inertia worthy of a 
better cause ; which being perceived in the long-run even by the 
infatuated father, he sent his son to Eton, where, in fact, the 
young gentleman soon distinguished himself, not in classic learn- 
ing, but in the native arts of boxing and single-stick. 

At seventeen, Aubrey, at once a jpetiS-maUrt and a Ixdd young 
scamp, took leave of Eton and school-boy life. He had already 
all the appearance of a man, his physical devdopment being in 
the inverse ratio to the intellectual. When informed by his 
father that he was to go to Oxford, and that he was vowed from 
his childhood to the priesthood of Downing street, Aubrey 
begged distinctly to state that he hated politics, thought books 
In general a bore, and, as sure as he went to Oxford, he should 
DC rusticated, if not expelled : that he had long made up his 
mind to serve no other god or goddess but Mars ; and that the 
best thing his father could do was to purchase him at once the 
nght of defending his majesty's colcnrs. All this was said with a 
fluent flippancy that struck to the earth the father's cherished 
ambition. Sir John tried reasoning, coaxing, expostulating, and 
at last threatening : but Aubrey was his father's dwn son ; he 
tossed his handsome head, damned the family borough and the 
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Hooie of Oommons ; and gare It as hit nltimatiim, that if fab 
bither did not coDsent to let him estter the ano j as a gentleiDaii, 
he woold enlist as a common soldier. 

Sir John's hair rose on hk head as ne listened to young 
Wiifol's deelaration, and as he listened Hbe eontictioa fladied 
upon his mind tiiat the boy would be as good as hu word. Sir 
John knew something of the Darenne blood, and had sundry 
recoQeetions of Master Aubrey^ early obstinacy. The struggie* 
was kept up for some time, but ended, ci course, by Aubrey's 
berngvictOTious ; fbr, under the dignified coa^^, which made 
of Sir John Dayenne a somewhat remarkable person, there 
hnked, as we haye hinted, a host of weaknesses — the most natu* 
ral among tSou paternal 0Ter4ndulgence. Now Aubrey, with 
his manly swagger and great good looks, was bom to be the 
saocessfol oppcment, nay, tyrant of his father. In the baronet's 
eyes, the arogance whidi was the base of. his son's character— 
an arrogance so mtense that it seemed as if all the pride of the 
buried Dayennes ran liquid in his rdns, was a grace the more 
Even aU Aubrey's boyidi scn^>es at Eton, which, as recounted 
by himself, showed they iock their origin from an unwarrantable 
assumption on his own part, had but endeared him the more to 
Sir John, who saw in this Bjpmt which brooked uneasily an 
equal, only the proper pride befitting the representative of the 
Dayennes. HhuB it came about, that within six months after 
leaving Eton, Aubrey was gazetted comet in a dragoon regi- 
ment, and witMn the year sailed with the for India ; he 

having brought las fkther not only to consent to his entering the 
army, but— more difficult still, for here his idolatry of bis son^ 
miHtated against the son's wishes — to negotiate an exchange 
for him into a regiment under orders for Calcutta. Aubrey's 
waking and sleeping dreams had long been on tager and elephanl 
hunts, and B[idia his land of Canaan. Thus the reaHzaticm of the 
iOB^ tapinJ&oos had crushed those of the parent. 
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While smftrtii^ oiid^ tlua aeyere diMtppointment, the first of 
ftoy importance in hii hitherto nncheckered life. Sir John, looking 
round him in search of consolation, peroeiTed, for the first timtip 
ehat he had at hand a balm for his heartsore in the pab lovely 
cherub who lifted up to him her tinj arms, and seemed to ask 
for her share in his affections, a share that was soon all hers* 
The wound that Aubrey's egotistical wilfulness had inflicted was 
scarcely skinned over, when the decease of Lady Davenne again 
threw a deep glo(Mn over the baronet's home. Lady Davenne's 
health had long been declining, and more n^dly so ever since 
her son's departure. The blow was none the less felt for being 
antidpated. Sir John's grief was extreme, though silent and 
subdued; for the haughty baronet considered 'all outward 
demonstration of strong feeling inconsistent with his dignity. 
He had another also, and better reason for controlling his emo- 
tions, viz., the fear of adding, by his own, to his daught^s 
violent affliction. 

Sir John retired to his home in the country, and lived there 
in comparative seclusion, entirely engrossed bji his daughter, 
who had now become his one occupation — his one pleasure. 
Lucy was a weakly, sensitive, intdligent diild, truly needing all 
a parent's fostering care, one of those lovely fragile blossoms 
which equally call forth fond hope and tender anxiety. Country 
air, however, regular hours, and a prudent alternation of ex^tase 
and r^>ose, of study and amusement, under the management of a 
sensible gov^ness, so successfully strengthened her health, that 
at seventeen Miss Davenne, though still somewhat delicate, was 
.grown into a tall, blooming, cheerful girl, and passing beautiful 
withal. 

The life of a London bdle was now before her. 8t Jcbm 
never dreamed of heat departing from ihe habits of her caste. 
She was to be presented at court ; and ihe closed shutters <tf 
the house in Square were once more opened, and such sei 
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iad Y^% ae is to be fcmd ia the metn^lB of Qretki Britain 
shone in on the stately rooms. To town, then, Sir J<^n and his 
daoghtOT went In the spring of 188*7 ; and Lticy, once laonched 
into tiie current ot London gaietj, was soon whir&ig giddOj In 
its eddies. Tbe end of her &8t season found her with pale 
cheeks and exhaniBted qMts ; bat the qnahn that Sir John had 
Mt was ea^y forgotten, yrheti he saw 1^ soioe months d com- 
paratiTe qdet at Dayenne seeoMd to sot her to rights agaht 
Tooth k a pot^t anziHary to reooyery ; so when spring came 
romkl, it fonnd fa^et Mid dai^ter again in London. Bnt 
party giving and party going, heated rooms and late hours, were 
Bot long in oonnteracting Nature's beneficial effects. Lucy's 
head drooped before the height of the season was reached ; the 
•Imaed h^ef heard again the dry short cou^ — the ^gnal of 
SB enemy he had not forgotten. 

Poor Sir John called in first one physidan and tiien another ; 
one advocated country air and milk diet ; a second, cdd ablu- 
tions and horse exercise ; a third, searbatbiag and port-wine, but 
an agreed in tiie necessity of an enUre iU»ti|ie»oe ftrom erery 
kind of excitement or gaiety. All was tried, but not any or all 
the remedies were able to banish the fits of teaong co«^ that 
thrilled through the heart of the terrified father, nothing could 
Tanquiflh the morbid languor which seemed about to arrest the 
eorrent of his daughter's life. Lucy oontinoed thus for 8(Hne 
montiiB, until the physicians gave that adrice, which to expe^ 
rienced ears sounds lice the passing bell : "Try a change of 
climate ; let lifiss Da?enne spend next winter at Borne,'* was the 
fiat issued. In spite of an old grudge h& had agunst Bome,-^ 
' the dullest place hi Ohnstendc^," Sir John was used to call it, 
Mid at the cost of tiie newly restored deligbts of dubs and 
coterie, the baroiiet had not a moment's hesitation. The house 
m London again exMfoited closed shutt^rs-^that dreary mark <d 
Aeeertion ; the hou8ekeq)er at Davenne had a month's work ic 

3* 
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dn^ssing up all the funitare ; and Sir John and hk daoghtei 
went to Rome. ^ 

The sacrifice was repaid. The winter of 1839-40 proved on€ 
of the finest and mildest ever recorded at Borne, and six numtlis' 
breathing of the 8<^ congenial air had a most restoratiTe eifect 
on Lucy's oonstitaticm. Sir John was so happj at this r^nlt, 
that, with the af^robation cS an English physician of some 
renown, he determined to prolong his stay nntil the hot weather 
set in, trayel in Switzerland during the sunmier, and return again 
to Piazea di Spagna for another wintw. Just as he had made 
all his arrangements there came a letter from Aubrey, now Oap- 
tain Dayenne, dated from Madras, announcing his iatended 
return by the next mail, on a furlough of three years. This 
necessitated a change, or rather myodification of Sir John's plan. 
They must leave Rome earlier than he had purposed, and Eng- 
land would have to take the place of Switaerland in their 
itinerary. The only embargo laid by the doctor, when c<Mft- 
suited again, was that the journey should be made by sea and 
not by land, to spare the newly conyalesoent Lucy all possible 
fatigue. 

In compliance with this advice, Sir John and his daughter, 
towards the middle of March, embarked at Civita Yecchia on 
board a government steamer, bound for Marseilles. The sea 
was like a lake when they sailed, but the fine weather lasted 
only a few hours. One of those furious gales, frequent in the 
Mediterranean at that time of the year, suddenly came on. The 
vessel, with both paddles disabled, ky at the mercy of the winds 
and waves for a night and day, and it was not till after a narrow 
escape of being wrecked in the Oulf of Speizia, that the passen- 
gers were landed at the town of that name which lies to the 
east of Gbnoa. The protracted terror and sea-sickness had so 
completely worn out Lucy that she was unable to move or even 
stand ; she had to be carried ashore in this pitiable state, and 
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m€fn than a we^s reit was required ere she coald reoorer 
sufficient stieDgth to resume the jonmej, — ^this time by land, and 
by easy stages, the ooorier being sent forward erery morning to 
provide the best possible acconmiodation for the night. Exhaus- 
tion was nnlnckfly not the only result of the combined fright 
and sea-sicknesB. Some ei the old symptoms which had yanished 
daring the scjosni at Bome, re4i{^)eared| to Sir John's great 
alarm. 

It was on the fourth day since their leaying SpcEsia, when 
haling dept at Oneg^ they expected to be at Nice by the 
erening, that oar story foond the father and daughter ; the 
latter, as we described, tossing restlessly in search of ease and 
sieqp, the former, divided between newly-awakened anxiety for 
one chOd, and the moital delivery of sondry speeches to the 
other, all intended to peraoade him to leave ihe army and take 
to fltatffflnanfllrip 
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Chapter I V. 

Skirmishes. 

Ratheb tbongtitfiil, but with his nsaal air of self-posseasion, at 
a good steady pace, bat without hurry, Doctor Antonio, early 
the next morning, might haye been seen coming down the hill of 
Bordighera in the direction of the roadside inn, where his young 
charge lay. Doctor Antonio was not handsome, at least not 
handsome as heroes of novels generally are. He had a large 
mouth, a nose of a cut neither Greek nor Roman, rather high 
cheek-bones, in short, a cast of features altogether irregular and 
somewhat leonine, — all that could be said in its favor being, 
that it was highly ezpressive and intellectual. There was 
power of will and thought' in his round prominent temples, 
which he could contract wonderfully at tunes. His smile, occa- 
sionally tinged with a shade of quiet irony, was habitually sweet 
and winmng. The appearance of the man, on the whole, was 
remarkable, with more in it, perhaps, of what commands respect 
l^an attracts sympathy. 

Our doctor, then, early in the morning, made his way to the 
Osteria dd Mattow, such being the name of the humble roadside 
inn ; whether so called from its red brick color, or from standing 
upon a ground once occupied by a brick-kiln, we have no data 
to go by. That it had a wretched, as well as a quaint appear- 
ance, no one with eyes in his head could venture to deny, ^^e 
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bet was that, when first built, the hoose had been intended to 
have its ftoat to ihe ncnrth, that is, to face the road, but in 
coarse of time, probablj to escape from the dost, the original 
windows and entrance had been blocked np with stones and 
plaster, and new ones broken oirt on the oppodte side, vis., on 
the side that faced the sonth. The e^mseqnence of this was a 
twisted and distorted, and somewhat imnatoral look, most 
hidicroos to behold. To replace the stairs whidi formeilj 
had led firom the ground fioor to that aboTe, andwhich tiie 
present arrangement rendered nseless, a doaMe flight of massire 
stone, st^, connected at the top bj a wide landing-place or 
balconj, had been added <m the ontside, and WNit np from the 
garden as high as the middle window of the upper stoiy, cat 
down to answer as a glass^oor. These comparatiyelj enormoos 
steps and bi^con j beii^ sadlj cat of proportion with the diminiH 
tiTe hoase against which thej rested, increased the oddity <^ its 
physiognonrir, and suggested the idea of a grown man's coat on 
the hack of a boj ten years old. 

Doctor Antonio foond his patient in a state for from satb- 
factory. Lacy had scarcely dosed her eyes all night ; com- 
plained of headache and constant thirst ; her lips were parched ; 
her palse bad — she was in a high fever. " I wish I had bled 
yoo yesterday," mA the Doctor, affc^ feeling her poise ; " have 
yoa any olijection to being bled V 

" None in the least, if yon say it is necessary,'' replied Loey | 
** bnt yon had better speak to papa fost." 

** Very well ; wiH yon be so good, then, as to send yonr maid 
and ten Sir John Day^me that I wish to see him T 
• Hntchins, with a glance at her mistress, moved to go. 

" Wait a moment in yonr own room, Hotehins, before yoa go 
to pf^,'' said Lncy ; " I want to ask Dr. Antonio something." 

As soon as they were alone, Lacy opening wide her eyes, 
bright with fever, fixed them earnestly on the rather astonished 
doctor, and then said, " Am I in danger V 
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The doctor Uu^^ied outright 

" No ukore than I am,'' he aaswered; ^' what pat such a notloB 
into jour head V 

** Praj,'' said Lncj, " don't try to cheat me ; don't treat me 
like a chOd. I am not afraid to die, and if I am dying I ought 
to be told, and I nuut, and will know." 

" Yon haye a luraTe heart, I am sore," replied the doctor, with 
some emotion, " bnt I can aseore yon that yonr preset dtnation 
calls for none of yonr fortitude. BeHeve me, yon are no more 
likely to die jnst now than I am." 

'^Farcla ?' asked Lucy, patting ont her little tiiin hand. 

**FMrolaf'^ answered Antonio, grasping it with his own. 

" Thank yon," said Lncy ; " I will tell yoa now what made 
me think that I was in danger. Early this morning the first 
thing I saw was the girl you called Speransa. I snppose I had 
been hatf<asleep, fw I did not see her come into the room. She 
was seated in a chair watching me intMitly. Her eyes, ao 
ezpressire at any time, were so fall <tf pty and sadness when 
they met mine, that a thrill rf fear shot through my heart 
Tears, big tears, were actually rolling down her cheeks. M#- 
thonght that a girl wodd not haye been so cfatressed about a 
strainer, exoq>t something very wrong was the matter with me, 
and as I felt very ill I could <mly fimcy " 

" Very absurd things," interrupted the doctor. " Sporania is 
a foolish girl, fhll of feeling, which she cannot help showing, in 
and out of season. We Italians are noted as a silly demonstra- 
tiye people, you know," added he smiling. '* Besides, I do not 
wonder that a wMm-hearted girl, such as I know Speranza to 
be, should be moved to tears to see one so young and so-— 
(here Antonio stopped and hesitated, but not more than a 
second,) and so lovely, suffering so much. TVHI you allow me 
now to see your fatiier V* 

" Oh, yes," and raiamg her vdce a little, Lucy bade HuteUnf 
go and deliver Dr. Antonio's message. 
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If 
Sb John had got up Tory early in the iqdondble frame of 

■und of one who had passed a deplorable night, and had some 

hmts of gout into the bargain. Sir John had ahreadj eeea 

Hntchins, and received from her an nnfaToral^ report of his 

daoghter's state, and consequentlj lost all hope of laftYing that 

day. Sir John had called for John to bring lum his raxorsy and 

heiffd that J<^ was not in the honse. This string of annoy* 

iances had UM in a forcible manner on the nerres oi the abeolate 

baronet, who waited impatiently tat the return of his sorrant to 

poor Ottt on his large ronnd head aH the amoant oi crossness — 

crossness, not wrath, is the word — that was pent iqi in his 

breast. " Eyerything goes wrong in this cursed ooontry I'' 

exclaimed the baronet, by way of relie£ 

Sir John had few bat rery decided notions abont Italy and 

Italians. Italy, Sir Jdm i^wed, was a fine country, bat 

scarcely habitable : a fomace in sommer, a glacier in winter. 

Rome was a place w<^h seeing, bat doll I doll I dull I The 

Italians he pronoonced to be a rapacioos, shabby-loddng, ofly- 

tOBgoed people, who ney^ went oat without a rosary in one 

poeket and a stiletto in tiie other. Every second man met with 

in the street was either a singer, or a bandit, or a ruined nobie 

who lived by his wits ; a catalogue of the constitaent elements 

of the Italian sodid body, enridied of late by the fresh addition 

of the bloodthirsty republican conspirator, plotting for ever 

against hto law&l soverdgn — anew variety of the q>ede8 Italian, 

of which Sir John had heard much durii^ his late stay at Rome, 

from a young Roman prince, the nephew of a cardinal, and who 

greasy affected Englidi society. For, ^e better to study 

Italian character, habits, and manners, &t John frequented only 

English ilunilies ; had an Englirii physldan, English servants, 

even an Kiglish cook ; ate English dinners, drank sairduani 

English wines, and bought from Englidi shqps— in diort, Sii 

Mm had realised at Rome a Mttle London of hia own. 
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When John, on his return, presented himself befoare his ma» 
ter, his face had on it such a livelj ez{yre88ion of deq>air, that 
eren in his present mood the baronet changed the meditated 
storm of inyective into the qnestion of, — 

'' What the de^il is the matter now P 

** I hare been at Bordighera, oTi^ replied John, " and there is 
neither beef, nor tea, nor fresh batter to be had ! What are 
we to do r asked John in so piteo«s a tone that three parts of' 
a smile extended & John's lips. 

Just at this interesting moment there eame a rap at the door, 
and Miss Hatchins with the message. Sir John, a little alanned, 
went at once to the lobby, where he foand the doctor. Sir John 
begged the doctor to be seated. 

** I find Miss Dayenne this morning," began the doctor, as he 
took a chair, " with a good deal of fever. It is onlj what 
I expected. I think she woold be relieyed bj a little bleeds 
ing.'' 

Sir John, one of whose fiayoarite crotchets it was that all 
Italian do(^<»rs bled all their patients to death, on hearing this 
proposal gave a bonnd on his chair, and said with great 
warmth, — " Bleeding 1 no bleeding whatever, on any accoimt. 
I will have no bleeding P 

Doctor Antonio colored np to the white of his eyes^ — and who 
knows what he was going to r^y T — ^bnt checking, the ready 
rejoinder by a strong effort, he said, slowly and calmly, " Not 
even if I assore yon that it is absofaitely necessary ?'' 

« I do not admit the necessity," replkA Sir John, doggedly ; 
" and I make no bleeding the tim qma Hon of yonr attendance on 
my danghter*" 

'* It is 80| is it V* said the doctor ; and withoat farther parley 
drew oat his memorandam-book and wrote down some names oa 
a fly-leaf, handing which to Sir John, he continned, — " There 
are the names and addresses of the two nearest medical i»«cti 
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, ^ tbe yoong ladj wffl be safe wMi tftker of tlMOL 1 
BhaE Dot withdraw till one of the gentlemen is here." So sayings 
ha rose, with a bow, went to the balcon j, and stood agalmit the 
Bailing witii fdded anna, in the attitade of a sentinel waiting to 
be relioTed. 

Face to &ce with the resdre so soddei^ aoted npoa by the 
Italian, Sir John, fika most people wIh> hare been hnnied on by 
{MMOon, began to r^ret haying g^ne so far. Like A^ on Alp, 
erne difficulty after a&oUler diowed its n^ged head. Soppose 
neither of the other two doctors q>oke English, — not very probar 
taie they woold ; suppose Lncy, who had taken a fkney to this 
Antonio, refused to see fliem ; siqipose this man was right, and 
sni^pose her life shonld be endangered by his opposition. There 
Is nothing fbr it, thought Sr John, but a Mttle concQiation with 
this most disagreeable of Italians — the man, of course, waits but 
for a word ; and making a prodigious effort, he caDed out in a 
querulous tone, " Why do you wish to bleed V 

^Beeanse," re^^ied Antonio, turning towards the baronet 
as he uttered the words, and then resnmmg his former posi- 
tion, " because, as I haye already stated^ I think it indiqien- 
sable.'' 

A dead pause ensued. 

" Italian practiee e f e ry w h ere the same," hrcke out Sir John, 
sdiloqnising aloud ; "nothing but the lancet-^-the same quacks 
all through tiie coimtry. No, no, it can't be ; how can I 
aothorize bleeding 7" 

Antonio heard, but made no vepij. 

** Dr. Antonio, yo« are then determined to bleed T exclaimed 
the baronet, walking about the room in exasperation. 

^ You mistake," retorted the young mim, witii some haughth 
ness ; '* I am determined to do no more in tjiis case but resign 
the young lady into better hands. I shall wait the arrival 
of my successor bekiw," and he moved towards the steps 
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Sir John eame to tbe glass-door, uid in utter deq[)ermtion 
said, — 

** Perhaps I have been too hastj ; bat joa can nDdowtaad 
jn J feelings, sir, — the fedings of a father for an only dangh 
ter." 

There was real diirtress in the Toioe, real distress in the work- 
ing of the baronet's features, as peroeired b j the doctor, who 
had faced round npon him. 

« The pnx^ that I understand and respect joor feelings,'^ said 
Antonio, " is, that instead of resenting jour taunts on my pro- 
fession and country, which I would haye dcme with anybody else, 
I abjure you once more to let me do for my patient what I con- 
sider necessary.'' 

The words were spoken so simply, yet so earnestly, there 
was such a stamp of dignity about the whde man, as he stood 
on the threshold in the attitude of one giring a sdemn warning, 
so much reserve yet courtesy in his voice, that & John, pro- 
voked as he was, could not help being struck by the eiumbU, 
and 8$id, with marked hesitation, — 

'^ If I were to consent to your bleeding my daughter, I should 
be going against the express caution of every physician who has 
ever attended her." 

** I should myself have g^ven you similar advice," said Antonio ; 
" but there are certain conditions which must modify the most 
salutary rules, and Miss Davenne's state is a case in point" 

" Well," said Sir John, " situated as I am, I have no alterna- 
tive but to let you do what yom think proper ; only remember, 
that in bleeding Miss Davenne you act oitirely on your own 
reponsibility." 

" A thing I have never shrunk from, and I accept it wOlingly,* 
replied Antonio, brightening, and without any further delay he 
returned to Lucy's room. 

Sir John had no sooner given this ungradous consent than he 
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iras aagry with himself for giTing it, and walked back to hii 
room with the feeling of one sorelj aggrieved. At the eud of a 
quarts of an hour, Hob feeling, dnly norsed and fondled, had 
grown np, expanded, and ripened, into a dear and decided con 
Tiction that he had been nnfairlj got the better of, a discoTery 
immediatelj followed by intense commiseration for himself, the 
Tictim, and a bnrst of Aresh hot indignation against Antonio, the 
Tictimiser. " And so here I am at the mercy of this man I'' said 
Sir J<^ to himself. All the Dayennes' prond blood tingled in 
his veins at the idea. He angrily strode to the glass-door and 
called to John, who was pacing the garden in low spirits, to order 
post-horses for the carriage at once, and to come np to him 
afterwards. Then opening his desk with a violent jerk, the 
baronet began to write, not with his nsnal pompons composure, 
bat mnch in the improved stage mode, making dashes right and 
left, fit to tear the paper to the heart, accompanied by a scratch- 
hig and spluttering of the pen, sufficient to set on edge the teeth 
of any bat a man in a passion. 

Sir John had finished and sealed his angry missive, when his 
SOTvant brooght in the consoling intelligence that the horses 
wonld come np immediately. '* Pat them to, the minnte they 
come,^ said the baronet, " and go to Nice as fast as you can 
with this letter to the British Consul there, and deliver it into 
his own hands. I have asked him to give you the name and 
address of the first physician — ^English physician I mean, of the 
town. Find him out, and bring him here at any cost, and with 
tilie least possible delay. No stoppages on the road ; you must 
be back here to-morrow.'^ 

John bowed, and in ten minutes more Sir John had the conso* 
lation of hearing the carriage roll off. 

One word is due to the* messenger. John Ducket was the 
fineal descendai^of a generation of servitors 6t the Davenne 
funily, all like himself bom and reared on the estate of Davenne^ 
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and sacoeeding one another as bailers with a regnlarit j that had 
finished bj making the office hereditary in their family. John, 
bom while his master was still in petticoats, had been named by 
Sir Anbrey after his heir, in recognition of the faithfnl senrices 
of the Packets. As Time nsed his scythe, John sncoeeded his 
father and grandfather, and was now Sir John's confidential 
yalet — a man in whom the baronet pat infinite trast, and less to 
bis master's credit, often his sayffre^douUwr, John had been 
drilled to passive obedience fhmi his yoath upwards, and con- 
tinned to walk in that way — an obedience far from onerous, for 
if there was a man in the world who thought more highly of the 
Davenne family than Sir John himself, that maa was John 
Docket He worshipped the^very name ; every word that fell 
from Sir John's lips had all the authority of an oracle with his 
man. Had Sir John ordered him to go to Nice and bring him 
back the first person he met in the town instead of the first phy- 
sician, John would have set out with the same determination 
to obey literally, and believed Sir John to be perfectly in 
the right. 

While John, lolling at his ease inside his master's carriage, 
plays the baronet, and looks down superciliously on the pedes* 
trian wayfarers, who take him for a great personage, and touch 
their hats to him as they get out of the way — while Sir John 
counts the passing hours, and savors' fH spirit revenge, that fru;t 
BO sweet in anticipation, so bitter in the tasting, Doctor Antonio 
awaits vrith disguised anxiety the effect of the morning's bleed- 
ing. He has ahready called four tiaaes in liie course of a few 
hours, and Hutchins continues to give the same answer, which he 
continues to receive with the same look of intense satisfaction : 
'* Miss Davenne is quiet, and am)ears to eleep." As no one is to 
be permitted to enter her room fie fear of disturbing a rest sc 
longed for and so necessary to the poor girl, Hutchins, who 
watches her through the door left op^ between the rooms, firoii 
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time to time goes on t^toe to Sir John and gires Um a simflar 
bulletin. The hoose, thanks to Rosa's and her daoghter^s atten- 
tiye care, is so qniet that one might fancy it iminhabited. The 
Sunday cnstomere from Bordighera are pitilesdj sent away. 
Towards erening Lncy calls her maid, and asks if the doctor i& 
come. He has been sitting alone in the balcony for the last 
bonr, and goes to her at once. Locy feels better, eyen thinks 
she has slept. Antonio places his fingers on her pulse, desires 
her not to speak, holds a glass containing a bland soporific to her 
lips, and wishes her a good night. No doubt of it ; the lamely 
bleeding has dissipated the oompUcation that he apprehended ; 
you see in his face that a great weight is taken off his mind. 
His step, as he walks homeward, is more springy than in the 
morning, and he hums a tune as he goes. 

Lucy slept, and soundly ; indeed did not awake till ten the 
next morning, and then so refreshed and composed that she felt 
quite another creature. '' I was beginning to think you meant 
to dismiss me altogether," said Antonio, cheerfully, as he was 
ushered in by Miss Hutchins. '* I have called twice akeady this 
morning, an4 each time found closed doors.'' 

** I really have slept unconscionably late,'' said Miss Dayenne, 
in a little confusion. 

"All right," replied the doctor ; "you haye to make up for 
much lost time. And how do you fSeel 1 your countenance is a 
herald of good news." ♦ 

" What does it say V asked Lucy ; " let me hear if it speaks 
the truth." ^ 

" It says," Antonio went on, " first, that you haye got rid of 
feyer ; secondly, that you are wishing {or some breakfast. Haye 
I guessed aright ?" 

'^Like a second Daniel," aiiswered Lucy, smiling ; "I was 
really just longing for a cup of tea and some fresh butter." 

" Hum," said ike doctor, " for the cup of tea we are all sate 
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I WW 80 nre that an English jonog ladj would be sighing for 
her tea, that, see, I pot some in my pocket for joo.** 

'* How kind of joo," said Locj. " Do joa, as an Italian gentle^ 
man, diss^rore of tea I'* asked she, with some retom d archness. 

'' Quite the contrary — ^I am a great derotee of ' the cop that 
cheers bat not inebriates ;' I always take tea fbr breakfast my- 
self. As to fresh batter, tbat is a very different affiedr. I 
beliere if I were to offer its weight in gold, I could not find any 
for yon in this neighborhood." 

" Don't pe<^e eat batt^ here t'' exolauned Lncy ; " <» do yo« 
mean to say that no one here knows how to make it I'* 

'* They are not quite so behindhand," answered the Italian ; 
'' but I will tell you all about it presently. As you have been 
such an amiable patient, doing me such credit, I must contrire to 
reward you. I shall make you some butter myself." 

" Ton 1" cried Lucy, " you churn butter P 

" You will see," he answered, almost laughing at her genuine 
surprise ; and went out of the room, and returned in a quarter of 
an hour, carrying a large bottle three-parts full of milk. 

He now seated himself near the bed, and with all the gravity 
in the world began shaking the bottle with a violence and perse- 
verance that soon made him as red as fire. Lucy tried in vain 
not to laugh. " You are laughing at my chum," he said, very 
calmly ; " it is a primitive one, to be sure, but it will do its 
work very well ;" and «p and down went the bottle again. 
" Look," he said — and he held it before the large pair of eyes 
that were fixed upon him with such a mixecU^aze of merriment 
and wonder — ** do you see those little balls 1 Thaf s the begin- 
ning of your pat of butter." 

" But you forget," said Lucy, " that you have not told me why 
you are obliged to make the butter yourself ;" and as she spoke, 
the thought crossed her, " What would papa think if he saw tii« 
doctor now T" 
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''In the fint pfam,'' explained the doctor, '' tiie mhI is too dry 
here to allbrd good pMtBie» and that is the reason wh j our 
fknnwB do not keq> more tiian one or two oows. Now the milk 
af one or two cows does not g^re cream enoogh to make itworUi 
iriiile to ehom ererj 8ec<md daj, joa know." 

*' No, I don't know anythmg abont it^'^ said the atfll laoghh^ 
girl; "bntgoim.'' 

" The amseqnence is," h» resumed, ** that th^ wait tiU thej 
bare a we^'s cream Wore they make any bnUer, and as by 
that time most of the cream is randd, the bntter it makes 
is detestaUe stof^ that bums your throat, and half chokes yon. 
Yet^ it might be ?ery good, for owing to the aromatic plants that 
grow abont in abnndance, the milk, though not rich, is yery sweet 
But the troth is, there is no d^nand for bntter." 

"No demand!" rq[>liedLncy. '' How do aU the people in the 
neighborhood, I mean the gentlemen's families, manage f" 

The doctor smfled. "We are not in England, sign^ and we 
find onr oil an excellent snbstitnte." 

" Oh P said Lucy, " I haye snch a honor ot ofl." 

"One of yonr Eng^h prejodices," he answered. A diort 
sU^ice ensued, while Lucy conddered the manly, intelMgent face 
and commanding figure oT the doctor, so at odds with his occn- 
pation. At last, after an earnest searching gaze into his bottle, 
the doctor exdaimed, "Eccolo, ok caro, here's your pat of 
bntter ;" and wi^ a little triumphant air, he added, " Now I 
niBrt see to the washing and pressing 6f my microscopic prodnc- 
tion,'lest it should mdt away during the process." Hutching 
oonntenanee, darmg tito whole of the performance, would have 
been a good study for a paints ; incredulity, deridon, and at 
last wonder, being admiraUy expressed in every feature of her 
bee. 

" As I cannot oome and chum for you every day," said the 
doctc^, returning, " I think the best way to hare fresh batter 
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for 7<m and your hoosdiold duly, is to hlfe a covfiLe of ooitb foff 
your use. Sper&nza will mana^ the matter for yon, if yoa like^ 
and milk ^ijem herself, she said, to be sore that the arlide 
was geauiDie. And since we are on the soligeGt ci eatable^ 
let me give yon (me or two hintswhichmay be nsefd, as yon wili 
not be able to leave this po<nr place for B<MBe little time to ocnne;'' 

" What will papa do, then J" said Lncy, aicdondy ; '* he is so 
Impatient to ge to London." 

'' My dear yoong lady,'' anawered Doctor Antonio, soothing^, 
** depend npon it, Sir John cares for nothing so much as for yonr 
recoYery ; so now listen to what I was gcHng to say. . Two mail 
coaches are dafly passing this, one from Qeooa, to Nioe, and <me 
tnm Nice to Gtooa, and yon can by thebr means be regdarly 
BappHed from the markets of dther jdace with anything yon majr 
require, only yon must hare some one at G^ioa or Nice to pur- 
chase for yon, and hare the things bronght to the coadH>ffice4 
I ha?e friends in both places who will nndertake all this for yon, 
if yon like.'' 

"Thank yon yery mnch," said Lncy, "bat we hare onr 
courier at Nice who can do all that for ns without troubling 
yqpr friends." 

"So much the better," replied AntcMiia Hutchins at this 
momrat esitwred with the breakfost, and Miss Lucy attacked the 
toast and butter wi^ an alacrity of good omen, {pronouncing the 
butter to be the rery best she had ct^ tasted. " Now that I 
think of it," said Miss Davenne, " what has become of Speransa I 
I haye not seen her since yesterday momiijg." 

" Spenaa^,'* answered the d6ct<»r, " has had a good soolding» 
and is ashamed to show herselt" 

** Ahl BO you have been scolding ; why did you scold her 7" 

" For frightening a certain young lady with her nonsaisicai 
seared looks," returned Antonio : " I should uerer haye guessed 
her to be such a simpletcm." 
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•• How f asked the young lady. 1 

** I suppose I ^all do no hann by teOing yon ot her fodishness. 
Yon must know,^ con^ned the doctor, "that when the giii 
heard that yon had s^t away the cmcifix and the Madonna 
hanging by yonr bed^— '^ 

'' 8he took offence, did she I'' suggested Lncy. 

" No, no ! but she at once jumped to the hasty conclusion that 
you were not a Christian, and she felt so sorry, so sorry, as she 
tdd me, to think that you nerw could go to Paradise, that when 
she next saw you, she could not help crying about it." 

" Dear kind soul 1" exclaimed Lucy; " she must not be aHowed 
to belieye that I am not a Christian. Pray, Doctor Antonio, go 
and fetch her." 

He went at once, and presently returned drawing in after him 
the reluctant Italian giri, looking prettier than ever, her cheeks 
as red as cherries with the glow of shame. " I beg your pardon, 
fflgnora," she faltered to Lucy. " I did not mean to offend you, 
indeed I diduH." 

'M am not offended, eara mia,^ said Lucy prettily, in Italian, 
though with a little embarrassment on her side also, which 
brought a fiEunt blush on her pale face : the two girls made a nice 
picture. "Truly, I am grateful to you for taking so much 
interest in an utt^ stranger. If I were not a Christian, I should 
indeed be an object for the pity of erery one. But I am, my 
good Speransa, and I worsh^ and pray to the same Father in 
hearen whom you worship and pray to.'' 

Speranza took the young lady's hand, and was about to carry 
it to her lips, when Lucy drew her hastily forward, and kissed her 
on the cheek. 

"That win do now,'' interfered the doctor, who did not want 
his patient to grow excited ; ** you must not forget that some of 
my butter is still on your plate." 

Sir John came into the room a little after this scene, and while 

4 
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the actors in it, etOl nnder its imi^emoii, were looUog Terj 
pleated. For, thoagh not new, it is nefertheless a consoiing 
troth, and one worthy of being recorded, that nothing is so 
wholesome^ notoing does so madi for peo{4e^s looks, as a little 
interchange of the smaH cdn of benevolence. Sir John was in a 
mood that allowed of his taking the Infection of tiie good hwanyr 
be saw hi the others. Unlike the first night. Sir John had slept 
Tery well — is it not wonderful and mortifying to think how nuch 
the color of one's mentid perspectiTe depends npon the sort of 
night that one has passed? — Sir John, then, had dept yery well ; 
had shared to his heart's content ; had receired a good aoconnt 
of his daughter ; had had a cup of excellent tea— the doctor's 
own tea, and altogether felt in good spirits. 

** Yon see, Sir John," said Doctor Ant(Miio, good-humonredlj, 
after the morning's salutations had been exchanged, ''you see' 
that eyen so terrible an extremity as bleeding may be attended 
with satisfactory results. Here is your daughter to witness the 
fact." 

" No one rejoices more ancerely than I do at the success of 
your remedy ; and Miss Dayenne and myself are mudi indebted 
to you," replied Sir John, with no little embarrassment, as the 
thought came upon him all at once of the possibility of the 
English physician arriving whDe the Italian was still there. 
But just as the i^prehension of such a collision presented 
itself before him. Doctor Antonio, took his hat, saying, that 
he was afttdd he should not be able to call again b^ore the 
evening. 

" Are you going to desert me, now that I am better f" asked 
Miss Davenne, with a cloud on her brow. 

" Not for the worid," replied the doctor, earnestly ; '' but I 
have a visit to make at a place some miles df, which I have 
delayed for the last two days, and can do so no longer." 

''One moment. Doctor Antonio," said Sir John, so much 
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rdiered that his good hmma waxed acUfOy aad with ao 
iBBtinctiTe wish, so common in hmnan natnre, to do something 
to please the man for whom he had prepared a rod of mortifi- 
cation ; " can jon give me any news of that nnlncky post-boy J" 

*^ Of Proq)ero V relied the no little sorpiised doctor ; ''he is 
poorly enough ; he has an intermittent ferer.'' 

" Is it dangeroQS V asked Lncy. 

" Not dangerous," was the answer, " but likely to nail bim 
to his bed for weeks ; — a yery sad proiqpect, Miss Davenne, for 
people who have nothing to tmst to for their bread but the 
labor of their bands, uid who, besides, haie others dependent 
upon them.'' 

" Is Proqiero married J^ inquired the yoong lady. 

" Not yet, bnt he has an old mother and a yoonger brothei 
whom he supports, for poor Prospero is a better son and brother 
than postilion. Bnt I really mnst leare you, so good-bye, and 
a rvMdtrlaP 

" Papa," said Lucy, when the sound of the doetor's steps had 
died away, "you hare no objection, have you, to my sending 
some money to that poor man ? Doctor Antonio gifes him such 
a good character." 

Sir John checked ^u^exdamatioa of satisfaction that rose to 
his lips at a proposal which gratified at once his parental pride 
in the warm feelings of his child, and reconciled the promptings 
oi his really kind heart with those extravagant notions of dig- 
nity, before whose tribunal all soft impulse was a weakness. 
The fiKt is, that Bir John, to his praise be it said, on hearing of 
poor Prosporo's case, had instantly begun to think how he could 
manage to send him a littto m<mey without committing himself. 
Now, Lucy's p»^)osal was just what he could haye wished. 
Prospero would hare the mooey^ and it would be her doing, not 
his ; so he answered, with a studied carelesBness, ' 'You may do 
■0 if you wish it, my dear, though no thanks to him that we 
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did not break our necks : however, that's no reason whj tb« 
mother shoold suffer. Send the money to the poor old woman, 
who certainly deserves to be pitied for having such a hare-brained 
son." 

" I think, papa, I had better talk to Doctor Antonio aboat it, 
he will tell ns what is best to be done.'' 

" As yon like, my dear," said Sir John ; then, to change the 
subject, he remarked what a beautiftd day it was. 

" Is it not r said Lucy ; "and the air is so sweet Go and 
take a walk, papa, it will do you good." 

" I have half a mind to do so ; but you will be lonely, 
gierhaps. Would you like Hutchins to read to you while I am 
lutr 

" I asked the doctor if she might do so, papa, but he said it 
would not do yet." 

" Your Doctor Antonio, my dear," said Sir John, firetfully, "is 
a dreadfully slow man." 

" You kno<r the Italians have a proverb that says, ' cki va 
jiano va samo, cM va sano va lontano," replied Mss Davenne^ 
playfully, " I wOl be quiet and think. A pleasant walk to yon, 
papa." 

The sea, the sky, the mountains, evirything was smiling' 
around, and a soft breeze tempered the ardor of^he noonday 
sun. As, fanned by the genial air, Sir John widked on leisurely 
towards Bordighera, a sense of physical comfort stole over him, 
and under its influence all the better feelings of his nature 
awoke. Indeed, so softened was his heart, that had he been 
called on to specify his grievances against Doctor Antonio — 
windmills which yesterday he had mistaken for giants — ^he would 
have just now been sorely at a loss how to do so. We may 
even go so far as to aver that there was a moment in which Sir 
John wished, actually wished, that he either had not sent John 
to Nice, or that John might return alone. 
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But his good humor was BhortrlirecL Ezactlj becaoBe Sb 
John was very proud, he was also a very sensitive person, and 
likely to be mified by finding a doubled rose-leaf on his couch of 
g^randeur. The doubled rose-leaf came to disturb him this time 
m the bodily shape of a lusty villager, with a frank good- 
humored countenance. Sir John had already met several peo- 
ple, ail of whom had lifted their caps as they passed, which he 
felt was only just as it ought to be. The news of the accident 
which had befallen the English gentleman and his daughter, the 
description given by Rosa and Speranza of the surpassing beauty 
and gentleness of the latter, had spread both far and wide, and 
had naturally created a warm sympathy for the strangers. This 
feeling the good-natured people met with by Sir John had 
expressed on this morning, as we said, by taking their caps off 
to the gentleman ; but the stout laborer just mentioned was not 
to be satisfied with silent pantomime. He accosted the baronet, 
and addressed him at some Iragth, winding up with an attempt 
to shake hands ; a fekmiliarity hateful to Sir John at elections 
and public rc^joicings in England, and one he was little inclined 
to tolerate on a road in Italy. The burly peasant, whose profes- 
sions of interest and good-will were expressed in a patois utterly 
unintelligible to his listener, was far from d]*eaming of the offence 
he had givra when he saw the embarrassed Englishman suddenly 
turn his back upon him, and retrace his steps to the Osteria, 
where he arrived in a very different temper from that which had 
graced the beginning of his walk. 
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Chapter V. 

A Pi^cd Batde. 

8iB JoHV had not been long home, when the soimd of fasi* 
ftpproachmg wheels made him flpring to hla feet, and hnrj t« 
the balcony, from whence he perceited his own carriage standing 
at the garden gate, and his own man John, who, after assisting 
a short, plmnp, middle^^iged g^tleman to alight, condncted him 
across the garden. Sir John hastened to close the door between 
Hatchins's room and tiie lobby, and retorned to his obsermtory 
in time to see the new-conwr stop at the foot <^ the steps, take 
off his hat, draw forth a snow-white handkerdiief, and while 
slowly wiping his large bald head, shining in the son like a 
golden ball, take a hasty snrrey of all that^he conld see of his 
own person ; then, after first stamping one foot and then the 
other, to shake away some smidl particles of dust that <£mmed 
^e brilliancy of his polished patent-featker boots, mount the 
stairs with a deliberate step. ''Something Mke % physician,'' 
murmured the baronet, as he caught a nearer riew of the broad, 
hon^t, English face, close^hayed chin, and rigorous professional 
black costume, to which the irreproachable white neckcloth and 
finely-plaited wide shirt-frill gave an exquisite finish. Sir John's 
neart expanded as a flower bitten by the first firost expands 
under the cheering rays of an October sun. 

Sir John's reception of the stranger was as cordial as Sir 
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Jobn^ mime aod haUts permitted : he pat o^ the index aod 
Biedium of hiB light hand in si^ of weloomei and postiyeljr 
Blade a slight apc^ogy f(^ the troable he had given. The fing- 
liflh doctor received with doe deference between his own thnmb 
and index the two fingers held out, ^ving them a gentle pr<^ee- 
gional presBwe, as if he were feeling tbdr pnke. Tik done. 
Doctor Yotke — for such wm the name oi the new doctor, sod 
,a contrast to the <^er — ^with the 8elf-fK>68eaBion of a ^n kmg 
habitaated to deal with all danes of i^ nations, and^lo detect 
at a giaao^ the besetting foible as wdil as the bes^^g maladj, 
2»roceeded to beg Sir John not to i^peak <^ tronble. His services 
were, as they onght to be, at the i)ehest of sofierers in general { 
it was his dnty Unid prepared for all emerg^nflk. In the pre- 
sent case, any little personal inconv^ence was more thaa 
ccnnpensated for by the honour of making the acqpaintanoe 
of Sir John Davenne (here both gentl^nen bowed), and by, as 
he fondly hoped, the satisfaction of being of use to Miss 
Davenne, of whose unfortunate accident he haS- heard ttom tb9 
servant. 

This was aU according to Sir John's ideas of pri^Nriety ; and 
the sense of rdief he felt in listening to Doct(« Yorke, was 
scHnetlung only to be compared to what a man feds who escapes 
from suffocation. While the stout little doctor paused to take 
breath, Sir John had tone to bless his good fortune that had s^t 
him a man so well bred. At last, all the pr^liimnaiies being 
over, the two Englishmen sat down, and Sir John entered at 
length on tixe tale of his misadventures — ^the embarking at Givita 
Yecchia, the horrors of the storm, the landing at Spezzia (what 
« hde that Spezzia I beds as hard as stone, and too short by a 
foot), and the journey by land up to the climax of the overturn. 
To hear Sir J<^, one would have thought that the storm in the 
Mediterranean, and the short beds at Spezzia, were both contrived 
lor his personal annoyance; but he made no cpedfic eharge nnty 
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he came to the uiIqAj wight of a postilion, when, forgetfbl of 
the morniDg's mercy, the baronet declared his beUef that the 
OTertom was a deliberate act, nothing less than a clear attempt 
at mnrder. ** Ask me not his motiyes," pursued Sir John wax- 
ing warm — ^for Sir John wanted to be angry, and was trying all 
he could to lash himself into a passion — " his motires ? do I 
know what may haye been his motiyes 1 — ^Bat that there was 
premeditation, cool premeditation, sir, I haye an unanswerable 
proof in the scoundrel's indifference after the mischief was done. 
Did he so much as lift his little finger to render assistance 1 No, 
sir, he stood as unconcerned as his hofses. No, I am wrong, the 
poor beasts shook with terror." ^ 

Sir John nSm described Doctor Antonioburstmg on them 
like a Congreye rocket. ** The queerest lookmg figure for a 
medical man I eyer met with,'' said the baronet, ^* with a beard 
like a French pioneer, and a sugar-loaf hat just like a captain of 
banditti in a melo^irama.'' Doctor Yorke's polite attention 
redoubled at this point, and in the left comer of his mouth there 
quiyered an arch smile, either in compliment of Sir John's gra- 
phic powers, or in enjoyment of some odd conceit of his own. 
"This Doctor Antonio, if that be reaUy his name, says he is a 
physician, and without the smallest ceremony pounces upon my 
daughter, sets about examining her foot, declares there is nothing 
the matter but a sprained ankle, and with not so much as * by 
your leaye,' takes upon himself to order her to be carried here. 
Well sir," proceeded Sir John, with angry and significant 
emphasis, " that is not all. I naturally enough expressed my 
intention of contmuing my journey to Nice after a few hours' 
rest. ' Hours I' cries the man, staring at me, ' rather weeks.' 
Weeks I and on my remonstratmg at the mention of such a 
monstrous period, the oracle pronounces his award, that my 
daughter cannot be remoyed for at least forty days. Forty 
days I yery easy for him to say, but not so easy for me to get 
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through in such a place as this ; to say iiothing of mj onlj son, 
Captain Dayenne, being expected in L<Hidon at the end of this 
month, after an absence of ten years." 

" Very provoking, indeed,'' remarked Dr. Torke 

"Not that this circumstance can alter the case in point,'' 
added Sir John, condescendingly ; '' but I put the qoestion to 
you. Doctor " 

" Torke," suggested the doctor. 

** I put the question to you, Doctor Yorke, speaking to you as 
to a distinguished member of the medical profession — (Doctot 
Yorke bows) — ^Is it likely that a mere sprain would preyent any 
one frcnn trayelling in an easy carriage for the enormous length 
of time (A forty days V 

Doctor Yorke, thus directly ai^)ealed to, drew a massire gold 
snuff-box with an inscription on it out of his waistcoat pocket, 
gaye it three consecrated taps, held it to Sir John, who declined, 
took a pinch himself, and after a second of self-indulgence and 
meditatiim, said that the query put to him was not so easily 
answered as might seem on a prima fade yiew. Generally 
q)eaking, a simple sprain is cured in a week or two, though he 
must add that he had met, in the course of his practice, with 
accidents of that description attended by such aggprayated symp- 
toms, as to necessitate absolute repose for eyen a longer period 
than that mentioned by the baronet. In which category was 
Miss Davenne's sprain to be placed ? that was the point at issue, 
and which nothing, resumed Dr. Yorke, could decide but* a care^ 
ful examination d the foot. 

" Exactly so," chimed in Sir John, '' a careful examination by 
a gentleman of your standing and experience is all I can wish 
for, I shall willingly bow to your authority." 

'' Then, Sir John, the less time we lose the better,* obseryed 
Doctor Yorke. " Is the Italian gentleman here f" 

Sir John replied in the n^atiye. 

4* 
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** I b«g ycm will 8e&4 for ^^ htim^dfaitffly, <iyi Ins presence h 
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" I am sorry to hear it, Doctor Tosi^e,'' answered the banmeti 
rather shyly ; ** f<»r when Doctor Antonio paid his yisit this 
monnng, he mentioned that he had a call to make at some 
distaooe^ and was not likely to retom before the erening.^ 

" Very strange I'' exclaimed Dr. Yorke, '* when he knew yon 
had sent to Nice for a oonsnlting physician.'' 

Sir John, with increasing embarrassment, was here oblige to 
confess that he had not mentioned the cironmstances to Doctor 
Antcmia 

" God Mess my heart, this is Tory awkward I" said tiie little 
gentleman, beginning to look t^ blank. ''Do yon not know, 
my dear Sir John, that it is a mle, a oanoincal mk among as 
medical men, nevw to examine another man's patient except in 
his presencer A fine mesd we ai^ io^ added he, mmtally to 
himself. 

" Bnt, Doctor Yorke, under the preset eircomstanoes, cannot 
yon diq)ense with a mere formality V obserred Sir John, in a 
persnasiTe tone: ''we are in Ita^, yoa Imow, not in Eng^ 
land." 

" The rde holds good here as well as there," qnie% returned 
the English practitioner ; "it is not tiie mere formality it appears 
in your eyes, nor a mere act of courtesy either. It has been 
accepted as a law amongst ns, with a view to prevent alboses, 
most likely to arise if there were no restrictions. You know the 
volgar adage. Too many cooks — ^Ah 1 there you an)," continued 
the doctor, in quite a different key ; " how Indcy ! we were Just 
regretting your absence." 

These last words were addressed to Doctor Antonio, whose tall 
figure here darkened the outer door. Doctor Antonio hod 
returned sooner than he expected, and as he rode'}>ast the 
Osteria, a sort of misgiTing had seised him that the toast 
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«ad boiter of the monung might haye {Nroved hard of digertioi^ 
so to clear this doubt, he had alighted and called. 

Antonio's roond, salient temples worked fearfullj, and a flaah 
of anger darted from his ejes — bat it was onlj for a second, and 
as he eiUiered the rocm bis countenance was restored to its usual 
aerenity and pladd smile. Doctor Yorke rose with extended 
hand to meet his brother in medicine. Sir John now became 
disagreeably aware that the two physicians were acqnaiatedtand 
to an seeming on excellent terms, which in fact they were. They 
had become known to each other at the time the cholera was 
raging at Nice and in the environs, and had met for many a 
consultation on that sad occasiony and stood fiide by side at many 
a deathbed. 

" How do yon do, my dear sir 7'' said Ant(mk>, cheerfully, 
" how glad I am to shake hands with yon 1 Come down to see 
the young lady, eh ? we will go to her presently.'' 

" You see me here," said Doctor Yorke, desirous of divesting 
his pontion of all ambiguity, ''at Sir John Davenne's express 
invitation, to consult about Miss Davenne with Miss Davenne^ 
physician, who, I un glad to find, is yourself. I am sure when 
the patient is in such good hands there is no need of me ; how- 
ever, if you have no objection ^" 

" None in the world," said Doctor Antonio, not allowing his 
colleague to finish the sentence ; ".to submit the measures I have 
employed to so kind and competent a judge, is at all times an 
honor for me" — ^Doctor Yorke waved his fat white hand depnh 
catingly — *' yes, an honor, and, allow me to add, a gratification," 
wound up Antonio. 

"But enough spoken between old friends; I fear I have 
already detdned j^ too long. Had Sir John Davenne been so 
good as to let mmmow this morning that he expected you," pur* 
sued the Italian, with meaning in his voice, and facing round upon 
the baronet, " you should not have found me out of the way"-^ 
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Sir John's conBcience lent weight to the wcnrds, and he held hlf 
tongue, glad that he had not fonnd time to mention the bleeding, 
the second count in the indictment against Antonio. '' I am now 
at jour service, Doctor Yorke, but I think there is a point to be 
considered before we go to liiCss Dayenne, that is, if she be unpre- 
pared also** 

" Quite so,'' said Sir John. 

" Well, then," went on the Italian, " Miss Davenne may, per- 
haps, take fHght, be alarmed I mean, as sick people are apt 
to be, by the very unexpected sight of two doctors at her 
bedside — {" And enough, too," said the English physician, in a 
stage aside) — " she may very naturally suppose," continued Dr. 
Antonio, gravely, that something very serious is the matter with 
her." 

" Ah, true !" very right, very thoughtful indeed," smiled Doctor 
Yorke ; " an old head on young shoulders, Sir John." 

Sir John wished Doctor Yorke would not be so facetious. 

" It would be prudent, therefore," resumed the Italian, " to 
Introduce Doctor Yorke as a friend of mine." 

" No lie that," put hi Doctor Yorke. 

" A friend of mine, met with by chance on his way back tc 
Nice, and of whose advice I was glad to avail myself."* 

This proposal being agreed to. Sir John went to his daughter 
to tell her of the intended visit. 

As soon as Sir John had left the two doctors alone, Antonio 
said, " I must profit by this moment to warn you that the case in 
question is of a serious nature, nothing less than a firactured leg, 
and a foot severely sprained." 

Doctor Yorke drew in his lips, qaculating, ^' Tut, tut^ very 
bad, very bad 1" 

** Yes, indeed," pursued Antonio, "a very disagreeable compli- 
cation. Unwilling to alarm my patient, who is a delicate 
excitable young creature, I termed it a sprainpd ankle." ("A 
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good notion that,'' stniok in the Englishman.) — " And as I was 
abont to state to the father the real nature of the case, the 
old man looked so scared that mj heart failed me ; the more 
80 as I knew that he was condemned to remain in this oat-of-the- 
way place, and among strangers. Now I think it over,'' oonr 
tinned Antonio, '' perh^ I was wrong ; and if yon consider 
it more advisable to make him acquainted with the tme nature 
of the case" 

** By no means, by no means,'' interrupted the short gentleman, 
hurriedly. " What could be the use of doing so ? Yon haye 
acted like a fine fellow as you are ;" and seizing Antonio's hand, 
the little doctor gave it a warm squeeze. Hutchins made tlie 
English do<^r put a bridle on his sensibility, by announcing that 
her young lady was ready to receive the gentlemen, who followed, 
and entered Miss Davenne's room arm in arm, to satisfy any 
demur on her part as to their friendship. The Italian formally 
introduced the Englishman as his colleague and intimate friend. 
Doctor Yorke followed the lead, and said a multitude of little 
prettmesses to the young lady, whose reception of the new doctor, 
if polite, was very cooL .The inspection of the foot scarcely 
lasted a minute. After a few questions from Dr. Yorke, for 
form's sake, and the expression oi his gratification at the pros-, 
pect of her speedy recovery, Uie two doctors withdrew, and so 
did Sir John. 

They found the doth laid in the lobby, and a succulent refec- 
tion served — thanks to provident John, who had taken advantage 
of his trip to Nice to bring back a supply of beef^ tea, and fresh 
butter, likely to suffice for six months, and stuffed every spare 
inch of the carriage, with all the delicacies of the table he could 
lay hands on, both in the way of eating and drinking. Sir John 
and the English doctor sat down to lunch. Doctor Antonio 
declining the baronet's invitation to join them. Antonio placed 
himself in a manner to face both Sir John and the doctor, and 
after a little silence, addressed himself to the latter. 
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aj time, I b^ Imje to enter at o&oe on the matt^ which has 
hcougfat OS togeth^. Sir Jdm Da^Miiie'B preeenoe k also 
material to me." Sir John's nostrils corled ominonsly at the 
annoimoement. "To pat yon in possession of the case," con- 
tinned Antonio, ''I will briefly recapitulate its drenmstanoes 
from the beginniog, then snlnnit the coors o ^ 

" My dear Doctor Antonio, that is qnite unnecessary,". mt^- 
rapted Doctor Yodce, with p(^ite haste : " the very satisfootory 
state of yomr patient bears more than sufikient testimony to tlw 
masterly course yon have porsaed." ' 

" ThMjk you," said Doctor Antonio ; " bnt I have my reasons 
for wishing to proceed in this matter as re^pilarly and methodi- 
cally as possible. Will yon oblige me b^ allowiqg me to have my 
own way ?" 

"dertainlyi certainly," replied Dr. Yorke, laesdent of a «tonn 
in the air. 

"Whenlfirst saw the young lady," began the Italian, ''whidi 
was immediately after the acddent, I found her lying on the 
beach in a deep £ftinti]|g fit The usual restoratives proving 
nnsuccesafu], yet there being no extermd ii\}ury viable to account 
for the protracted swoon, I apprehended a concussion of the 
brain, and I was abont making preparations to bleed her, when 
she revived, and by her exclamations directed my att«itioa 
to her right foot. XJpoai examination I found that ebe had 
sprained her ankle in the peouliar way I m^itioned to you before 
yon saw her." 

Doctor Yoi^e here nodded most significantly. 

" I bound up the foot as well as I could with handkerchiefis, 
and dbrove home for a proper bandage. You have seen the dress- 
ing of the foot ; does it meet with your approbation f " 

" Most entirely," sud Doctor Yorke; "it would do no discredit 
to a firstr-rate surgeon, — a rare aptitude, which it would be wdQ 
If more of us physicians possessed." 
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Doctor Amkmio bowed alightfy, mnd went on. 

'' I thfift had tibe ladj placed oh a sort of Mtier— the only con* 
mjanoe ^e coidd bear, and cooreyed to this house, caotioBmg 
her repeatedly against attempting the slightest moyemeat, for 
fMT of mi^easant conseqaenoes. Is it your opinion that I was 
toopartioiilBrT^ 

** No, no, my dear feUow,^ said Doctor Tiurke, his wish grow- 
ing stronger with every detail to |ne?ent the bmrsting of the 
storm-doiid ; "caution is neyor de tropf and yon are not the man 
to make a foss about nothing. The foot is a very ddicate mem* 
hes^^ continued he, turning to Skc John, " so full of ligamentaT 
tendons, i^— a — in slunr^ a monstrous ticklish matter. To 
manage a foot is like walking upon eggs.'' 

''Sir John Davenne,'' continued Antonio, "being naturally 
anxious to pursue his journey, I felt in duty bound to tell him at 
once, that for forty days at least the lad^ could not possibly 
travel Do you think that I overrated the time V 

" I wish I could say ' yes,' — ^I wish I couU," blurted^ out the 
Bnglish doctor, " but I can't, I am foroed to agree with you thai 
die cannot stir from hence for many a day to come." 

Sir John headed a sigh, and the feunt HunHhine on his fsoe 
vanished. 

" All tiius," went on Antonio, " was taking place on Saturday 
afternoon. Early on Sunday morning I found my patient very 
Car from well, restless, thirsty, with parched hps, no sleep, a good 
deal of excitement, and a poise up \a 120. I dki not hesitate 
Ua a moment, and " 

" You bled her, of course," suggested Doctor Torke. 

Sir John hated his fellow*countryman at that instant 

" Yes, I bled her," rcijoined Antonio. *' Would you have 
done so 7" 

^ Necessarily — the symptoms were imperative." 

^ By six o'clock in the evenicg the Cover had abated, and this 
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morning, after a good nlghf s rest, entirelj disappeared. The 
patient, as yon saj, is goi^g on as satisfactorilj as can be 
expected. I have nothing more to add toaching the case," con- 
cluded the Italian. 

" And I,'' said Doctor Yorke, with an animation intended to 
satisfy Doctor Antonio's Intimate anger, and to bring Sir John 
to a sense of the necessity oi some acknowledgment of the ser- 
Tices rendered, " And I have only to say — Go on, and prosper 
as yon have beg^n." 

** I thank yon," said Doctor Antonio, with some reserre. Then 
taming to Sir John, he added, '' I hope yon are satisfied, sir." 
The baronet, rather at a loss what to say, bowed as graciously 
as he coold. 

"And now,'' resumed Doctor Antonio, rising, "it only re- 
mains for me to say that I resign my patient into abler hands 
than mine, and to wish you good-morning.'' 

" You don't mean what you say, my good fellow," said Doctor 
Yorke, who felt that it was all oyer with them ; and so perturbed 
was the good man, that his fork, with a slice of ham on it, 
remained suspended between his plate and mouth, while his 
extended eyes wandered from the baronet to the dark-visaged 
Italian. 

" Excuse me. Doctor Yorke, but I do fully mean what I say. 
I have reasons that are peremptory with me for acting as I do. 
A medical man, to enable him to fnllfil his trust, must have his 
will unfettered, and mine Is not ; he must possess the confidence, 
not only of his patient — and in that here I am fortunate, but also 
of those in authority round his patient. Now, this too is want> 
ing. Sir John Davenne has no confidence in me." 

Doctor Yorke made an attempt to speak. 

" Grant me one moment more," said .Antonio, with a kindly 
smile to him, " and I have done. Sir John Dayenne, I repeat, 
has no confidence in me. I simply point out the fact ; I do not 
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oomplain of it. And the best proof of this want of confidence 
is yonr presence here, the presence of a medical gentleman with- 
ont any preyions intimation to me. My oonrse in this state of 
affiEurs, the only one consistent with what I owe to my patient, 
with what 1 owe to myself, and to the dignity of onr profession, 
is to withdraw ; and this I do without any ill-will, on the con- 
trary, in the best possible homor with eyerybody." And hastOy 
shaking the hand Doctor Yorke had held ont to detain him, the 
Italian bowed to Sir John, and walked away, neither hnmbled 
nor elated, rather sad. Doctor Torke ran to the balcony, which 
he reached jost in time to see his retreating friend disappear 
through the garden-gate. 

"Fine mess we are in!" mattered Doctor Torke, as he 
resumed his seat at the table, with the face — soch as probably 
he had caused many ot his patients to make— of one who had 
Just swallowed a yery disagreeable medicine. Then ensued an 
awkward silence, broken at last by Doctor Yorke saying, " It is 
a pity you had not mentioned to Doctor Antonio your intention 
of sending for me.*^ 

"I did not see the necessity," replied Sir John, curtly; 
" Doctor Antonio's attendance upon my daughter arose from a 
chance, of which he cleyerly ayailed himself, with the yiew of 
making a good thing of it." 

Though a worldly man, ezclusiyely bent on making his own 
fortune, and generally disposed, as sqph, to humor the whims of 
his clients, especially if wealthy. Doctor Yorke had feelings, and 
in spite of all his systematic efforts to keep them down as a nui- 
sance, these feelings, like spirited horses in harness, would now 
and then kick, and plunge, and run away with him, as now when 
he felt that Sir John was an ungrateful old English baronet in- 
deed. So, uttering an " oh 1" that sounded like a groan, Doctor 
Yorke took a pinch of snuff, ab iratOf and said, with some 
warmth,. ^' Allow me to say, that in this yon are entirely mis- 
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U^eit Doctor Antonio is the hat nm to be infitteBced bj 
sordid motiFes^ 

" Is he 1" returned the baronet, letting loose at once all the 
spleen heapednpdnring the last half hoor. '' I am glad to hear 
it. I am read J to gi¥e him credit for being a pattern of disin- 
terestedness. Bat what if I am sid^ of his overbearing manner, 
and wiU not endnre any longer his airs of soperiorit/. Am I not 
at liberty to d^oose m j own pfaysicaan 7 Now, wQl yon oblige 
me, sir, with dropping the snl^ect V 

"Ab yoa pfeaae," retomed tiie doctor, coolly, and with an 
imperc^Me toss of his head, as much as to say, of what nse is 
reasoning ?-^'' but jnst allow me a last question in rderence to 
it. Is it your optniim, then, that Miss Davenne can do without 
medical attendance V 

" I rely upon yours," replied Sir John. 

'' Certmiolj,^ said Doctor Torke, with marked hesitation, " as 
for as directions by fetter, «id a call now and then — say once a 
week, can do, I am at your service.'' 

" Cannot you remain with us," said Sir John, with a beginning 
of dinnay, ''and undertake my datighter^ case 7 The r^nunera- 
ti(Mi," he went cm, haughtily— 

** Do not menticm a word of the kind," interrupted thh little 
gentleman, with quickness. '' I wish with all my heart that I 
could stay heiie, or that you were nearer to Nice, so that I could 
g^t you out of your difficult predicament. It so happens, how- 
ever, tiiat my staying here, were it only for a day, is a matter 
of absolute impossibiUty just now. I have a set of sick people at 

Nice whom I cannot leave ; hori B^ , with a severe fit of 

gout, a patient of twenty years' standing — not to be deserted, 

you see ; then there is little Viscount F with the meades, — 

his mother, a poor nervous creature, dotes on him, takes fright 
at everything and nothing, wants to be assured every two hours 
that the diild is doing well— keeps me constantly on the troU 
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1 eaHiot leaf« tbesd patients, <]piUe imposBLUe \ j(m see joor* 

ielf.'* 

Thoagh dJaappdnted beyond ezjNreesioQy Sir John did not for 
ene moment qnestion tiie validit j of the ple% and the two aristo* 
eratie naaies fell like two drops of oil on the wound inflicted bj 
Dooltw Torke'fl refi^aL Woold the baronet have been so 
patient, had the people coaoened been jdain Mr. Smith or 
Mr. Brown? 

**Ttda heamg the oase, can jon recommend any good fmio- 
titioner near this ?" asked Sir John, after a second's reflection. 
0%e doctor mbbed his forehead yioientlj, tnmed his ejes to the 
ground, as if studying a map spread there, then answered, — 

''Why, within a circuit of toi miles, indeed, I may say 
in all the Biyiera, there is no one to be oon^Mured to Doctor 
Antonio.'' 

''Doctor Antonio again I" broke in the baronet, angrily; 
''name any one bat him." 

Doctor Torke recurred again to his snuff-box for counsel " I 
wish I could," said he ; " but men like this — ^Italian doctors do 
not grow an. every bush by the way-side. He might be an 
£ngliidiman : see how he q)eaks EngliBh. Tes, he ought to be 
an Englishman. Oertsdnly his appearance and manners are so 
fioreign that I do not wonder at your being startled. I quite 
imderstand that ; still — the yoong lady, our first consideration in 
ail thx, seems satisfied with him." 

As Doctor Yorke stopped purposely here, as if ejq)ecting an 
answer. Sir John was obliged to gire a reluctant bow of lusquies' 
4^nce. 

" Important point," resumed the doctor ; " a patient satisfied 
—mind kept umnffled — rery capital consid^ation this, Sir John, 
and well worth the sacrifice of any little first unpleasant impres- 
sions. In short," wound up the doctor, after taking breath, 
"the best course, in my opinion, would be to make up 
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matters widi this— Italian doctor, and get him to resraw hia 

visits." 

" Resome his visits \^ exclaimed the Englishman, within a 
hair-breadth dl losing his temper, bnt recollecting in time, that it 
would never do for a man like him to get into a vulgar passion 
with a man like Doctor Yoi^ who could revenge himself bj 
showing him up to his patients at Nice. '' Ask him to return 
after what has passed, expose myself to the humiliation of a 
refusal ! — lower mj dignity with this — a— confounded touchy 
foreigner P 

"Come, come,'' said Doctor Yorke, in a soothing manner, 
''who talks of humiliations, who speaks of your asking any- 
thing ? Am I the man to advise Sir John Davenne to any step 
derogatory to his character and position in society ? What if I 
can arrange this business to the satisfaction of all parties, 
while, you remain neuter and quiet her^ ? What if I guarantee 
that the proposal I have suggested shall be accepted with — ^with 
gratitude V* 

The word '' gratitude," no sooner dropped in the heat of argo* 
ment than mentally recalled, did more for the success of Doctor 
Yorke's diplomacy than all his eloquence, which was not little. 
Sir John felt replaced, as if by magic, on his pedestal or hobby- 
horse ; his own superiority, the honor conferred by his notice, 
were both openly confessed, and the inferiority of his adversary 
was implied, if not acknowledged Doctor Yorke saw and urged 
his advantage with great nicety of tact. Sir John, after a decent 
show of resistance, relented, and empowered his countryman to 
negotiate Antonio's jretum, with but one stipulation: Doctor 
Torke was to promise that he had taken upon himself to declare 
on behalf of the Italian, that Doctor Antonio had intended no 
offence. Upon this understanding, the medical plenipotentiary, 
after one hesitating glance at the sun, armed himself with an 
imbrella, and Balli4)d forth in search of Doctor Antonio. 
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Doctor Antonio had retired to hifi tent, in other words, bad 
taken himself home, where, the door remaining wide open, hia 
brother physician foond him desperately fencing with some 
imaginary enemy, represented for the time being by one of the 
walls of his sitting-room. '' An excellent way of getting rid of 
one's sple^^ gasped forth the little man, ** though rather hard 
work in this hot weather." 

" Hot weather l" said Antonio, '' bnt it is most pleasantly 
oooL'' 

" Onf I allow me to close that window, if yon please, I am in 
a perfect bath of perspiration. Thank yon. Fine mess we are 
in I" adde^ he to himself, as, after one look at Antonio, he fell 
rather than sat down on a chair. 

'' Very good of yon to yentare so far in the snn, yon who 
haye such detestation of it,'' said Antonio; ^ what will yon take ? 
a glass of old sherry, or rosolio, or, as yon are so hot, some 
warm aegns V^ 

"No, no wine — some lemonade, if yon please. Onf I these 
diairs are none of— the softest, my good friend," said Doctor 
Yorke, fianning himself with his handkerchief. 

" Not comfortable, eh P said Antonio, smiling. " How did 
yon leave Miss Darenne T' asked he, 8qnee2dng a fresh lemon 
into a glass. 

" I am not made of stone like yon," answered Doctor Yorke, 
beginning his attack, '^so I did not see her before coming 
here. I had not the heart to go and tell her that you had 
forsaken her." 

** Poor little dove I" said Antonio, with a feeling that did 
not proceed firom stone, " as gentle as a iBmh, and so sensible 
withal." 

" Yes," said Doctor Yorke, coolly, " you had time to find aD 
that out." 

^ She will regret me, I am sore." 
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''No doubt Bhe wfll.'^ sdd the little man, iefightedlj ; *' and 
that poor Sir John I one cannot help feeling for him also. I 
never in my life saw a man half so pnEzled." 

'' What about ?" asked the Italian, stirring the sugar into the 
glass of lemonade.^ 

''None so blind as those who don't choose to see. You 
abandon him, and I cannot staj. So what's to become of his 
daughter, sweet, pretty creature V 

" You cannot stay V 

** Impossible I I must retmm to Nice this aftemooo, I haye so 
many ill there." 

" Very provoking I" sighed Antonio, " very — unfortunate 1 
I am very sorry, very sorry on account of the poor young lady. 
As for that stiff, old incarnation of pride, her father, he has only 
got what he deserves. I never saw such a hard, self-conceited, 
stubborn, arrogant, unfeeling old mumipy." 

Doctor Yorke put up his shoulders to shelter himself from this 
pelting of epithets. 

'' If his daughter had been my own sister," continued Antonio, 
" I could not have done more for her ; and what has be^ the 
return I have met with at this worthy gentleman's hands? 
Nothing from the first but opposition, distrust, contradiction, 
faisolence, and Heaven knows what not." 

" You must make allowance for him, my dear feUow," inter 
posed Doctor Yorke, soothingly — "force of habit — people of 
rank, you know—- one of the first families in England." 

'' Zounds 1" exclaimed Antonio, all in a blaze, " what's thai 
to me ? Let all England wordup his rank and his fiamUy then ', 
I don't choose to do so ; I am made in God's image as well as 
he, and won't be trampled on were he twenty times as rich or as 
great as he is. You English are a proud race — so much the 
better — I ami proud myself, and like people to know their worth. 
But is a noble pride, such as is fomded on the conscioasness 
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of one's Talae, to exdude a proper regard tor tbe digmty of 
others r 

" Certainlj not," remarked Dr. Yorke, with his hands clasped 
orer the respectable bnlk of his waistcoat, twiriing his thnmbs 
first one way, then another. 

" Methinks a little conrtesy,'' resumed the Italian, " snch as 
even perfect strangers accord to one another, was l^e least I 
was entitled to, had that man had an atom of sense or feeling; 
considering the relation in which we stood to one another. For, 
after all, was he or I the obliged party ? Had he rendered me 
a serrice, or I him f I see a carriage oyertnmed ; I hasten to 

giye assistance ; I bnt now that I think of it, perhaps that 

was an intrusion. Yes, yes, to be sure ! Pool that I was, pot 
to read it at once in the old man's face ! Yes, he was right ; 
what business had I to meddle with the lady's foot, or to ban- 
dage it, or to do anything that I did, without first asking per- 
mission, of this English potentate I When you see him again, 
pray offer him my unfeigned apologies, and tell him that I 
shall never sin in that way again. I will be d— d if I 
do I Henceforward all English ladies may break thebr legs and 
arms, and necks, without any fear of my proffering assistance in 
a hurry.'* 

Have you e>er s'Sen a skillful angler with a large salmon on 
his hook, ever watched how he lets the infuriated fish run all the 
line off the reel without the slightest check, nay, yields rod and 
line to the utmost of his power, encouraging the captiye to spend 
his energies, how he waits the moment when it shall have 
exhausted itself by some yigorous leap, and then, with one dexte- 
rous jerk, throws his prey panting and helpless on the bank f 
By an identical process did acute Doctor Yorke let his young 
firiend go on uninterruptedly with his philippic, ginng his wrath 
plenty of line, and watching all the while for the favorable 
moment to wind up, and land him high and dry. 
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** Bat the young ladj/' said Doctor Yorke, seizing tbe first 
pause, " you don't mention the young lady. Did she behaye iU^ 
too?" 

" Bless her,'' said Antonio, in a suddenly softened Toice, ** no; 
from the very beginnii^ she was grateful and kind." 

** Why, then, in the name of wonder," cried the little doctor, 
turning sharply round on Antonio, " should you yisit the sins of 
the father on his unoffending child T'. 

Antonio was silent. 

" Very well," said Doctor Torke ; " I understand your silence. 
The question with me now is (tightening the line), who is to 
attend Miss Dayenne ? Ton will not, and I cannot." 

*' No lack of doctors," replied Antonio, with a grim smile ; 
" there is one at Yentimiglia, another at San Bemo. I haye 
already giyen to Sir John Dayenne the names and addresses of 
both." 

" Very considerate of yon ; but you know very well that 
neither of them will do. Yes ; stare at me as long as you 
please — ^but you know yery well that Miss Dayenne's case 
requires a degree of manual skill that neither of the gentlemen 
you mentioned possess, and an unremitting care and attention 
that only a person on the spot can giye. Now, then," con- 
tinued the doctor, giving a great pull, "what if this innocent 
young lady — such a lovely girl tool — should be lame for life, and 
all for want of proper care f" 

" God forbid I" ejaculated Antonio, fervently. 

" Come, now," pursued Doctor Yorke, " say a word, and help 
an old friend out of this scrape, will you f" 

** What scrape ?" asked the astonished Italian, who expected 
quite a different request. 

** Why," said the Englishman, landing his sahnon, ''you must 
feel that, whatever my engagements at Nice may be, — and they 
are really of consequence, even at a certain risk to my practice. 
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I cannot decaxUj leaye fnther and dao^ter In such a ^in^ninft^ 
alone in a strange land.'' 

" Am I to understand,'' inqnired Antonio, after a sluHrt silence, 
** that yon come from Sir John 7" 

" Of course I do," was the answer. 

** And that Bir John is willing ^ 

"Willing is not the word," intermpted the delighted little 
gentleman ; ** happj, mj dear sir, happy to receive yon back on 
your own terms. ^Toa are to be absolute monarch of ihe sick- 
room." 

"Well, let it be so," said Antonio, yanqnished. "I will 
retom, and again take upon myself the care of his daughter ; but 
bear in mind, that if I do so, it is for your sake and that of the 
young lady." 

" Thank you, thank you," said Doctor Yorke, with real feel 
ing ; "you are a noble fellow, and worth a dozen Sir Johns. 
Thank you," he repeated again, cordially shaking Antonio's two 
bands. The Italian put on his hat, the yery conical hat that 
had so scared and shocked Sir John at their first meeting, and 
the two doctors, side by side, directed their steps towards the 
Osteria dd Mattane, Doctor Torko ayoided the mention of the 
" no offence " declaration, which, according to Sir John's instruc- 
tions, was to be the sine qua non preliminary of all negotiation. 
He did not choose to risk the success of his diplomacy by any 
such complication. He knew Antonio's warm and generous 
nature too well not to be certain that any hint on the subject 
from the baronet would be met more than half-way by the Italian, 
and responded to in a kindly spirit. 

Sir John had all this time been pacing to and fro the lobby, 
m a state of considerable perplexity, eyery now and then step- 
ping out into the balcony, which formed the limit of his peram 
bulation on one side, to look up the road to Bordighera. During 
<me of these halts the baronet descried the two gentlemen coming 



Digitized by 



Google 



98 Doctor Antonia 

dowB the hiU, arm in arm — a sight which, far from seeming 
palatable, made his nostrito suddenly contract, as Ihongh erery 
orange and lemon tree perfuming the air in the garden, exhaled 
banefal and naoseons yapors. However, by the time the two 
gentlemen entered the room there was no indication left of con- 
tending feelings on Sir John's smooth brow, and the reception he 
gave to both his visitors proved most gradoos. He even conde* 
soended to 'address to Doctor Antonio a few polite but rather 
formal words, ezpresave of his regret for the misunderstanding 
that had taken place, and which elidted Mv the Italian a 
declaration identical in substance, bnt fur more satisfactory in 
tone. DoeUjT Torice, whose anxiety dnring tiliis transaction 
betrayed itself by snndry desperate aj^ab to his 8Bnff4>ox, 
drew ui enormous breath at last, and siud inwardly — ''Fine 
mess I'm ont of." '' And now," said Sir John, turning to Doo- 
tor Yorke, ** it only remahis for me to tender thanks, and, by 
releasing you at once, offer the best amends in my power for 
trespassing so long on your vahiable time. Shall I order horses 
to the carriage at once T' The alacrity with which the off» 
was accepted showed how welcome it was. ** Well, then, gen- 
tlemen," pursued the baronet, " I must leave you to entertain 
one another, as I shall take this oppor tun ity of sending some 
letters on business to Nice ;" and, glad <^ an excuse to esci^, 
he hurried from the room. 

Sir John made good use of the time it took to procure horses; 
he wrote letter upon letter to his son Aubrey ; addressed to the 

house in Square, to his bankers, to his man of business in 

London, and to his head man in the country (directiohs being 
given to the three last named to forward all his letters and 
papers to him at Bordighera), added to which he penned a long 
list oi articles which his courier was desired to forward wiUiout 
delay to the Osteria. John was also intrusted with a score of 
terbal instruction^ all of which, letters, Hsts, instructions, and 
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iSieetiom, implied that Sir Jokn had made up his mind to a pro- 
tiacted staj in his present disagreeable quarters. It was so in 
fact ; Sir John had \kt last realized his situation, and tiiongh 
much against the grain, snlkilj sabmitted to its necessities. 
This, and this alone, was the resolt of the experience of the 
last few hoars. Piqoe is a bad counsellor, and few men can 
afford to be just under the smart of a double defeat We regpret 
to say it, for in sjMte of his prejudices we confess to a fmble for 
Lucy's father, but truth must be told, and the truth is, that the 
leaven d resentment was fermenting in Sir John's breast as Ust 
as ever. 

Sir John insisted on accon^)an7ii^ Doctor Yorke to the 
carriage, and seeing with his own eyes that everytidng was as it 
ought to be. This was the pretext which enabled lum to lay on 
the seat, by Doctor Yorke's side, a folded paper, that the doctoi 
chose not to see at the moment, but which, as soon as the 
carriage door had been banged to }fy John, he cardully unfolded 
and examined, and, with manifest marks of satisfaction, dq)osited 
in his pocket-book. What with mental worry and bodily exe^ 
tion, the En^ish physician was so worn out, that after once 
more exclauning, " Fme mess I have bera in?'' he stretched him 
sdf at length, and fell so soundly asleep that he never awiAe tiO 
tbe carriage stopped at his own door at Klce. 
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Chapter VI. 

Little Occupations. 

** I HATB a thousand questions to ask joo,^ said Lucy, wbea 
A.ntonio made bis appearance the next morning. 

" Hare yon i^ replied the Italian, good-hamoredlj ; " yery 
weU, I am ready. Yon will be sooner tired of asking than I of 
answering. Bat first, will yon tell me bow yon are, and allow 
me to feel your pulse f 

The medical inquiries being properly satisfied, "Now," said 
Lucy, " to begin, let me tell you that I wish to gire Prosp^ro 
some money. How much shall I send him f 

" Let me see," said Antonio, pondering. '* Supposing that 
Prospero is unable to work for a fortnight, and it is more likely 
than not, fifteen days' work at thirty sous a day, bis usual wages 
come to twenty-two francs, fifty centime. If you send him fiye 
andrtwenty francs there will be a little oyer to procure some 
better food during bis recovery." 

Lucy desired Hutchins to bring her her purse. Be it remarked 
once for all, that Hutchins was always at hand during the 
Italian's yisits, either working by the side of her young mistress, 
or at a little table in her own room facing the open door 
between them. Lucy handed some money to the doctor. 

^ Fifty francs I" said he, " that is double the sum I named." 
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"The ^ditional five-and-twenty francs^" obeexred Lucy, ' will 
pay for Prospero's medicines." 

'* Prospero has neither doctor nor medicines to pay for. I am 
the doctor of the parish, imd the parish pays me to attend the 
poor.** 

" But who provides th^n with medicines 7^ 

" Myself. I haye plenty of which I am only too glad to be 
rid. We most be very careM how we relieTe the poor. A 
larger gift tiian positively necessary only encourages idleness, 
aikd is a doii^ of evil instead of good." 

• " Thafs just what papa always says," replied Lucy. " I 
shall not insist on having my own way this time, Doctor 
Antonio, if yon prcMooise me that, should Prospero require more 
help, or should you hear of any one in distress, yon will let me 
know." ^ 

" Indeed, I am not sure, that I AaHl make any pnmiiae of the 
kind," said Antonio, with a smile that softened the words; " had 
you your own way, as you call it, I fear that the poor but inde* 
pend^t people of this country would be qwiled before long. 
Are your questions ahready at an end?" 

" Scarcely begun. Tell me next, why, yesterday, you brought 
that odious English doctor to see me F' 

" Odious I in what way odious ?" a^ed Antonio, in his turn, 
and with surprise in his tone. 

''Odious, because he is so sweet and oily. I hate h<mey- 
tongued peoi^e. I will have no other doot(Hr but yon, so you 
need not bring any one to see' me." 

" Thank you for the preference, which, if I guess right, I owe 
to my uncourtly manner. There is no fear of Doctor Yorke 
starting a competition with me : he is quietly at home in Nice 
by this time." 

" I hope he will stay there then. But why did he come at 
all f" said Lucy, resolutely. 
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'' He came at 1117 request, as he told yon. He dianced to 
pa/ me a visit on his way back to Nice, and I was glad to 
consult him abont jonr foot. Now, as this conld not be done 
without his examining it, I bronght him to yon. Independently 
af the weight I attach to his opinion, I thonght also that, should 
oar Tiews in the case cdncide, as I hoped, his advice would give 
mine an additional anthority with Sir John." 

"Why r a^ed Lncy, as pertinadoos as a chikL 

''It settns very natand to me, does it not to yon, that an 
Englishman shonld have more confid^ce in an Knglisbman than 
a foreign physician 7" 

" Have yon and papa disagreed, then V 

" Disagreed I no. Sir John not being a doctor, conld not be 
expected to view certain points as I did — that is all." 

" And pray," insisted Lncy, "what were those points V 

" Yon are cross^xamining me, I believe," said Doctor Antonio^ 
laughing. 

"Yes, I am," resumed Lncy, gravely, "bnt not oat of idle 
cariosity, as I dare say yon think. I do not know exactly 
what it is that makes me snspect there has been some misnnder- 
standing between yoa and papa about me, but I do suspect it ;" 
and she looked into Antonio's face ; " and I want to know 
all abont it» that I may do what I can to smooth it away." 

" You are very good, but there's no occasion now for any 
mediation. Thanks to that 'odious' Doctor Yorke," said he, 
smiling, " Sir John has been made to see the necessity of a more 
prolonged stay in this poor place than he might have expected 
or wished. Now you know the point on which we were at 
variance." 

" Ah I that is why papa was so silent and thoughtful all last 
evening. Shall we be able to leave this by the end of this 
month f' 

" I fear not" 
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" How provoking I" exclaimed Lucy. 

" Are you, then, also, so anxious to leave Italy 1" 

" Oh, no I I was only thinking of papa. Shall we be able to 
go away in a month from this day t^ 

"Yes, I think so, within a month or thereabonts." 

" A month, I am afraid, will seem Teiy long to papa. He Is 
so doU here, with not even a horse to ride, he who nsed to take 
his ride every morning. Is there any saddle^orse to be hired in 
this neighborhood P 

" Not the least chance of if 

** How provoking I" exclaimed Lacy again. " And when shall 
I be allowed to get np 7^ 

'< I am sorry that I cannot answer that question. Best pat it 
ad rtferendum, as they say in the Swiss Diet" 

**Sine die, yoa mean," said Lacy ; ''yoor Latin may be clas- 
sical, but it is little pleasant." 

** Cannot yoa make an effort, and fancy for a while that yoa 
have no feet at all?" said Antonio, gravely. Lacy had a 
great mind to langh, but said instead that it was a shame, and 
all nonsense, and that she had never seen sach a cross doctor in 
her life ; for Lacy, thoagh nearly twenty, had preserved mnch 
of the freshness, the charm, and even the poating ways of 
childhood. 

" I assare yoa," said the Italian, in answer to this hautade, 
** that I shall not keep yon in bed an hoar longer than india- 
pensable." 

" Very mach obliged to yoa," said Lacy, pettishly. 

The doctor did not speak. 

"Do yon know, Doctor Antonio," continned Lacy, after a 
while, " that I long to get ap to see again that little snnshiny 
hill that was right before as, jost when we were overtamed J I 
thonld like to see it qaietly, not passing by at fall gallop." 

" Ton mean the cape of Bordighera T said Antonic. 
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" Yes, I suppose so. I bad been half asleep, when pi^)a, call* 
ing to the postilion, startled me, and on opening mj eyes, I had 
a glimpse of something so green, so fresh, so beantifnl ; onlj 
a glimpse, but comprehensiYe of such loveliness, that the reeoUeo- 
tion haunts me like the vision of a fairy land.'' 

" Do not let your fancy have too much play," was the answer^ 
" or you will lose the benefits of reality." 

" How do you mean V 

" I mean that reality, my dear young lady, be it ever so charm* 
ing, rarely keeps pace with the promises of imagination." 

" I don't know much about tJie charms of fancy," said Lucy, 
*' but I do know that reality is often disagreeable." 

''As when one is obliged to keep in bed," said the doctor^ 
slyly. 

'* Exactly so. But tell me, pray, did I imagine or really see 
big palm-trees on the hill of Bordighera ?" 

** You saw them. Bordighera is famous for its pahn^arees." 

Lucy having i^parently exhausted her stock of queries, 
Antonio was taking leave of her, when she detained him, 
saying, "One more question, and then you may go; it is 
about Speranxa. She interests me very much ; at times she 
looks so very unhappy. Do you know what is the matter with 
herr 

" Speranza has trials of her own," said Antonio : '* hers is a 
simple but affecting story, which would lose all its effect if told 
by me. I am glad that you feel an interest in that girl There 
is much primitive nobility in her nature. Do not disdain to seek 
her acquaintance, and try to win her confidence. The moral 
world, dear lady, is just like the physical one. We have only to 
stoop to find in the humble spheres much to notice and sympa- 
thize with " * 

The doctor remarked, not without some surprise, that from 
that day Miss Davenne never complained again of haviog to 



Digitized by 



Google 



Little Occupations. 105 

gtaj In bed, or so much as hinted at the possiUUty of getting 
op. 

On the morrow Lacy was permitted to read in moderation, and 
Doctor Antonio brought her a volome of Shakspeare, and Man- 
Eoni's Promessi Sposi, In a day or two she was allowed to ait np 
in bed. According to the doctor's directions, the bed was taken 
oat of its comer and moved near to the window, which, the 
Osteria standing on rising ground, commanded a full view of the 
Mediterranean. 

" Hare you ever lived by the sea 1^ inquired the doctor. 

"Never. When I was sent to Brighton for sea-bathing, 
the doctors forbade my being ia any oi the houses near the 
beach." 

" So much the better,'' answered Antonio; '' our sea, then, wiU 
have all the charms of novelty for you. It is a sight always 
new, a book that never tires. It will afford you unceasing occu- 
pation and matter for wonder, to watch the changeabl^ess and 
richness of its colors, varying from the pure white of snow to the 
deep black of ink. Then ask it the secret of its thousand sounds, 
tram the low plaintive murmur, so like a sigh or a kiss, to the 
thnnderlike roaring that makes the earth quake. All poets have 
sung of the sea, but none more powerfdlly than the Hebrew kiug.'' 
And taking up an English Bible that was lying on the table near 
Lucy, he soughf out in the Psalms, and read these verses : — 
"'They that go down to t&e sea in ships, that do business 
in great waters ; these see the works of the Lord, and His 
wonders in the deep. For He commandeth, and ralseth the 
stormy wind, which lifteth up the waves thereof. They mount 
up to the heaven, they go down again to the depths : their 
soul is melted because of trouble. They reel to and fro," and 
stagger like a drunken man, and are at their wit's end.' No 
matching that, Miss Davenne, for amplidtf, truth, and gran- 

6* 
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luaey looked aad listened to him as certaiDly she had nevel 
listened to or looked at any one before ; then i^e said, " How 
stoange ! yon seem to know the Bible well V 

" And does that astonish yon V^ 

" Yes; I thought that Roman GathoUcs nerer read the Bible." 

^That is a common error with Protestants. If yon were 
acquainted with onr chnrch services, yon would be aware that 
portions of the Scriptures form their chief part, and are read and 
chanted daily in our churches, both morning and eyening ; in 
Latin, it is true, but a tran^tion is to be found in all our prayer- 
books. In fiftct, the whole Bible, translated into Italian, is open 
to all readers, with only two conditions : first, that it be the 
translation of the Scriptures commonly called the VidgaU, cd- 
lated and completed by St. Jerome ; and, secondly, that the 
Latin text be printed q>posite the Italian. If the Bible is not so 
generally diffused in Italy as might be wished, I think the fact 
depends partly upon the want of popular instructioji, and chiefly 
up<Hi the little encouragement given by the clergy to its perusal. 
However, I can assure you, that many among the educated dass 
in Italy know the Bible thoroughly, and read it both in the 
authorized and unauthorized translation." 

Lncy was grateful, and enjoyed both the reading of her books 
and the contanplation of the sea, as he had h^d she would ; 
she even gave the doctor a foil and vivid descripticm of a charge 
of cavahy, in which the waves, furiously dashing and breaking 
against each other, and plunging and rearing like maddened 
horses, were the actors. But by degrees, both the sea and her 
reading lost s<Hne of their power to interest ; and Antonio, who 
watched his patient with a solicitude that had something 
motherly in it, became aware that it was time to find her some 
new occupation. First, he proposed that she should read to him 
A chapter ot Manzcmi every day ; then he was sure it-would 
improve his accent, if she could bear to hear him read a scene ot 
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two from Shakspeare. With these readings came now and then 
those little laughs, tinkling like silyer bells, that sonnded so 
sweet in Antonio's ears, and in which, though at the expense of 
his not faultless |HX>nunciation, he joined so heartily. 

His visits were now yery frequent — ^he called three or four 
times a day ; indeed, eyery moment he could spare from his 
duties found him by the couch of the fair inyalid. And he 
rarely came empty-handed, bringing almost always something 
with him that he thought would amuse or int^est her. It was 
at first an album of yiews and costumes oi Sicfly, a small colleo- 
Hoa of ancient coins, a few specimens of laya — all his scanty 
stock of curiosities. This exhausted, it was a flower, a rare 
plant, a curious insect ; a scaraboeus in an armor of jet, a green 
locust with a head like a horse, a butterfly with wings of gold 
and silyer, or one of those canary-colored hairy caterpillars, with 
regular black stripes round its body. Hours went by unnoticed, 
while the doctor explained to her, in dear and brief sentences, 
their habits and peculiarities, and eyen the use of many of them. 
** That little creature, whose shining green coat you admire so 
much,'' he would say, " will sadly fall in your estimation, I am 
afraid, when you know its name, and the use that is made of it. 
Do you not guess now what it is f 

" No," replied Lucy, " I do not think I ever saw one before, 
at least I never noticed it." 

"That IS a specimen of the genus eaniharides, or Spanish fly, 
of which blisters are made, and a sly wee thing it is, for as soon 
as you touch it, it emits a nauseous smell, and counterfeits death. 
Is it not wonderftd how every living being, however small or 
ugly, has its special purpose, and is provided with some means 
of self-defence? Now, look at this many-legged thing which 
runs so nimbly about ; see, it roUs itself up into a ball. That is 
its defence against impending danger. This slow, ill-favored 
little fellow, whom you scarcely deign to notice in the bright 
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daylight, has often, I dare saj, attracted your admiratioa in ai 
eyening walk." 

*' Is that the glow-worm, then f asked Lacy. 

" Yes ; he also makes belieye that he is dead when his liberty 
is abont to be interfered with, though he is extremely tenacious 
of life. I once made an experiment with one of them. He bore 
first the imprisonment of a week nnder a glass, and afterwards a 
three honrs* stay at the bottom of a vase fall of water, and, 
neyertheless, came oat of it alive, so I thoaght it bat fair to set 
him free." 

Doctor Antonio sncceeded perfectly in his object, Ho make 
the hoars of her confinement less long and dreary for Lacy. 
She was nerer tired of asking qnestions, which Antonio answered 
with a good hnmor, highly creditable to his patience as an 
instrnctor. 

One day, after jnst snch another conyersation. Lacy lay back 
as if in deep thoaght, which Doctor Antonio, by his own sQence, 
seemed to respect. What was Lacy thinking off or was she 
thinking at all 7 No, she was enjoying one of those rare 
moments when the mere sense of existence is happiness ; when 
the bine sky, the rippling sea, the soft air all seeih blner^ 
brighter, sweeter, than ever known before. Doctor Antonio's 
eyes, from the sea on which they had been fixed, wandered to, 
and settled on the thonghtfol coantenance of his companion. A 
moment more, and she looked at him. " Hare I wearied yoa f 
he asked. 

'' Oh, no I" said Lacy, in a Tery reassnring manner. 

Doring the qnestion and answer, the evening breeze cama 
floating by, laden with the rich odor of the orange and lemon 
trees, that grew in the plot of gronnd below the window, "What 
a delicioas fragrance 1" exclaimed Lacy. 

"Delidoas, indeed," echoe^ Antonio. ".(Lre yoa fond of 
flowers T" 
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**Yetjf rery fond," said she. ''I had plenty of tLem at 
Dayenne, bat none that ever smelt half so sweet as the plants in 
this garden." 

'^ If I were a yonng lady," said Antonio, '' I am snre that a 
garden would be one ol my chief amusements." 

" So you think, because you are a man," said Lucy ; " you do 
not know anything about young ladies, you have no idea how 
much they are made to learn — to find out afterwards, as I have 
done," added she, slightly coloring, ** that they know nothing." 

" As to that," answered Antonio, laughing, " I am sure most 
young men can say as much for themselves." 

There was another moment of silence, then Lucy returned to 
the point from which she had started. '' I always fancy," said 
she, " that the orange flower smells sweetest in the evening." 

" It is not fancy," replied the doctor ; " orange and all 
strongly-scented flowers do really give out more perfume towards 
the dose of day, and during the first hours after sundown. 
Hiere are even some, like the Indian jessamine, which, scentless 
in the day, are very sweet at night." 

" Then what does make flowers smell, do you know ?" 

"I will show you to-morrow," he said, "it is too late this 
evening. I greatly rcjjoice," he went on kindly, " at the inte- 
rest you take in these subjects, it helps you well through this 
wearisome confinement. It is incredible, is it not, what a rich 
mine for observation and wonder we may find, if we choose, close 
to us, in an insect, a plant, even a blade of grass ?" 

The color rose in Lucy's face as the Italian spoke, and holding 
out her hand, she said, " How much I owe you I" Antonio 
laughed outright at the strange notion, and bid good-bye in 
great haste. Left to. herself, she gassed long out upon the sea, 
the distant tremulous lines of which, illumined, during the last 
minutes of Antonio's visit, by the golden glories of the sky, were 
Cut vanishing in the dying light of the horizon : and as she 
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watched, she seined to listen, as though the inarticulate Ian* 
goage of that immense creation, soft as a sigh this evening, was 
answering the silent questionings of her heart Sky, and sea^ 
and garden, had all lost color, motion, and form, stiU Lucy 
remained looking into the darkness. 

''Why, Lucy, my darling," exclaimed Sir John, opening 
the door, with a light in his hand, "all in the dark, and 
alone P 

''Yes, papa, after Doctor Antonio went away, I sent poor 
Hutchins to take a walk.'' 

Sir John advanced close to the bed, still holding the light. 
" See, Lucy, I have taken quite a £uicy to this odd-shaped lamp. 
The woman of the house told John that they were to be had at 
Genoa, in ^ver. I must have some to take home with us f 
and Sir John showed Lucy the object of his admiration, one of 
the common lamps used throughout Italy — a brass globe for the 
oil, with three beaks on a very slender shaft, that, passing 
through the centre, was terminated at the top in a handle, from 
under which hung the chain, that held an extinguisher, and a piu 
for quickening the light" 

" It is very pretty, papa." Sir John's eyes fell on his daugh- 
ter's face, as she turned it towards the lamp, and he exclaimed, 
** How well you look to-night, Lucy I I hare not heard you 
cough to-day." 

" Oh, I have lost my cough for these last two days," answered 
Lncy ; " the air of this place does me so much good." 

" I think it does," obserred the father, in a pleased manner ; 
** we must not have too much of a good thing, however," added 
he, closing the window. 

On the following morning. Doctor Antonio brought Lucy a 
sprig of orange flowers, its pure white blossoms nestling among 
the glossy dark green leaves. ** Here, I present you," he said, 
^ with what may be called the crown of our shores." 
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'\Yoci beaatifbl thing P apobtropbized Lucy, as be gare it 
bkto her hand ; then inhah'ng the odor eagerly, " Now, where 
does sach a fragrance come from ?" 

Antonio detached from the flower one of its thick white petals, 
and bade her hold it np between her and the light. "Do you 
see those transparent dots in its teztore f^ he asked: 

"Yes.'' 

"Now, then,** he added, "yon see where the smell comes 
from.. Each of these diaphanoos dots is a diminntiye essence- 
bottle ; it holds a particle of the essential oil, whidi peifomes 
the flower, as yon might scent your wardrobe with a cassoUiU of 
atiar of roses." 

" How struige P cried the delighted girl ; " how f^iad I am 
to know this 1" 

He then cnt a bit (^ the rind of an change, and showed her 
that it was fall of the same kind of little yessels for oO. " So 
it is," said Lncy ; " and are all flowers scented in the same 
wayP 

" Yes, and mai^ green leayes ; those of tiie myrtle, for 
instance, haye receptacles of the same sort." 

" I always thought," said Lncy, " that the smell was in these 
small powder pnffisi ;" and she pointed to the anthers. 

"They haye qnite a different destination," answered he ; and 
he told her the names and nses of the different parts of the 
flower. " I shall neyer remember all that^" said Lncy, with a 
sad shake of her head. 

" I win write them down for yon, if yon really wish to remem- 
ber them," said Antonio. 

" Oh do, Doctor Antonio, and I will repeat my lesson to you 
to-morrow." The Mght animation of the fair speaker's counte- 
nance made Antonio say, " Yon haye a taste for botany, yon 
•ee." 

" Botany I" exdaimed Lncy, " oh, no I I cannot bear the 
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Terj name of botany and its hard scientific words ; bat I like to 
hear yon talk of flowers." 

" Well," said Antonio, bmiling, " we will busy onrselTes about 
flowers, and only about your fayorite flowers. I suppose yoo 
will not object if I bring you some more rare than usual, to rea^d 
about them, .because I warn you my knowledge on the subject 
does not extend very far." 

'* Far enough to tell me all I wish to know," said Lucy ; ''but 
if you get tired of teaching me, then I suppose I must hare one 
of your terrible wise books." 

From that day flowers became Miss Dayenne's favorite occupa- 
tion, and Antonio's most useful auxiliaries in his task of kindness. 
Delightftd to h&t were those long conyersations, in which he told 
her Nature's mysterious processes, and the all-wise distribution 
of qualities allotted to. the vegetable in relation to the animal 
creation, the similitude and dissimilitude existing between the two 
kingdoms, and the link connecting them into one great whole, 

Antonio happened to call one afternoon during a violent 
shower. " See," said he, pushing Lucy's bed nearer to the win- 
dow, that she might have a peep of the trees at the further end 
of the garden, " see what a banquet for trees and plants, how 
the leaves stand up and drink every drop that fiJls I" 

" How odd it is," said Lucy, " to hear you talk of plimts as if 
they were Hying beings, breathing, drinking, and — ^what next f— - 
eating, perhaps," and she laughed. 

" Why not 7" observed Antonio, with one of his quiet half 
sarcastic smiles. ** It seems that of all the flowers that adorn 
the earth, you wish to keep for young ladies the exclusive privi- 
lege of eating oysters and underdone bee&teaks. But let me tell 
you that some of your rivals of the garden actually do consume 
solid food." 

" O Doctor Antonio I" was the laughing exclamation, " what 
do you mean T" 
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'' 1 am in earnest," he said. " The Dioncaa, commonly called 
'Yennd's fly-trap/ has leaves armed with small hairy spines. 
When an insect touches the leaf, the leaf closes, clenching its 
bristles together like locked fingers, holds fast its prey, and 
never opens nntil the insect has wasted away. More than that, 
the experiment has been tried of feeding the Dioncea with small 
bits of raw meat." 

** Baw meat I'' repeated the yoong lady with di^^. 

" Tes, indeed, raw meat I and the leaves closed in the same 
way, and when tiiey opened again the meat was gone — eaten 
up I" 

" Horrid Dionoea 1'' cried Lncy, " I will never have another 
in my garden. A flower to eat raw meat 1 It might as well be 
a cannibaL'' 

Doctor Antonio's aim had been at first not that of instructing 
but simply of providmg his bedridden young patient with such 
little diversions as he could place within hei* reach. Her quick 
perception of lus meaning, and eagerness to learn, ended, how- 
ever, by drawing him on farther than he had thought of, and at 
last he found himself regularly giving her lessons in botany, and 
firequently wriling down a risume of their conversations for the 
grateful pupiL In this way Lucy soon commanded a little stock 
of knowledge ^n botany, acquired without effort, and almost 
unconsciously. So when the doctor put one of the wise looking 
books before her, she found that much of its contents was abready 
familiar to her, and when he told her to try and classify such 
and such plant by herself, and she succeeded, it would have 
been hard to say which was the greater, her gratification or 
wonder. And Lucy looked up to her instructor as a marvellous 
lamp of science, and probably thought him the cleverest man in 
the world. 

One morning, Lucy heard, to her infinite surprise, some oni 
nnging to the guitar in Hutchins' room. It must be Doctor 
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Antonio, it conld be no one else. " BraTO I'' she cried ; " will 
not the mTsterions troabadonr show his face 1" 

" Now, Miss Dayenne," said Antonio, entering the room, a 
gnitar slnng across his shoulders, " yon will never again think 
me deficient in gallantry.'' She looked very moch astonished. 
" Oh 1 do not deny it, yon know yon have been ezpectmg a 
serenade every evening past It would be too bad that a young 
lady in Italy should neithw meet with banditti nor be serenaded. 
Now, you have had a serenade, and one in broad daylight^ too, 
which adds to its zest" 

" Confess, Doctor Antonio, that you think young ladies very 
foolish creatures," said Lucy, laughingly. 

" Why so I" said he, laughing also. 

" Because you suppose they must be always expecting some- 
tiiing silly or extravagant, as if they were so di£Eerent from 
you." 

''By no means. Are there not such things as banditti and 
serenades, and is not the love of adventure natural to youth J 
For my part, when I was your age, I would have given any- 
thing for a moving accident by flood or field, and Mrs. Bad- 
diffe's romances are nothing compared to those I created in my 
own fancy." 

" What 1 you who look so grave 1" 

" Yes, indeed, my own sedate selfl But in the meantime you 
say nothing of my song." 

" I was just going to tell you how much I liked it, it is so 
simple and full of pathos." 

" That's right, it is one of my favorite Sicilian airs. I have 
come to*day with the intention of teaching it to you." 

" But I cannot play the guitar." 

** But you can learn ; no time so good as the present. Are 
you in the humor to take your first lesson now f" 

Lucy was all impatience to begin. Antcmio showed her ham 
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to hold the instniiiiiiity and the motion of the fingers on the one 
hand on the frets, and of the o&ier on the strings. After the 
^Bsson, at Lucy's reqnest, he finished the song he had only begon, 
•nd a pretty one it was, and well she liked it. 
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Chapter VI !• 

Bits of Information. 

** Will yoa allow me,'' said Laoj, CMie ereniDg, '' to aak 70c a 
qaestion 7" 

"A mighty ticklish one, I dare saj," reified Antonio, "if it 
needs so ceremonious a preamble." 

" The question relates to joa, Doctor Antonio, and I do not 
quite feel ^us if I ought to ask it." 

** Never mind," said Antcmio, " I here give joa foil permission 
to pat whatever qaesUons yon please, whether they copcem me 
or not." 

** Thank yon. I wish to know, then, how a superior man like 

Antonio fell to laughing outright. 

** Ah I very well," said Lucy, stopping short, " you may laugh 
as much as you please, but you are a superior man, you know 
you are." 

'' If a decent average of education and good breeding const!- 
tute what you are pleased to coll a superior man, then I may be 
proud of my country indeed." 

** Do you mean to say that £here are many like you in your 
country?" 

" Are you serious f" asked Antonio. '* Tou look upon Italy, 
then, as a kingdom of the blind, where ^e one^yed is idng 
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Betieye me, my dear lad j, joa may find many far superior to me, 
who both li7e comparatiyely useless, and die nnknoirn Yon 
hare no idea," pnrsned he, " what an amount of intelligence, 
strength, and noble aspirations wastes away, for want of space 
and air, in this huge pneumatic machine, marked on the map of 
Europe as Italy.'' 

A dond of imspeakable sadness overshadowed his usually 
serene countenance. Lucy felt for him, and was silent. 

*' WeU," said Antonio, with a graceful movement of the head 
to one side, as if shaking off some weight, *' will you go on 7 
Yon were wondering how such a superior man like me— did you 
mean, could condescend to play the guitar 7" 

** Oh, no, no 1 — could liye in a sihall country village like this, 
among rude peasants " 

" Rude peasants I" repeated the Italian ; " I beg your pardon 
for again interrupting you, but I cannot bear to hear the mildest 
race on earth so grossly misrepresented. Gall them ignorant, 
Bupersttlious, anything but rude. What caused you to think 
them so F 

''Why,'' said Lucy, a little abashed, "papa told me that 
more than once he has been stopped in his walks, and rudely 
iq)oken to." 

" That Sir John, who does not know their language, should be 
annoyed at bemg addressed by the country people, I can under- 
stand ; but how he can mistake iheir cordiality for disrespect, 
and accuse them of rudeness, that, I confess, passes my compre- 
h^imon." 

** Still, Doctor Antonio, yon have not answered my question." 

''You consider my lot, tiien, as a mean one f 

•• Not mean, but unworthy of you." 

•* What if I have no choice f" said Antonio. 

''But yon know that such is not the case," retorted Lucy^ 
villi some warmth; "you know that you ^ave only to qpeak 
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one word to change yonr preflrat podtloQ for one finr np^ 
rior." 

" I see how it is,'' replied Antonio, smiling ; " joa haye been 
making friends with Speranza, and she has told yon fairj tales 
of the grandeur that awaits my acceptance. Let me warn you 
against snch suspicions channels of information as Speraua and 
her mother, in all Uiat relates to me." 

** Tet yon told me that Speranza was a sensible person.'' 

" So she is, and so is her mother ; but their imagination gets 
the better of their sense wheneVer I am concerned. I am their 
hobby-horse, and were they told that a throne was in store for 
me somewhere, they conld belieye it" 

"If they are attached to yon, and I know they are— they haye 
good reasons for being so." 

'' Imagmary, or at least, highly exaggerated reasons. Women, 
I am told, are i^t to run into extremes. Nothing will ey«r 
pnt it oat of Bosa's head that I sayed her daughter's life in her 
last illness, which is not the fact ; and as to Sporansa, she thinks 
she owes me an enormous debt of gratitude, for some efforts 
I made in a matter she had much at heart, eflbrts, I must say, 
which utterly failed." 

" How ingenious you are in trying to underyalue yourself 1" 

" Not in the leasts Miss Dayenne ; I beg you to belieye that I 
haye a tolerably good opinion of myself^ but I cannot bear to be 
oyerrated. Should you like to know in what consisted those 
great prospects boasted of by Speranza T" 

" To be sure I should," said Lucy. 

" They will cut a sorry figure when reduced to their natural 
proportions. Last year — ^but to be clearer, perhi^ I had better 
tell you first what chain of circumstances brought me to thk 
place." 

" Pray do so," said Lm^, eagerly. 

^ It is a story for which few words will siAce. That a natiye 
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of Sioilj, or of any part of this peninsula, who asked bat to lire 
and die in his home, should hare be^ soddenlj and forcibly cast 
oat from it, a flaming sword behind, and all the wide world before 
him, is a matter of too common occurrence in this land of 
anomaUee, to require any explanation. To think, or only to be 
suspected of thmking with liberality, is enough to expose any 
Italian to such a chance. But what most seem, and is in fact 
more strange, considering the close partnership in oj^ession, into 
which aQ the gOYemments of Italy have entered, is how a mac, 
diiren oat of Sicily, coold find a refuge, and be tolerated in the 
Siurdinian States. [The reader is requested to remember that 
Doctor Antonio is spei^dng in 1840.] Now this is how it hap- 
pened. The day that the soil of Catania became too hot for me 
— ^it is unnecessary for our present purpose to enter into the 
cause, political, of course, that made it so— that day, I was for- 
tunate enough to obtain a passage on board a Genoese merchant 
Tessel going to Gknoa. When we arriyed there my passport 
was demanded, and as naturally I had none, I was refused per- 
mi8si<m to land. Fortunately my uncle — ^the English officer 
whom X already mentioned to you as the husband of my mother's 
eldest sister — ^when I took leave of him, had had the lucky 
thought of giving me a letter of introduction to an old friend 
and comrade of his, the British CkHisul at Gtenoa. I sent my 
letter to that gentleman, and through his kind offices, I obtamed 
leave not only to land, but to remain in the town a week. I was 
sorely at a loss, as you may imagine, what to do, and where to 
go at the expiration of that time, when one morning I saw a 
paragn4)h in the local official paper that put an end to my ure- 
solation. I ou^t to have told you that at the time I allude to, 
the year 1887, the Asiatic chdera was raging throughout this 
Riviera. The paragraph I read was an address to medical men 
in general, espedally to young physicians, urging them to place 
theiBselves at the disposal of the Proto Medicato, a sort of board 
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oi public health, by whom this appeal was issoed. Some pecor 
Diary emolument was offered to those who should volanteer their 
serrices. A motiye of homanity prompted me to do so, and a 
more selfish motive decided me. I felt as thoogh a plank had 
been thrown to me, on which, if I conld place my foot, I should 
be saved from complete shipwreck ; for to have left Italy would 
hare been utter despair to me. If successfhl I should be sure of 
gaining my bread honestly, and at no charge to my family. So 
I went to the Board of Health, and stated, as was the fact, that 
I had some experience in the treatment of cholera, which had 
broken out in SicUy a few months previous. I was very well 
received ; but, on showing my diploma, which, with a few other 
papers, I had brought with me from Catania, I was told that, 
being a foreigner — ^yes, a man bom in the south was called a 
foreigner in the north of Italy! — ^my services could not be 
accepted, unless, through a petition to the king, I obtained an 
exemption. At first, the notion of sendmg in a petition to 
be allowed the privilege of exposing my life in the service of my 
fellow-creatures, proved very unpalatable. However, these gen- 
tlemen were so very earnest in begging me to comply with what 
was, they said, but a formality ; they offered with such a good 
grace to transmit the petition themselves, and support it in the 
proper quarter ; the British Consul, on the other hand, combated 
my reluctance so strenuously, that at length I yielded. So I 
sent the petition — horrid stuff, to be sure— and at the end of 
another week, my permit of residence having extended so far, I 
was informed that my request was granted. The Board of 
Health at once despatched me to San Remo, where I arrived on 
the 23d of April'' 

" My birthday l" exclaimed Lucy, in girh'sh glee. " What a 
strange chance l" 

"Say happy as well as straige," observed Antonio, touched 
by her innocent elation at the coincidence. " So you will be 
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twenty in two dajs. I am glad yon haTe tdd me now, for 
though in a strange land yon shall hear friendly Toices giying 
yon hearty good wishes." 

" Do not forget," said Lncy, playfolly ; " bat now yon most go 
on and tell me how yon cune to remain here." 

" I have little more to say. When I arriyed at San Bemo, 
the cholera was at its height. I did^my best, thoogh with little 
success. What can man's skill and energy arail against an 
impalpable foe, which seems to mock and set at naught all 
human calculation, and defy all remedies 1 All I can say in my 
own favour is, that I did not epsie myself." 

" That I am sure you did not," said Lucy, warmly. 

" And I ha7e been more than repaid by the affection and 
gratitude of the people all about this part. After several 
months of hard struggle and hard work, the fearful yisitation 
diminished, and then disappeared of its own accord. Shortly 
after, the parish doctor of Bordighera, a 7ery old man, died, 
and the towuK^oundl offered me the appointment. I liked the 
little town, which I had visited many a time. I liked the good 
people, most of whom I knew, and so I accepted the offer. But 
the goYemment refosed to ratify my election, again on the plea 
of my being a foreigner, and having taken my degree in a 
foreign university. Bordighera, however, had it at heart that I 
should be the doctor, and a deputation, composed of the mayor 
and one or two of the council-men, actually went to Turin, to 
tcj what could be done. The commandant of San Remo, with 
whom I had become very friendly, backed the deputation, and 
wrote in my favor. My services were pompously set forth and 
pleaded, and at last my nomination — a stale affedr — ^received the 
official seal and signature. That is how I came to settle in this 
country place as physician and parish doctor." 

" What a sad destiny to be thus driven from one's birth-place, 
from one's home, far from those one loves best 1" exclaimed 
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Lucy, with tears in her eyes. " What jon haye just been saying 
gires me a glimpse of a state of things I neTer dreamed of before. 
Yon will be shocked at my ignorance — ^bnt pray, how many 
separate states are there in Italy V* 

" So many," replied Antonio, *' that nnless I reckon them on 
my fingers I am not snre of the nnmber myself. Let me see — 
there is Nicies (inclnding Sicily), Rome, Sardinia, Toscany, 
Parma, Lucca,'*' and Modena ; the Lombardo-Yenetian, nnder 
Austrian role, makes the eighth." 

" And are the goyemments all alike V 

" An alike, each and all of them working on the grinding 
principle." 
-" And the Pope — ^is his as bad as the rest f" 

''Fnlly, nay, if possible, still worse. I daresay it did not 
strike yon as being so." 

^^To tell the truth," said Lucy, with some little embarrass- 
ment, " I did not think about the matter." 

" No great wonder at your age. A young lady who goes to 
Some in search of health and amusement, is not likely to trouble 
herself much about the character of the goyemment. Did you 
know many Roman families ?" 

" Scarcely any, except that ctf Prince Sofronia. We yisited 
exdusiyely among the English." 

" That is ahnost universally the case with strangers. They 
come to Italy as they would to a conyenient hostehry ; and when 
a man goes to an hotel, it is certainly not with the intention of 
interesting himself about the people of the house." 

'' What should I do, then, to get some knowledge of men and 
things when I next go to Rome 7" 

• ▲ dMse In Ui« Treatj of yi«zioa proTid«d, ttiai after the death of Maria LooIm of 
Aastria, rdgning DoehiH of Parma, the Duke of Laoea shoold be restored to hie paternal 
States of Parma, and that Lncoa should be tneorporated with Toecan/. llheBe ehanget 
took plaoe in 1847, at the demise of Maria Louisa, and oonsequeotly the namber of th« 
peU/ States of Ualj was diminished by on»~lhat of Lncea. 
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** Hioto is only one waj,'^ said Antonio : '^ to mix with aU 
dasses of sodety, and to keep eyea and ears wide open. Bat 
this, of course, a jonng lady cannot and onght not to do." 

" I wish I we^e not a yoong lady," said Lucy, with child-like 
impatience, ''if being so is to always hamper me at erery torn. 
Bat at aU er^ts, I can try to obtain infOTmation.^ 

" Of course," replied Antonio ; " and as you say you are to 
return to Home, let me give you a timely warning. Never, 
under any pretext or persuasion, lend one of your Protestant 
Bibles to a R<mian.'' 

'' Why not f Tou told me the other day that many ItaHana 
read the Bible." 

** Very true ; but I told you at the same time l^at only one 
translation was alldwed. Were you to be found infringing the 
prohibition against disseminating any other version, you might 
learn to your cost what sort of leniency and toleration graces 
the sway of the vicar of Jesus Christ. As to those among my 
countrymen who take upon themselves to read tmauthorized 
translations, tiliey do so at their own risk and peril. But I think 
we have had enough of politics. I must now tell you of my 
great procpects." 

" Ah, yes I do," said Lucy. 

" I had been here two years, when I was offered a »milar 
appointment in a distant part of Piedmont ptopeir. The sole 
advantage over the one I hold here was pecuniary, the emolo* 
ments bdng folly doubto. On the other hand, the little town to 
which I was invited was situated in a narrow valley, hemmed in 
by mountains, damp at i^ seasons, and very cold in winter. 
Was I, who had ncme dependent on me, to leave my kind and 
grateful neighbors, each of whom I knew by sight and name f-^ 
was I to give up this vast extent of glorious nature, which glad* 
dens my eyes and lightens my heart whenever I look at it, and 
all for a little paltry money 1 I could not do it. I am a spoilt 



Digitized by 



Google 



134 Doctor Antonia 

child of the soath. I want air, light, warmth, cdor. I dote oi 
this skj, — on this sea. I cannot do without them ; thej are mj 
life.'' 

** It does mj heart good," said Lacj, " to see joa can be 
enthusiastic for onoe." 

" Pat me on the chapter <tf this nature at anj time,'' retorted 
Antonio, smiling, ** and yon will see." 

" So yon sent a refusal,'' said Lucy. 

'' To be sure, and without the least hesitation.'' 

" It was just like you," pronounced Lucy, whose interest and 
respect for the narrator rose vrith eyery particular which {^aced 
in stronger light the noble simplicity of his mind. 

"My second grand opening in life," continued the Italian, 
" was of so misty a nature that I am at a loas how to explain it. 
It was the chance of a suj^lementary chair of anatomy at the 
University of Turin. There was to be a competition for it The 
actual head professor, somewhat a friend of mine, advised me to 
come forward as one of the competitors. To have my name 
admitted on the list of candidates would have required me to 
send in a petition again, to be exempted from one of the requisite 
conditions, viz., that of Sardinian nationality. Now, I had 
petitioned once, and that was more than enough for me, so I 
thanked my friend, and there the affair ended." 

" That was too bad," said Lucy, in a tone of reproof! 

** You say so, because you don't know what petitioning means 
in this country," replied Antonio. ** One is compelled to use an 
express formulary, a most abject one, and of which the language 
is lees that of man to man than of a slave to his driver. The 
very name of the thing, a sup^dication {tuppUca), is sickening to 
me. No, not to save my life diall I ever write another petition." 

Two days after this conversation was the 28d of ApriL 
When Antonio called, he found three immense boquets, at least 
twenty inches m diameter, arranged according to the Oenoest 
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ftwhioii, and fastened to sticks two feet long^ standing by Lnoy'i 
bed. Bosa and Speranza, not satisfied with preparing their own, 
had famished Sir John with one to present to his danghter, 
'' Look, — look I Doctor Antonio," cried Lucy, as he entered tha 
room, pointing to her magnificent fiower show. 

*' Many happj returns of this day," began the Italian. " I 
knew I had no diance of Tying with Rosa and Speransa, so 
I bronght yon no nosegay, bat a single flower maltiplied by 
itself f — and so saying he tendered to Lacy a branch of peach- 
tree in ftiU blossinnf that he had hid behind him. 

" Oh 1 this is best of all — how glorioos P ctied Lacy, clasping 
her hands in delight 

"Tes ; is it not splendid r' said Antonio. ^Oan yoa conoeiye 
uuiything more elegant than this corolla ? anything richer than 
the tints of these petals, fading from thi« royal parple into the 
most delicate Hash of the rose? The «oveilay as you see, is 
polypetaloas " 

" No technicality, no analyzing,'' interr«pled Lacy ; " let me 
enjoy onmixed admiration to the foil." 

** Toa are right," answered Antonio ; " i^ by analysing we add 
to oar stock of knowledge, it is rare that we do aot interfere 
with oar e^foyment. That this is one of NaMre'a wonders, a 
dUf-tPawvn, is all we reqnire to know abont it.'* 

" It makes me think," said Lacy, " of what k wrLten of the 
lilies of the field, — ' And yet I say nnto yoa, that Soknon in all 
his glory was not arrayed like one of these.' " 

** To my eyes," resamed Antonio, " Una peacb-braach l^peaks 
the hand of a sapreme Artificer as oonclnslTely in its way as all 
the glories of the firmament." 

" It does, indeed," retamed Lacy. " How anaocoontalch it 
seems that there shoald be people who see nothing in a3 the 
marrels of the nniyerse bat the working of matter and tho resewil 
of a Uind chance 1" 
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Antonio said nothing, but gazed on the fair speaker witk 
Intense sympathy. She remained pensiye, with her face nptorned 
towards the heavens, 

** And tootacoBBBKro l iif with tin iMw^ 
Her rapt loal sitting In h«r cjm.** 

No words BO qstlj as these of WlUm can describe our sweet 
Lncy at this moment. Neither of the joong people spoke for 
some time, bnt thmr hearts had nerer before been In snch dose 
communion as daring this paose. Antonio was the first to q)eak. 

" Hare'joa ever read Picdda P 

" No. Is it a novel f" asked Lncy. 

^' Yes, it is a novel, by a celebrated French author. Monsieur 
Sidntine. What you said just now brought it to my recollec- 
tion.'' 

"What is it about r 

" A flower,'' answered Antonio. "The heroine of the novel 
is a flower I" 

" How strange ! — a flower f 

" Nothing more nor less," said Antcmio ; "and performing the 
most glorious part ever allotted to a heroine." 

" You excite my curiosity,'' said Lucy. " Do tell me a little 
about this Picciola." 

" The groundwork of the tale is simply this. The hero, just 
such a sceptic as you have been alluding to, is a young nobleman, 
implicated in some consph*acy against Napoleon I., and for that 
cause imprisoned in the Fortress of Fenestrelle. Shut n^ 
between the four bare walls of his cell, deprived of books, pen, 
and ink, and of all human intercourse, save with his jailor, the 
poor prisoner is allowed no other recreation but that of an hour's 
exercise in an inner court of the fortress. In one of these dafly 
walks up and down the duU yard, his eye lights by chance upon 
a diminutive green shoot, trying to force its way between twc 
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rtones. At first the sight is perfectly indifferent to the prisoner ; 
bnt as on each returning day he views the gradual develo^Knent 
of the plant, and its hard struggle for existence, his interest is 
graduallj aroused, and increases everj daj, till it grows into a 
passion. The mysterious wonders of yegetation strike upon the 
mind and heart of the materialist, and the humble little flower 
becomes a ladder upon which he derates himself to the concep- 
tion of a first cause. Picciola. or little one — such is the name he 
has given to the plant — Is, in short, the missionary which convertft 
the skeptical Ucui man of the word into a believer." 

** That is really a beautiful story," said Lucy; ** I must get the 
bo<^ if you will write down the title for me. And what plant 
was it that worked such a miracle ?" 

" Th^ hero of the tale, it is said, could never discov^ the 
botanical name of his wonder-working flower." 

" What a pity 1" said Lucy. " One might have wished that 
it had been a violet or a forgetrme-not, — or — by-the-bye, Doctor 
Antonio, among all the flowers you have brought to me, there 
have never been any forget-me-nots. Do they not grow in Italy f' 

" Yes, in quantities." 

" And you have never brought me any P sdd Lucy reproach- 
fully. " Why have you never done so V 

" Why, I don't know," said Antonio, smiling, but with a shade 
of embarrassment ; ** perhaps I bought that seeing me so often, 
you did not need any to remind you of me." 

" A presumptuous, bad reason," answered Lucy, tartly 5 " I 
^ild not advise you to rely too much on if 

The next time he called, the doctor brought his young 
patient a large bunch of these pretty little blue flowers. She 
put them into a glass on the table nea^ her, and said, pointing 
to them, half seriously, half playfully, " you don't know yet that 
. am very forgetful ; as long as I have these, I shall not forge! 
yoo." 
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If Antonio had been a commonly vain man, he might haT« 
thooghtr that she meant more than she expressed ; but he only 
gave her credit for wishing to atone for her rather sharp speech 
of the day before. 
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' Chapter VIII. 

Speranza. 

What with readmg, watching the sea, leesons in botany, 
lessons on the gmtar, and chatting wilii Doctor Antonio, Lucy 
had reached the twentieth day of her stay in bed in tokrable 
spirits, and irithont compUuning of time hanging heavily on her 
hands. The necessity of this tedions confinement, was, in fact, 
tiie only serions inconvenience still entailed on Miss Davenne by 
her late accident. The fits of pain that wonld now and then 
shoot through her iiynred limb, especially the foot, daring the 
first days, had gradually subsided, and then completely vanished; 
BO had that sense of restlessness which interfered with her sleep ; 
and, on the whole, Lucy's health was rather improved than 
otherwise firom what it had been for some time previous to the 
unlucky casualty that had brought her to the Osteria. 

On that twentieth morning, then, Antonio paid his visit earlier 
than usual, and said, ** I have come to wish you good-bye till 
t«tfnorrow. I am called away to a place some hours distant, and 
I shall have to sleep there.'' 

This piece of news made Lucys heiart contract painfully. " It 
will be a long day for me," she answered, and could not resist 
adding, " but you will be sure to be back to-morrow 7" 

" Without fail," replied Antonio ; ** I shall bid Speranza come 
and keep you company. Her stories may amuse you. Now, 

6* 
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tdl me, do not joa think I had better see Sir John Darenne, tc 
let him know that I shall be absent for the next fonr^uid-twenty 
hours ?" 

" Yes, pray do so/' said Lacy, thankfully ; for Lacy had not 
been without remarking, that there existed a certain restraint in 
the manner of the gentlemen towards each other, and hailed 
anything in the shape of an adTance from Ae docunr, as 
possibly conduciye to a better understanding. So Hutchinn 
was sent, as usual, to see where Sir John was, fmd Antonio 
taking leave of Lucy, followed Iria to &e presence of the British 
Jupiter. 

As it is not our intention to giye oar hero credit for more 
generosity than he had in his nature, we shall at once state that 
the proffer he had^just made to Miss Darenne, was not a sign of 
any growing kindness, but neither m<at nor lese than a stroke of 
policy. Antonio l^ad a little plan to pr(^[>oee to Sx John, which 
he rather preferred that Miss Davenne should know nothing 
about for the present. Kow, to see Sir John unknown to Lucy 
being difficult, he was glad of having a specious pretext for an 
official ttte-Mt€ with the stiff-necked, stiff-badced papa of ins 
patient. 

Ever since Doctor Torke's memon^ visit and Antonio's 
dedsire victory, Sir John, by one of the strangest among the 
strange delusionB (^ mental optica, had eyed the Itdian in the 
light of the author of all his woes. Sir Jdm was not quite sure 
whether .Antonio, with his nonseosical chattering to Proqpero <m 
the road, had not been tiie primary eauae of the overturn of tlie 
carriage ; but as to the Italian's having in some wbj or otiier 
managed to brii^ about the present unideasant state of things, 
of this Sir John felt not the slightest doubt ; and his resentment 
was proportionate to the hyury he had received. Now^ wellrbred 
gentlemen, as eveiybody knows, have a thousand ingenious ways 
of their own to make it perfectly understood, that they w^ you 
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mt the denee, viiiioat deTmting ^e eighth of an indi from the 
Btrieteet proprietj m word or manner. Least of all, was tiiii 
inheritor of a yard long <^ pedigree, this qdntessenoe of gentk 
manlinesB, deficient in the talent of making hhnself disagreeable 
in a polite waj^if he dioee. This is a peeoMar branch of dij^ 
macj mn<^ stndied and practised in fadiionabte drawingHrooms, 
and among the higher circles. In this sdiool are acquired the 
ceremonious bow, that Uirows yon to a greats distance than 
the wnmg end of any telescope ; the Mand smile that proyes so 
diarmingly proToUing ; the frigid '* hope yon are weU,^ that 
somids Hke a memenio mori, and a yariety of other sach choice 
ways of behig snperlatiTely annoying in the most engaging man- 
ner ; — all of which onr poHshed Eiiglishman applied with distin- 
gnished ingenuity in the present emergency. But where he came 
out with unparalleled excidlence, was in the dafly expression <^ 
regret and reiteration of apologies for the trouble the doctor 
was put to. One would haye sworn to seeing sharp needles issue 
from his mouth at eyery word. Antonio, after seyeral unsac- 
cessftil attempts at conciliation, took the hint, and rq[)aid the 
baronet in his own coin; returned his bows at {Mredsely the same 
angle of inclination at which they were made : inquired for Sir 
John^s health in the same icy tone in which the state of his own 
had been inyestigated ; conducting himself in all other respects 
as if lio Sir John existed, and going in and out of the Osteria 
with an ease and equanimity, that left his English foe in a 
pleasant doubt as to whether or not his tactics were uMerstood. 
Strangely enough, this uncomfinrtable state of things had 
lasted on, eyen when the causes produdng it had partly ceased 
to exist, yiiL, when the old gentleman's feeling of irritation 
towards the younger one had considerably subsided — a result 
chiefly brought about by that best of all peace-makers, time, and 
yarions other almost imperceptible agendes, whose workings on 
the human mind are as podtiye as undefinable. The Osteria 
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which at fiirt had been like Frederic the Oreat'g kiBgdom, " aC 
Btii^,'' thoogh not positiYelj transformed into a land of peace 
flowing with milk and honey, was neverthelees no longer the bed 
of nettles it had been. Sir John was, on the whole, tolerably 
comfortable; he received the lima r^gnlarlj every morning, and 
was well si^^Ued with those savoory literary entremets, English 
periodicals. An avalanche of arm-chairs, conches, looking- 
glasses, cortains, lamps, crocks, etc, etc., had come from Nice 
to minister to his ease, and so had a cook — fancy, the cook of 
the- late bi^op of Albenga, the greatest gastronome in the 
Biviera. By the mail from Nice to Genoa^ his courier managed 
to supply his table with everything in season. Two cows at a 
neighboring &rm had been appropriated to the service ef the 
fieunily, and very passable bntter figured at the baronet's break- 
fast and tea. His walks were free from all molestation, it being 
now weU known that the MUordo Engkm did not like to be 
spoken to. Sir John was a kind of walking notification of 
"no trespass idlowed." The mayor and the majority of the 
towiHM>nncil of Bordighar% had waited on him in state, and so 
had an elderly nobleman, called, by antonomasia, '' the Coont," 
who lived in retirement in his palazzino, just on the other side 
of the hiU of Bordighera. These visits, punctiliously returned, 
of course, had agreeably tickled the baronet's self-love and 
importance. Aft^r all, he saw he was among people who Jcnew 
their betters Find, if you can, a member of the baronetage of 
Great Britain, who acknowledges or believes that an Italian 
nobleman, whose name, perhaps, figures in history before the 
Plantagenets were heard of, can be his equal ! Sir John, in a 
word, felt neariy as comfortable as he had done anywhere since 
he left his native shores, and was therefore considerably mollified 
towards Italian mankind in general, and in particular towards 
that sample of it, which went under the name of Doctor Antonio. 
The never-ending anthem of praise Lu(^ saug of all that thf 
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doctor dSA and iffmtd to ftimue hear, and what Sir John had 
himself witnessed of it, had probably not been without some 
effect on the father's heart XJnhappilj, Sir John was too proad 
to give any outward sign of his altered sentiments which might 
be regarded as an advance on his part, and continned, from false 
shame, if not so biting as of old, at least as formal, as distant, 
and as firigid as ever. 

This premised, we shall understand how Sir John, on emerging 
from his room, apologized most ceremcmiouslj to Doctor Antonio 
for haying kept him waiting so long— just half a minute— and 
how Doctor Antonio in return offered a rather verbose excuse 
for having disturbed Sir John at sach an unseasonable hour. 
Hearing which, the baronet made a declaration to the purpose 
that he was always at Doctor Antonio's service, and b^ged him 
to be seated. Here came a flourish of bows, followed by a 
sklrmiBh as to who should, or should not be seated first, a diffi- 
culty which was settled by both the gentlemen sitting down at 
(he same time. 

" It is my pleasant duty," began the doctor, in a somewhat 
oratorical tone, " to communicate excellent news of our interest- 
ing invalid. Miss Davenne is uncommonly well this morning." 

'• I rejoice to hear you say so," replied Sir John, with great 
condescension, " though I could scarcely expect less, considering 
all the skill and attention you have shown in your treatment of 
Miss Davenne." 

Antonio would have said something to beg a truce to compli- 
ments. '' No, no I" pursued Sir John, '' yon must allow me to 
say so. I know the extent of my obligations and the value 
of your lime, and I shall do my best to show my sense of both." 

Does this Don Magnifico mean to pay me for my conversa- 
tions on bqtany and my lessons on the guitar ? thought Antouio. 
and at the thought, he knitted his brows portentously, and said 
drily, " Ton overrate both the extent of your obligations and 



Digitized by 



Google 



184 Doctor Antonia 

tiie rahie of my time ; espedftDj at this season of tiie yetr^ 
when, I am happj to say, there are so few 01 in the parish, my 
time 18 worth very little. Perhaps, to ayoid any fatore misun- 
derstanding, I had better at once distinctly inform you, that nine 
out of ten of my visits are not professional, and consequently 
exclnde any question of fees. 

Sir John made a rery wry face, and his nostrils contracted as 
if there were a bad smell in the wind. Antonio went on saying, 
''My motive for troubling you this momii^, is on a matter 
relating to Miss Dayenne. Miss Davenne, I must render her 
this justice, has borne her confinement in bed with admirable 
patience and sweetness ; still the trial is heavy, and will become 
more so as she advances in her recovery, and I have been think- 
ing much of late whether we could not contrive some means of 
alleviating it Supposing we could manage to have her carried 
every day to that balcony, so that she might enjoy a more 
extended view of the country around, have more flresh air, unuse 
herself with drawing, and even receive visits, if she chose, — I 
think this would prove a great relief to her." 

" A great relief, certainly," echoed Sir John. 

" Now," resumed Antonio, " what would be quite out of the 
question with ninety-nine out of a hundred persons in her case, 
seems to me worth while trying, and even likely to succeed with 
a lady of Miss Davenne's sense, and discretion, and earnestness 
in obeying directions." 

" Could we not," said Sir John, " have a sofa placed on the 
balcony, and have her carried there every day T" 

"A sofa would not be safe," answered the doctor. "We 
must guard Miss Davenne against the chance of doing herself 
harm, even by an involuntary movement, and I think I have hit 
on a means which meets even that danger. Here is the plan of 
a seat," continued Antonio, handing Sir John a paper with a 
rough sketch on it, " which is something, as you see, between 
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tbe bcNfy of » earriage and an arm-chair, on which Mias D&Tenne 
ooQld lie at length. This padded hollow in front Is meant to 
keep the foot steadj, and guarded from any motion, even inde- 
pendent of the will. The whole could be pat on wheelfl made to 
more at the pleasnre of any one sitting on it. If yon approve of 
mj plan, I can have it executed immediately by a sooet skiUM 
eabinet^Bi^er, a friend of mine (Sir John winced TisiMy at this 
last announcement), and whom I shall see this very day at a 
jriace to which I am going, for four-and-twenty hours." 

" Tour idea is excell^t," said the baronet. " But are you 
sore that the man you speak of is ci^Mtble oi executing your 
orders per&ctly V 

** I have no doubt of it," said the Italian ; " the person I 
mean is a genius in his way, and I CTen rely on him for suggest- 
ing any improrements that cim be made, and which he will see 
at a glance. By-the-by," added he, " I have mentioned nothing 
of this to Miss Davenne, lest the scheme should fail from some 
cause or other, and—*" 

" Quite right," interrupted Sir John, " I shall not l^eathe a 
word about it" 

" Thai^ yon — and now that I hare your sanction," wound up 
Antonio, rising, '' I wfll not tre^>as8 longer on your time." 

" Pray, sir," said Sir John, rising also, " receive my very best 
thanks ; very consictorate of you, I am sure— v^-^dnd. I am 
infinitely obliged to you." 

Sir John was really in earnest with his thanks, and these last 
words were pronounced in a Ume to which he had little aocus- 
t<Hned Antonio's ears. The Italians, unvarying independence 
and dirinterestedness both piqued and pleased the haughty baro- 
net Of an qualities in a man, that which Sir Jonn could best 
appreciate and valued the most, was pride. After all, said he 
to himself, as he bent his siefpa towards Lucy's room, there is a 
dash of the gentleman hi that Italian. After aU, said Doctoi 
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Antonio to himself, as he crossed the gardeL, thoe is » touch of 
feeling in that old ogre. Thus both gentlemen had s^>arat6d mof 
kindly disposed towards each other than they had felt hitherto. 

Lncj did her best to begoile the honrs, bnt witii little snocess. 
Everything which had so lively an interest for her so long as 
Antonio was there, had nmie now that he was absent. The 
very sky was not so brilliant, ih» sea not so Une. She pat aside 
her books and flowers, and fell to mnsing. Nevor had sooh a 
feeling of loneliness fallen on her before, and as it is tiie privi* 
lege of a present sadness to awaken those of the past, so did 
there come to her, strangely distinct from ont a mass of confused 
thoughts and images, the recollection of her mother, making the 
girl clasp her hands, while a pang of sorrow stung her to the 
qnick, as if for the first time she had known, that never more 
ha^ she a mother's heart to lean on. Then memory carried her 
back to her childhood. Her old nnrse, her fdaythings, the 
lawn, the garden, all old familiar faces and scenes came before 
her, and hot tears rolled over her cheeks. Lncy was very sad, 
and wondered why it was that she was so sad, and why it was 
that she felt so lonely ; why there was snch a blank aronnd her. 
Her eyes drooped, and she b^^ to wish that ^peranza would 
come to keep her company, as Antonio had said she would. 
Speranza was the only society that would have suited Lucy this 
morning, — Speranza who seemed to her, and really was so very 
different from Hutchins, to whom Miss Davenne never could 
have looked as a resource. 

Speranza at last made her a^)earance, and went quietly to 
take her usual seat by the foot of the bed. Lucy, on looking at 
her, saw traces of tears in her eyes, and said, " You have been 
crying, Speranza — tell me what is the matter." Speranza 
attempted a faint denial with her hand, — ^her heart, poor things 
was so full, that any effort at speaking would have made it ove^ 
low — and bent her head lower ov» her distaff. 
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** Oome ftod speak to me," Baid Lacj, and drawing her gently 
down towards herself, she asked, in her sweetest tone, " What 
ails yon, mj poor girl f'^ Lucy's tender voice went straight to 
ihe poor peasant's heart, who, unable to control herself any 
longer, hid her face in Lucy's bosom, and burst into a pasmon of 
tears and sobs. " Pray, tell me what is the matter, perhaps I 
can help yon," insisted Lncy, kissing Speranza's head, and 
crying herself by way of comforting her. 

" Thank you, madam," sobbed the girl, " God will reward you 
for your pity — ^for me — but my sorrow — is past help ;" and say- 
ing 80, she drew a letter out of her pocket, put it into Lucy's 
hand, then seatii^ herself again on her stool, covered her head 
with her i^ron, and b^an rocking herself to and fro, with little 
moans expresuve of intense anguish. The letter, written in a 
neat clear hand, was dated '* Genoa," and signed " Battista," in 
huge, rather primitive characters. It ran thus : — 

**Ht Good Spirakza: 

** M J ease was brought yesterday before the Council of Revisioii, 
aad I gave in my certificates, I mean the Mayor of Bordighera^s letter, and 
the one yon sent me from the onr^ The officer who read the letters, and 
had the talk all to himself, said they were stuff and nonsense, and that I 
might thank the council for not declaring me contumacious — I think that^s 
the word — and punishing me as such. Then they wrote down my name 
in what is called the Boll-book. So it is all over with me now ; I am ^ 
regularly entered for four years as a sailor in the king's service. If I had 
oome fiuriy by it I idiould not mind. I mi^^t say to you, * You are youngs 
and so am I. Four years come to an end some day ; — wait for me.' But 
I have been hardly used, and not a bit of justice in it, and so they shall 
find me a bad bargain, I can tell theuL Fll give his majesty the slip the ^ 
very first opportunity, and try my fortune in some better country, where 
there is Justice for the poor as well as rich ; so you need not think of me 
any more, unless you choose to think of me as a departed friend, for such 
I am and shall be to the last. If I were to tell you that my heart is fairly 
Inroken, it would serve no purpose but to make your sorrow greater, so I 
iha'n't say anything of the kind, only good-bye on this side of the grave 
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( hftTe tried hard to be a good son, and lire in the fear of God and of tht 
tfadonna Santiasima. What good has it done me f I have more than a 
mind to take to swearing, and drinldng, and fighting, like most of m j 
messmates, who seem nerer the worse for it, but rather the better. It*s 
of no use writing anj more,— so God bless you, as I do from my inner- 
most heart ; and do not forget me in your prayers, and think sometimes 
of yoor unfortunate 

"P. S.~Hy duty to dear, dear mother Rosa, and to kind Doctor Anto- 
nio. I meant to have sent you the k>ck of hair you gare me on the eren* 
ing before my first Toyage to Marseilles, and th^ ring we exchanged in 
the chapel of the Madonna of Lampeduaa. But I can*t part with them— 
really, I oan't.** 

Lucj wiped her eyes as she gave back the letter to Speranza, 
who had never ceased her moans, and swaying to and fro. 

Now, though explicit enoogh in the main, Battista's epistle 
left many minor points obscure, which the warm-hearted English 
girl, with^a true woman's interest in a love story^ wished to have 
explained. This desire led to a strii^ of questions from tiie one 
and answers fix)m the other, these last interspersed by sobs and 
tears, which, though adding to their pathos, rather interfered 
with their clearness. It is out of these answers, only put in 
some better order, that we are going to extract Speranza's little 
«atory,leaTing it, however, entirely in her own mouth, lest by 
telling it ourselves we should do what Antonio was afraid of 
doing, and would not do — that is, spoil its shnplicity. 

"Battista," began Speranza, "was the only son of a poor 
woman who was always called ' Widow Susan,' though her man 
was still alive ; but he had deserted her when Battista was only 
two years dd, and had gone to France, and settled there. As 
Widow Susan lived next door to us — that was long before we 
kept this Osteria — ^Battista and I were ahnost as much together 
as if we had been brother and sister, and when we were neither 
9f us as high as that" —and the girl pointed to a table— "he 
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Mfer eflned'me bj any name biit 'Httle wife/ and I ahraja 
called him my 'V^tle man.' Eyerj Sondaj, after yespers, Bat- 
tista would wait for me at the church door to go home with me, 
and never spoke to any girl bat me, though he was qK>ken to 
«ften enoiig]i^--for, though I say it^ it is true, madam, he was the 
handsomest boy in the parish. When I grew older, and began 
to go to the wood, Battista was sure to come and meet me half 
way, and cany my bundle for me. And so it oame about that 
it was as good as settled, and everybody in Bordighera, and we 
most ai all took it for granted, that as soon aa we were old 
^iqngh, we should be married ; though neither father, nor 
mother, nor Widow Susan, had ever said a word about the mat" 
ter. Battista had a great likii^ to the sea, and would fain have 
gone to see the world, and make some money for me, but he was 
too good a son to think of leaving his poor, dear mother, who 
had no support but him, and so he stayed at home, and turned 
isherman ; and it was a real pride, madam" — and Speransa^ 
cheek flushed, "to see how he managed his boat. He was the 
smartest and best of all our boatmen, and everybody said so. 

" Year after year x>assed, bringing no change, till this house 
was set up for sale, and my father, who had loog taken a fancy 
to it, agreed for the purdiase, and we came to live here. My 
father, whose health was failing fkst, had it in his mind that the 
air of this place, not so sharp as at Bordighera, would do him 
a deal of good. So we settled here, and father, one evenii^ — ^I 
remember it as if it was yesterday — said to Battista, ' As this 
house is to be yours one day, I mean when you and ^>^ranza 
are man and wife, I e^iect you to lend a hand towards paying 
^le price of it ; for I mi»t tell you that lUl my littie savings have 
gone at cmce in the first instahnent, and there are tiuree more of 
them owfaig, one each yeai^ for three years running, and we 
cannot expect to get the money for these payments and enough 
to keep ns too, out of the produce of the land and 'be custom of 
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the hoose. So, mj lad, go to work, with Ood's blessiiig, as hard 
as yoa can, and make money. Widow Susan shall come and 
Hve with us while yoa are away ; so yoor mind may be at rest 
aboat her.' 

'* Battiita was qoite OTeijoyed at this arrangement and at wy 
father's tidking to him in this way, becaase it made him qoite 
sore of being one day his son. He made no delay, bat set off at 
once to Nice, where he engaged himself <m board a trading 
ressel boond to Oenoa, went from tiience to L^hom, and then 
to Marseilles, and as far away as Cette, and to many other 
places ; and whenerer he came home, which he did three or four 
times in the first two years that he spent at sea, he always 
brooght some little comfort for his mother, and something canons 
or fine for me, and a little money for fie^her ; bat it was very 
little, becaase Battista's wages were very scanty. 

" One day my father said to Battista^ 'At this rate it will take 
OS ten years to pay for this place. I had to borrow money for 
the second payment, and now the third is ahuost dae. How am 
I to manage T Battista said, that if it hadn't been for the oon- 
icripticm, which boand a man hand and foot, he knew of a place 
wh^e he coald go and be sare of getting money, and he named 
it, — a Ceur, fur off place^ in a coantry called Impedes, that the 
sdioolmaster said was on the other side of the earth, below oar 
feet Bat Battista, who had been there since, says it is idl 
nonsense ; for if it was so, how coald peq>le stand on their feet 7 
and yet they do." And Speranza looked np at Lacy as if she 
had attered an ananswerable argament. 

" That is not qoite a proof," said Lacy, smiling ; '*t>at we will 
talk of that another time. Go on with yoor story, now." 

*' Well, then," porsodd Speranaa— " ' Bat,' said father to Bat- 
tista, 'yoo can't be taken, yoa knSw, becaase yoo are all the 
same as the only son gI a widow.' 

'" So I am,' said Battisto ; ' stiU I most attend and draw oat 
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» nomber, as it seems, at least I was told that such was the law 
when I went for my papers at Qenoa.' 

'' ^ Ah 1' says father, ' they are always plagoing poor folks with 
their law. Well, nerer mind, it's onh^ three months to wut ; 
who knows, yon may draw a good nomb^, and tiiat will set it 
aO right/ 

" < Please God it be so,' said Battkta. 

** God was good to as, madam, for, when the time came, Bat- 
tista's nmnber was one of. the highest, and he had not to be 
marched away. He was not present at the drawing, which took 
place at Nice ; bnt that did not signify, ^ gentlemen of the 
board drew for the yonng men who were absent. As soon as his 
good Imk was known at Bordighera, the mayor wrote him a 
letter to Genoa, where Battista had gone a trip — a beaatifol 
letter it was — ^to gire him the happy news ; and with this 
letter in hand, Battista got leave to go where he pleased, and 
all the papers he wanted, and he- sailed away for that fai, far off 
place. 

" From that day we had nothing bnt misfortones. Widow 
Snsan fell ill of a fever, and, in spite of Doctor Antonio's care, 
died within a month. I was so broken-hearted at this nnexpected 
loss, and at having to break the sad news to Battista, — ^he had 
made me promise to let him know anything, good or bad, that 
might happen to his mother, — and withal so worn ont with 
sitting np night after night with Widow Snsan, that I fdl ill 
myself next, and was in bed for six weeks, and shonld never have 
got np again bnt for Doctor Antonio. I was jnst beginning to 
crawl aboot when, one morning, the mayor called here, and said 
that Battista's case was not so clear as he had thonght at firsts 
and that Battista mnst go and pass before that Oonncil of 
Revision, which has taken him now, and that if he did not go he 
wonld be breaking the law. In a few days more a paper was 
posted op at the town-hall, and another at onr ho^, where Bnt 
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tkta's poor mother had lired tost, siimmoiung Um to appeal 
at a AoTt notice. Now, there was no emBe in this, for had not 
the mayor himself pat it as ptoin as pen, ink, and paper conld 
make it^ that Battista coold not be tt^en 7 and then how could 
he uiswer the sommons, when he was a three mon^' TOjage off, 
as ererybodj knew ? 

'* Oh, no I'' contmned Speranza, in a Toioe fhll of indignation, 
'< all this was done to throw the blame of haying disobeyed the 
tow xxptm the poor lad ; and who conld hare an interert in making 
him appear in the wrong, bnt the commandant at San Remo 7" 

*' How, the commandant at San Bemo 7*^ asked Lacy, in sur- 
prise. 

" Yon mnst know," went on Speranza, " that this command- 
ant had an old spite at Battista, and tills is how it was. Once 
the commandant sent to desire Battista to get hiin mmkb fine fish. 
as he was going to giye a grand dinner to the Governor of Nice 
Battisto caught a beantifnl San Pietro ( J(^ Dory), and took 
it to the commandant's palazzo, expecting to be praised, and to 
have a good price for it Bat he was offered jost half its worth, 
and that pat him in a passion after all tiie tronble he had taken, 
and he said he would rather throw it bade into the sea than give 
it for less than its valoe ; and so he did, and the grand dinnw 
tamed oat all wrong, because of titere beii^ no fish. When the 
commandant heard the reason, he was terribly uigry, and swore 
that sooner or later he #ould make Battista pay for it We 
could not help feeling for Battista, but all \he same— we scolded 
him well for getting into such a scrape. Just 6mcy a poor 
fisherman presuming to stand against the greatest man in the 
province — a military man, too, used to have hn own way and to 
make every body tarembie. Every one said that the command- 
ant would be as good as his word, and so it proved. 

" Time w^it by, and a very hard tme it was, and wa had no 
lidings of Ba^|p^a. What we earned by-keqilng the inn was 
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fttty little indeed. Father was going fiMt, aal his tonper waxed 
0oorer ererj day, and he Beier ceased moaning and oompkining 
abont his health, and at no news firom Battista, and worrying 
about his debts, and this and that, till tiie cnstomers grew weary 
of him, and M off one by one. Hie little we made went in 
soap, good meat, and wine for the poor old man, who was ill of 
a bird in the st<Mnaeh ^ 

" Of what V exdauned Lacy. 

" A bird, madam, which ate eyerything he swaHowed ; ad[ 
Doctor Antonio, madam, he will tdl yon what I mean. We 
were so poor now, that often I had to go twice a day to the 
wood, and, after all, I earned only enoagh to pay for a bit of 
meat, or a bottle of wine for father. If it had not been for 
Doctor Antcmio, who helped as in many a way, and was like a 
guardian angel hoyering oyer as, I don't think we coold haye 
got on at aH At last, after sixteen mcmths of this life, a letter 
came from Battista. It was sad, for, poor fellow I he knew, 
by the time it was written, of his mother's death, bat to as it 
came Hke a message from heayen, to bid as keep np oar coarage. 
This letter was the first that reached as, bat not the first that 
he had sent. He said that he was well, and had pat by i^ready 
a good round som of money, and was sore of doabling it in six 
months more ; bat after that he ^oold come home, and we 
should all be fai^py together. We wept for joy as we read it 
Father, who was in bed in a y^ low way, joined his hands and 
said, " Now, my God, take me when it is thy will ; I am ready to 
go, for my child will not be left destitute.' A week after," con< 
tmued Sp^ansa, wiping her eyes, '' we carried the dear old man 
to the buryiag-gronnd. 

** Ah 1 madam, we reckoned the days as a man condemned i$ 
death counts the hours he has to Hye. Six months went by, 
then Bswffi, eight, nine, ten, and no Battista. It was one stormy 
eyening last MMch ; mother and I were sitting sorrowfully in 
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the dark, to spare oil— <mr little proTision was almost gone, and 
we had no money to bnj any — ^the wind was howling, and tiie 
Bea roaring like a wild beast, and I was thinking of poor saUora 
at sea, when all at once I heard a step crossing the garden — ^my 
heart jumped np to my throat, and I roshed half craEy to the 
door. It was he — I knew his step, I was in his arms once more. 
Oh I the blessed moment I All my troubles were forgotten, all 
my misery was gone, for he had come back, he was there, — ^he, 
Battista. Oh I why did God give me this little look of hearen 
to make me feel the loss of it more bitterly. Mother and I were 
mad with joy, bat it did not last long. As soon as the lamp 
was lighted we saw a world of sorrow in poor Battista's face, he 
was so worn and pale ; his eyes were sunken, his cheeks quite 
hollow. He had his right arm tied up in a handkerchief. 
' What is the matter V asked I, all in a shake. ' We hare been 
shipwrecked,' he said, ' all hands drowned, poor feDows, except 
another and myself, and everything I had on ^arth gome P and 
as he spoke these words, he fell a crying. I thought, I did 
indeed, that my heart was going ta. split in two. I undid the 
handkerchief ; there was a great gash across the hand. Mother 
went to fetch Doctor Antonio— I was too sick to move— and 
brought him back with her. As soon as I heard the doctor's 
voice I felt comforted, for T said to myself. He will help us. 
The voice of a friend is very sweet in sorrow, deaf lady," said the 
poor creature, trying hard to keep down her tears. " Doctor 
Antonio dressed the wound, and b^an at once to cheer us by 
saying, that we ought to be thankfhl for the good left us — ^what 
if Battista had been drowned with the others? — that money, 
after all, was not happiness ; that Battista and I were young 
and strong ; and that, as he had lost his money, we must work 
the harder, and bless Ood that we were spared to one another, 
and as I listened to these good words the sickness left wm heart 
The doctor sat down with us, and then Battista told us all about 
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the Ebipwrefk ; how the ¥68861 had strack oo a sonken rock 
doee in to the coast oi Corsica — ahnost in sight of home 1 — and 
gone down in a minnte ; how he and one d his shipmates had 
been picked op by a French ship going to Marseilles, and he 
had made his way on foot from thence to Bordighera. We 
sat long, and talked and talked OTcr the past, and of poor 
dear father, and poor dear Widow Snsan, and made plans for 
tb» fntore ; and when we separated, we did so with light hearts 
-^<»>, after all, was he not qMured to me, and I to him ? As 
it was iM)w long after midnight, and Battista would find no 
boose q>en at that hoor. Doctor Antonio took hhn home to his 
lodgings for that night. 

" Next morning, I made sore that Battista woold be down 
with OS early, so that I wondered very much when eight o'clock 
came, and still no Battista. Bat I never supposed that any 
thii^ was wrong until I saw Doctor Antonio coming alone. 
As soon as oyer he was near enough, I knew by his face that he 
had bad news for me. The doctor told me at once that Battista 
had been summoned to San Remo on that business of the con- 
scription, and that I must not distress myself, but make ready 
and go with him and mother to San Bemo. He would, he said, 
see the ccnnmandant, and do his best to right Battista. The 
doctor did not. tell us then, what we knew yery soon afterwards, 
that two carbineers had been sent from San Bemo to fetch Bat- 
tista ; that they had arrested him in the street, put handcufife on 
him, and thus paraded him about the town as if he had been a 
thief or a murderer, and then taken him away in a boat. They 
said it was law. I don't think there's much justice in suc]^ 
laws," said Speranza, very sharply. 

" So the doctor, and mother, and I, went as fast as we could 
to San Remo, and made first of all for the jail, but as we had no 
pass, were refused admittance. We next went to the command- 
ant's, ^o was busy, we were told, and could see no one. Doc- 

7 
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tor Antonio uudsting, howeyer, he was introdoced, bat he could 
obtain nothing-^-not even the permission for as to see Battista — 
only the answer that it was the law, and that the law must be 
obeyed. After being kept a wedc in the jail at San Bemo-^ 
Qod knows for what reason t — Battista was marched off, nnder 
An escort of carbineers, to Genoa, uid taken to the dock-yard 
there, ont of which he was neyer allowed to go. Doctor Antonio 
wrote in his behalf to all his friends at Gl-enoa, eyen to the British 
Consul there. The cor^ gaye ns a letter, saying how Batlasta 
was all the same as fatherless, for his father had deserted him 
when only two years of age ; but nothing ayaOed." 

** And what difference,'' asked Lucy, *' wonld it haye made if 
his father had really been dead T' 

** Oh, madam, he wonld not haye been taken in the conscrp- 
tion. The only son of a widow is exempted from the seryice. 
So far the law is merdfal to one whose father is dead, and why 
shotdd it not be so to one whose father is all the same to him as 
if he was in the churchyard ? But what's the use of reasoning 
about it ? The law is too strong for the poor — ^Battista, as yon 
know, is condemned, and — (Speranza made a desperate effort 
to conquer her emotion, and continued slowly and composedly) — 
Well, let it be so; I can bear it all without complaining. 
Eyerybody Lb not bom to be happy. I am wiHing to offer up my 
hopes in this world as a sacrifice to the Blessed Virgin, holy 
mother of sorrows. If it is ordained that I am not to be — Bat- 
tista's wife, well I can give him — up on this side of the grave. 
But I cannot, no — (she went on with a burst of passion, that 
made her eyes actually rain tears) — I cannot bear that he 
should turn to wickedness ; that he who has been such a pattern 
of goodness should take to breaking God's commandments, and 
that we should be separated in all eternity. That is what wrings 
my heart and driyes me mad. Oh, no, no t that is viHat God 
will not let come to pass," 
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This was the first riew that Lucy had ewer had into an achmg 
heart — this was the first time that such things as want, hardship, 
and angoish, hitherto yagae abstractions with her rather than 
item realities, had stood up in a living shape, and told their sad 
tale, and naoaned and writhed within her sight and hearing. We 
leave the reader to imagine how all the hdj springs of sympathy 
and pity heaved in Lucy's gentle bosom, and gushed forth in 
soothing words and caresses, and earnest promises of assist- 
ance. 

"Perhaps yon know the king?^ said Speranza, all at once 
raifflng her head, with a fladi of hope in her eyes. 

" No," said Lucy : " why do you ask P 

"Because," said Speranza, "if you could have told him 
Battista's story, I am sure he would be merciful to us. Oh t if 
the king could only know, he would be sorry for us. Why 
should he, so great on his throne, wish poor folks to be 
wretched P 

" If we cannot speak to the king," said Lucy, " we can write 
to him — I mean, we can send him a memorial on behalf of 
Battista." 

"That would be of no use," replied the girl, dejectedly. 
" Memorials sent by poor people never reach the king ; the bad 
counsellors stop them." 

" But, perhaps," insisted Lucy, " we can find somebody who 
win promise to put the memorial into the king's own hands." 

Speranza shook her head despondingly. It was plain that she 
had as bad an opinion of memorials as Doctor Antonio. 

" We shall find some way, depend upon it," continued Lucy ; 
" I will ask Doctor Antonio what to do." Both girls brightened 
up at this. Evidently Speranza's faith was greater in Doctor 
Antonio than in the memorial. 

Lucy thought long over Speranza's story, wishing that the 
morrow were come, that she might ask the doctor how best to 
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help her prot^;^ ; and then she fell to mnfling with particolai 
complacency on the part Jie had played in the little drama. 
Nor, it most be confessed, did she consider the Italian girl's 
enthusiastic expression of his having been like a guardian angel, 
either exaggerated or misplaced. The man seemed bom to do 
good. For, had she not heard, did she not know from her own 
experience, that whereyer there was sickness or sorrow, tears to 
dry, or sinking hearts to raise, there he was to be fonnd, cheering, 
sustaining, ministering in many a way ? And now a glimmering 
light dawned on Lucy's understanding, by which she b^an to 
perceiye how a superior man like Doctor Antonio might be 
reconciled to his present lot; nay, she even felt disposed to think 
highly of that humble sphere into which fate had jostled him-* 
a sphere, she saw, teeming with misery, oppression, and injustice, 
and therefore calculated to draw forth all the energy and 
chivalrous kindness of his nature. 

Lucy very soon lost herself in mn inextricable labyrinth of 
speculation and argument, into which we need not follow her, 
but which interested her far more than Manzoni or the guitar, 
and brought her on to the end of the day less disagreeably than 
she had expected. Sir John, also, when he came to see her in 
the evening, looked more serene and cheerful than he had done 
since they had taken up their abode in the Osteria — a serenity 
and cheerfolness partly attributed by Lucy to the doctor's consir 
derate step in the morning ; but as Sir John was very loud in 
his praises of the bishop of Albenga's former cook, we are 
inclined to believe that the dinner he had eaten had more to do 
with his present optimism than Doctor Antonio. 
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Chapter IX. 

Lucy's Scheme. 

Whbk L1137 awoke next monung, she discoyered that all was 
right again with the sky and the sea^ and that the birds' song 
was wondronslj sweet. -The breakfest tray had just been 
remoTedy when the well-known step, so qnick, yet so firm, the 
step l^at she conld haye smgled ont from among ten thousand 
others, made itself heard. Lncy wondei«d why her heart gaye 
jnst snch a bound as Speranza had spol&en of^ yiien describing 
her recognition of Battista's footsteps in the garden. 

Another moment and here was Doctor Antonio, erect; and 
gentle, and smiling, as was his wont, radiating beneyolence, so 
to say, from eyery pore. Here he was, all coyered with dust, 
and looking none the worse for it in Lucy's eyes, for that dust 
betokened some impatience and eagerness to ooo her again. 

'' A prize patient,'' he began, " who has slept pcundly, for she 
looks well — see, I haye worked hard for yon thij morning ;" and 
he showered down a quantity of aromatic wild i>^t6 ; " here's 
thyme, layender, and rosemary, and sweetrbriar, enough to put 
the best perfumer's shop to the blush. You ought to tell 
Hutchins to make scuhds of them. There^s no pakhouHiy <Mr musk 
can compete with these." 

*' Thank you, thank you," said Lucy ^ " How fresh the> v^^bVL 1 
they make me think of green hill-sides." 
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** If yon do as I adrise you," said Antonio, *' thej will 8crf« 
some day, when yon are far, for away, to make yon think of onr 
poor Riyiera." 

" Do not talk to me abont going away, Boctoor Antonio. I 
baye grown so fond of this ngly old honse, that I shall try and 
persuade papa to buy it, and make it into a beautifiol cottage. 
Shonld yon be sorry to have ns for neighbors f The arch look 
on her face softened into a smile, that Doctor Antonio's eye met 
rather grarely, yet lingered on. 

" Now, Doctor Antonio, come and sit down by me, uid do not 
expect to get away for two honrs, at least I haye so many 
things to tell yon, so many things to ask yon." 

Antonio complied, and Lncy then, with a somewhat important 
ur, begim : " Speranza told me yesterday eyerything abont her- 
self and Baitista.'' 

*' I know she did, and I am glad of it. Ton haye raised her 
spirits, and she looks less unhappy already. I haye this moment 
read poor Battista's letter.'' 

"We mnst help them," said Lncy, eagerly ; "and yon must 
adyise me what to do. All Speranza told me is tme, is it not, 
and Battista is really a good man 7" 

" Tes," said Antonio, " he is an excellent lad, what we Italians 
call di huona pasta^ qniet and simple, insomuch that I haye some- 
times wondered how such a liyely and cleyer girl as Speranza 
became so strongly attached to him ; folly, alter all, to wonder 
at such things. Suffice to say, that all Bordighera is unanimous 
in speaking well of the unlucky fellow, — and praising one's neigh- 
bor, you know, is not the distinguishing yirtue of small places. 
As to the accuracy of Speranza's statements, of that I am 
not quite so sure. Not that I mean that Speranza deceiyed you 
wilfully — she- is incapable of that ; but she and Rosa, and Bat- 
* tista himself, and indeed, I may say, nine-tenths of the inhabitants 
of Bordighera, entertain certain false notions of their own on 
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tUs case, which nothing yon can say will erer pat out of thdr 
heads ; and nAtnrally, Speranza cannot but have gifen yon her 
own erroneous impressions. An article of faith with tiiem all is, 
first, thftt Battista's mother, owing to her haying been deseed 
by her hnsband, was to be considered a widow — in fact, they 
always called her Widow Susan — and Battista consequently a 
widow's son. Now this may be to a certain extent in the q[>irit, 
but does not come at all within the letter of the law. Secondly, 
they all belieye that the Mayor of Bordighera's letter, purporting 
that Battista was not to march, constitutes in Battista's flATor an 
official title, in right of which he ought at all eyents to be 
exempted from the seryice. And in this also they are misti^en. 
The mayor's letter was nothing but the expression of an indiyidual 
opinion, an act of kindness, and of no legal yalue whateyer. 
Battista's case stands thus. He drew a number, or to speak 
more correctly, a number was drawn for him, sufficiently high, it 
was thought, to insure his not being drafted away, but which 
ultimately proyed not so.'' 

Lucy looked as if she did not unden^And. 

" Su{^)06e," exclaimed Antonio, " that the proyince to which 
Bordighera belongs, be called upon to furnish ten young m&OL for 
the nayy — yery well — the lad who draws dumber ' twenty' is 
conffldered to be, and in all probability is safe. It neyertheless 
occasionally happens, tiiat out of the ten who haye drawn low 
numbers, say from 1 to 10, and are consequently those who by 
right would haye to serye, one or two are not of the regulation 
sise, one or two more haye settled abroad, and are not forth- 
coming, some others are able to proye that they are among the 
exc^tiims recognized by law, and so on. What is the natural 
consequence 7 — ^for, when the goyemment says, I want ten men, 
ten men must be found one way or the other — ^the natural conse- 
quence is, that those who haye high numbers ure substituted foi; 
the ineligihle^ or missing low numbers This was poor Battista'e 
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case ; and th<mgh at first no one doubted bat tbat fab higirniim 
ber woald secure him from being taken, yet from the nnpreoe* 
dented ezonptions and exclnaons that took place in tiiie class to 
which he belonged, it tamed oat that eyery one, the mayor 
among others, was mistaken." 

'* I see it all now," said Lacy, ** and jadging from what yoa 
haye jnst said, I frmcy that the diarge Speranza brings against 
tiiie commandant of San Remo, of haying, oat of reyenge, caosed 
Battista^s misfortane, has no groand bat in h^ imagination." 

'^ I am inclined to tiiink so," answered Antonio ; " that moch 
partiality and iiy'astice is shown, in general, by worthy command^ 
ants in this matter of the conscription, as in most oilers, is a 
fiu;t of notoriety beyond all donbt, and whidi explains the pre- 
conceptions entertained on this head by Speranza and Co. The 
oomnmndants are too often disposed to abase their power. Bat 
nothing in the particular case of which we are speaking, hai 
come to my knowledge which entitles me to say that Battista'f 
difficnlties are in any way to be laid at the door of the commandant 
of San Bemo. Let as try and be jnst eyen to oar adyersaries." 

** Is this commandant hostile to yoa ?" asked Lac^ in some 
Mttle alarm. 

** Oh, not at all I thoogh I may be dnbioas as to his priyat< 
sentiments being oy«^friendly, we are, ib all appearances, oi 
excellent terms. I will tell yoa one day to what I am indebted 
for this show of good will. When I called him my adyersary, I 
meant in a political point of yiew. He is (^ coarse a most yident 
partisan <tf pare despotism, indeed, one of tiie fiercest I eyer met 
with. He foams at the month when be speaks of the liberals; he 
woold willingly hang the last of them with his own hands." 

" What a monster I" exclaimed Lacy. 

** Bat if I acqait him," pnrsaed Antonio, " on the groand ol 
.conspiracy against Battista, I haye no words to express my 
indignation at the grataitoady harsh, nay, barbaroas manner/ 
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and for that I bold hun r8qK>ii8ible, with which he had the 2aw 
enforoed — a law presang hard enough upon tiie^poor without 
need of aggrayation. What reason coold there be for ke^[>ing 
the poor fellow a week in the jail of San Remo, denying him 
even the comfort of seeing those two poor women, and sendmg 
him with a guard of carbineers to Genoa, like a malefactor, 
unless it was to gratify an old grudge 7^ 

" How yerj cruel I'' said Lucj, with flashing ejee. " Surely, 
if such conduct were made public, or the people of the town 
were to petition the goyemment, he would be at once remoyed.'' 

" You forget tiiat we are in Italj,^ said Antonio, with a sad 
smile. " Such conduct is public The commandants, my dear 
Miss Dayenne, are but the expression of the spirit <^ the 
goyemment, and, as such, supported and backed by it to the 
utmost What do you imagine would be the result of such 
a petition as you suggest 7 Why, it would be sent back to the 
commandant hunself, and then the petitioners mi^t look to 
themsetyes." 

"Why, what coold he do to them F asked Lucy. 

** Ask rather what he could not. He could do anything he 
chose. We are all at his mercy. He can arbitrarily smmnon 
any one to his presence, load him with abuse, consign him to a 
prison, at march him away to a fortress, without trial or l^al 
form of any kind ; — he can order the shop of one tradesman to 
be dosed, the license of another to be withdrawn ; — he can, by 
sending two lines to Turin, haye me dismissed from the iqppdnt- 
ment I bold, and expelled from the kingdom ; — he can stick a 
hat <Mi a pole, and, Qesler^e, c(Hnmand eyery one that passes 
to bow to it If he does not do this, it is not that he lacks the 
powOT, but that the idea does not come into his head." 

'' But you describe a state of things quite intolerable," said 
Jjacj. 

''Intolerable is the word," went on Antonio, "at least foi 

1* . 
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thinking peqde. The unthinking, who constitate the majority 
eyerjwhere, feel it lees. The obscnrity of the greater nnmb^ 
screens them, to some extent, trcm annoyance, and res amguda 
domi^ with the cares it entails, engrosses most of them too much 
to allow of time o£ disposition to think of anything but their 
indlTidoal concerns ; then the priests assert that it is all right 
But we are waiidering far from Battista.'' 

" Yes, indeed," smiled Lncy, " we were quite forgetting him. 
Now, giye me yoor advice, or rather tdl me how I can best help 
him,'' 

" Alas V* said Antonio, " I see no way but one.'' 

" And what is that 7" inqoired Lacy, finding Doctor Antonio 
mop short. 

" To provide a snbstitnte for hhn," said he. 

''Yon mean paying some one to serve in Battista's place." 

" Jnst so ; bat that is qmte ont of the question." 

"Why out of the question? Will it cost so very much f I 
win do it if I can," said the eager giri. " Now, Doctor Antonio, 
what have I said to make you open your eyes so wide, and look 
00 astonished 7" 

" I confess that your kindness and generosity take me a little 
by surprise." 

" Ob, Doctor Antonio, Doctor Antonio, what a bad c(mipli- 
menti" said Lucy, shaking her head. "Have we not often 
i^preed that it is the duty of the rich to help the poor ?" 

" So it is," said Antonio, recovering his sedateness. " Thank 
Heaven there exists a better order of beings, to whom doii^ 
good is a necesfflty of th^ nature." 

" That is just what I thought of you many a time, and I hav^ 
a right to think so," said Lucy, with a playfulness that struggled 
with the tears that would start into her eyes ; " and you have im 
right to say me nay. Do you think," ^e went on quickly, " that 
it would be difficult- to find this substitute 7" 
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*' I cannot be sore ; bnt I hope not. I heard a abort whfle 
ago of a seaman of Spedaletti, a Tillage close by, whose time 
had expired, and who was said to be anzioos to re-enter the 
BMTice." 

'' Woold he require a large sum jo take Battista's place f' 

" I shoold say from fifteen to ^hteen hundred francs.'' 

" And how ranch is that in English money f 

" From sixty to seyenty-two ponnds." 

" That is not so very mnch,'' said Lncy, '* I do not think that 
I have it actually in my pnrse ; bat I can afford the snm." 

Hntchins was desired to bring Miss Dayenne's desk ; and npon 
examination of the state of the exchequer, the balance was found 
to be thirty pounds, seyenteen shillings, and some pence. " I 
will ask papa for the rest," said the young lady ; "the whole 
sum shall be ready to-morrow. Will you set about this matter 
directly, so as not to lose another day V 

''Most willingly," was Antonio's answer. "My first stq» 
shall be to find out the man that was mentioned to me. If he 
be reaUy willing to re-enter the serrice, we will despatch him 
immediately to Genoa, with fifty francs for his trayelling ex- 
penses. The rest of the sum we agree to giye can be deposited 
in the hands of some person at Genoa, the British Consul, for 
instant, to be paid oyer when the exdiange is effected. You 
must make up your mind to some delay ere this can take place. 
There are hosts of formalities to be complied with in this as in 
any other affeur. But not a word to Speranza ; we must have 
a care how we raise her hopes, for were o^r scheme to fail, 
we should haye only prepared too bitter a disappointment for 
hw." 

" Then you think there is a chance of our not succeeding f" 
Inqmred Lucy, with a blank face. 

** Yes," replied Antonio ; " should the commandant get scent 
of our plan, and take it into his head to oppose us, we should 
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fnfalliblj be defeated. We bsTe therefore to act with the 
greatest caution.'' 

How sweet to Lacj's ears soonded the words owr scheme, 
tM most do this or that I How pleasant it was to haye an 
interest in conunon with that kindest of doctors 1 

" When the right time comcfl, I shall haye to lectore both 
Battista and the snbstitate on the -danger of any imprudent 
tandngy" said Antonio ; " hi the meanwhile, I must write a word 
of encouragement to the lad. I will do so this yery day." 

" Thank you," said Lucy ; and seeing that the doctor was 
about to rise, she added, '' I haye not done fet Doctor Antonio : 
I want to know what was that far, far off place to which Battista 
went?" 

" Sydney," said the doctor, ^'inikt covmiry of Ti^podtsf and 
he laughed outright. 

" And of what complaint did Speranza's father die V 

** Of a complamt of which you neyer would remember the hard 
scientific name ; one that preyents the stomach firom assimilating 
any nutriment. As sufferers fW)m this disease are always cray« 
ing for food, and yet grow thinner eyery day, the good folks of 
these parts haye settled it, that it is a beast or bird in their 
stomach that deyours all they eat. Did not Speranza tell you 
as much ?" 

" She did, in fact ; and pray," continued Lucy, " what does 
* going to the wood ' mean ? Speranza spoke of it so often." 

" Almost all our parishes," explained Antonio, " possess some 
woods of their own, which wre a great help to poor fomilies, Tf ho 
draw from them not only the fuel and fodder they require for 
their use, but realize a little money, by supplying these two* 
necessaries to their more affluent neighbors. This hard work of 
going to the wood deyolyes exclusiyely on women : it is, how- 
eyer, the only seyere labor to which they i^re subjected. It is 
usual for the wiyes and daughters of poor p^araiiits to s|wrt t^e 
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mdj MB one or two in the moniiDg for the wood, which is often 
a two or three hours' walk from where they liye, so as to be 
back by ten o'dock, in time to prepare the family dinner, after 
earning fiyepence or sixpence— hi pittance equal to the wages 
paid for a woman's whole day's ontrof-door work. There are 
some girls — and these are always pointed out with admiration— 
who manage to go to the wood twice a day. This, and the 
gathering of oliyes in the season, constitute the chief occupation 
and resource of the women here ; and it is to the want of sleep, 
and excessive fatigue consequent on this going to the wood, that 
I ascribe the fact of many of them looking so worn and old 
before their time.*^ 

" And," asked Lucy, " 1^ Madonna of Lampedusa alluded 
to in Battista's letter V 

'' It is a sanctuary," answered Antonio, '* held in high yenenk 
tion, and much resorted to by our simple people on account of 
an image of our Lady enshrined there, and which, as the story 
goes, was miraculously brought to these shores from Lampedusa, 
a little island to the south of SicOy. It is a place worth visiting: 
the chapel is built on a projecting rock, half-way up a ste^ 
mountain, and the view from it is magnificent." 

" I should like to see it," said Lucy. 

" Nothing easier, when you are able to go out ; the distance 
is not great, four hours would take you there. Several rooms 
are attached to the establishment for the accommodation of 
visitors and invalids, who are often sent to benefit by the air, 
which has a reputation for particular salubrity." 

•' Have you ever been there yourself ?" 

" Many a time. It \a only an hour's walk from Taggia — a 
curious small town about two miles inland, three hours' drive 
from this, and where I was yesterday. By-the-bye, I made a 
sketch of it for you. Where is |t jkow J I put it somewhere-* 
ah I here it is in my hat." 
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*^ How wdl it k done 1" exdaimed Lucy i ' I wm sne jcm 
could draw, from the way you spoke of scenay. What a 
pretty place this Taggia most be, stretchmg so graceftilly up tiie 
side of the hiU P 

" I am glad yoa admire it — ^the place, I mean, not the sketch. 
I hope to See yon do it more justice yourself— some day. Bnt I 
most go now, or I shall be too late to send off a letter to Bat- 
tista. Au revair/' 

In crossing the gard|ii Antonio met Sir John, and stopped to 
tell him that the arm-chair he had planned wonld be ready in a 
few days, and that the person who was to make it had pro- 
nonnced that it wonld answer the purpose. Sir John reiterated 
his thanks, and then condescended to inquire after the poet-boy 
— an inquiry always made when Sir John wished to be particu- 
larly civil to Doctor Antonio. Prospero was a sort of neutral 
ground, on which the belligerent powers met in courteous truce. 
Prospero, said Antonio, had crawled out of bed, but was as yet 
unfit for work in any shape. Would Doctor Antonio be so 
obliging, requested' Sir John, as to inform that unlucky person, 
that, in consideration of the good character giyen him by Doctor 
Antonio, he, Sir John, had made up his mind to take no further 
notice of the deplorable affair in which the post-boy had played 
so conspicuous a part 7 Antonio did his best to acknowledge 
the compliment to himself couched in Sir John's words, and said 
how glad he was to be intrusted with so kind and cheering a 
message for his patient. Upon which the two gentlemen sepa^ 
rated, much satisfied with each other. 

In the evening Lucy gave her father an outline of poor Bat- 
tista's story, telling of his present sad phght, and winding up 
with a demand of some money to help him The demand was 
immediately acceded to, Sii John being really as generous as he 
was rich ; indeed, he seldom grudged money to anybody, least 
of all to his pet daughter. The grant of money was not all that 
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Lacj receiyed from her excellent father — it came aeoompanied 
by a large amount of adyiee, the essence of which was, that she 
oi^ht to make farther investigations into the man's real charac- 
ter, in order to ascertain that he deserved her kindness ; for who 
knew, said Sir John, that he might not be one of those blood- 
thirsty repnblicans, never content bat when in open defiance of 
all lawful aathority, of whom they had heard so much when at 
Rome I How on earth came Sir John, ajpropos of Battista, to 
start off opon the scent of republicanism f The fault was Lucy's, 
who, in her hot haste to vindicate her new prot^, had ven- 
tured on dangerous ground, and stumbled against some of the 
Bte^ tn^ that beset her father's intellectual premises. Some of 
his pretty Lucy's assertions hit the commandant at San Bemo 
rather hard, and even seemed to glance at higher quarters. Sir 
John, knowing himself as most people do know themselves, 
thought himself a liberal-minded man, and always open to con- 
viction ; but the truth was, that he could not hear any, the 
slightest animadversion thrown upon any constituted order of 
government, or indeed upon any government officer, without 
bristling like a porcupine, and setting up the whole array of 
fretful quills that guarded his understanding from the intrusion 
of novelty in any shape. His daughter's innuendoes startled him 
the more, as he was unaccustomed to see her take any interest 
in politics, and he began to think that the whole transaction 
smacked of disaffection. It was itccordingly in a tone of voice 
a pitch higher than he was in the habit of using when ispeaking 
to his darling, that he wound up his discourse by saying, '' As to 
those absurd strictures on government with which you have 
favored me, my dear Lucy, let me tell you, and jou may tell 
Doctor Antonio, from whom I suppose you gleaned them, that 
a people in possession of a good municipal system, such hs I see 
in action here, have no one to blame but themselves, if suck 
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oocasioiial grieyaiices, as all c(»nmiinitie0 are liable to^ are not 
redressed in good time." 

This was one oot (^ a little store of favorite sentences which 
Sir John kept for effect, and delivered when in a vein of wisdom. 
What ground he had for believing that the municqNd system at 
work in Bordighera was good, we are at a loss to discover, conn- 
dering Aat he had ti^en no earthly pains to know anything 
abont the matter, unless, indeed, he took it for granted that a 
system represented by such jolly-looking fdlows as the mayor, 
and some of the coondlmen, whom he knew by sights conld be 
nothing else than wholesome. 

Lncy had winced several times during the evening's conversa- 
tion ; she, however, remained, after the last speech, hnmbly 
silent, a better means, perhaps, of aUaying the irritable suscepti- 
bility of her father's feelings, than any answer, even in the soft, 
low voice she possessed. Neither did she think it necessary to 
repeat to Doctor Antonio any of Sir John's last evening's 
harangue when he came, brisk and cheerful, the next morning, to 
give her the news she was longing for, that the man he had 
spoken of was found, and for fourteen hundred francs had agreed 
to go in the place of Battista, and was positively to set out the 
following day for Qenoa. Lucy's eyes said many more pleasant 
imd grateful things than her words, as she gave into his hand 
the money, which they decided should be sent to the British 
consul at Genoa. They were both very happy, talking over the 
bappinejs they were preparing for others, and even Sir John 
might be satisfied for that day': the govermnent, indeed all 
governments and munidpal systems, were mercifully forgotten 
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Chapter X 



In the Balcony. 

The easy chair of Antonio's deyising at length arrired, and 
was duly tried by Sir John, who pronounced it to be the paragon 
of easy-chairs. Sundry other minor preparations connected with 
the erent in contemplation, and among which figured a huge 
box of drawing materials, supplied from Nice, being completed, 
on the first day of May, about noon. Doctor Antonio entered 
liiGss Darenne's room, and said, " Prepare yourself for a great 
surprise.'* 

" What can that be V asked Lucy ; " then looking up at him, 
she seemed to read his face, for her color rose, and she said, 
" Am I to get up 1^ 

"Bra/oaT shouted Antonio, "guessed right at first. La 
Ungua hatte dove it dente duole. Tes, you are to get up, but on 
condition of submitting to a quantity of th^some warnings, 
directions, and restrictions. Ton are not allowed to walk, not 
so much as to put your foot on the ground ; it requires another 
fortnight of absolute repose. You only get up to lie down 
quietly on that long chair that Bosa and Speranza are bringing 
in, and are expressly requested to give yourself up passively 
to them, and to Miss Hutchins, who will dress you. You are 
not disappointed after all 1^ he asked, anxiously, as he marked 
the bloom in the fair cheek die away, and the comers of the 
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ezpressiTe moath begin to droop. "I wiah that I ooold let yoc 
do more, bat I dan not.^ 

Lncj most have had a harder heart than she had, conld she 
hare been proof against the earnest and feeling tone and look (A 
the Italian. The little dond of annoyance melted into a sonny 
smile, — " I am rery ongratefbl,'' she said, ''forgire me f and she 
held oot her hand to him — soch a charming little hand, that he 
felt a terrible inclination to kiss it ; he contented himself, how- 
erer, with holding it for a second within his own. An hoor 
after, Sir John giving a helping hand in great glee, Locy was 
wheeled throogh the glass door of the lobby to the balcony we 
hare so often mentioned in this oor troe story, where an awning 
had been pot op to protect her from the son. 

" How beaotifol I how passing beaatifiil I'' exclaimed the girl, 
her eyes dilating as she looked aroond. " How could yoo ever 
fear, or for a moment think,'' taming to the doctor, " that my 
fancy coold go beyond sach reality as this ? No fancy, not eren 
a poet's, coold coi\jare op, in wildest day-dream, this wondroos 
beauty." 

"Troth to say," he answered, " I was only a very little afraid 
of yoor being disappointed. Sicilian as I am, and an enthosiast 
also in my admiration of my native island, yet I own that the 
scene before os is second to none of the most celebrated in Sicily." 

" What an Eastern look those waving palms give the bill of 
Bordighera I One might believe one's self in Asia Minor," said 
Locy. 

It was indeed a beaoteoos scene. In front lay the immensity 
<rf sea, smooth as glass, and rich with all the hoes of a dove's 
neck, the bright green, the dark porple, the soft olta^marine, 
the deep bloe of a blade of bomished steel, — there glancing in 
the son like diamonds, here rippling into a lace-like net of snowy 
foam. In strong relief against this bright back-groond, stands a 
groop of red-capped, red-belted fishermen, drawing their nets 
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lo the shore, and ftOiXHnpaiiyiiig each poll with a plainttre 
bnrdeiiy that the echo of the mountain sends softened back. On 
the right, to the westward, the silvery track of the road nndnlat- 
iskg amid thinly scattered houses, or clusters of orange and palm- 
trees, leads the eye to the promontory of Bordighera, a huge 
emerald mound which shuts out the horizon, much in the shape 
of a IcTiathan couchant, his broad muzzle buried in the waters. 
H^e you hare in a small compass, refreshing to behold, erery 
i^iade of green that can gladden the eye, finmi the pale grey 
otire to the dark foliaged cypress, of which one, erer and anon, 
an isolated sentinel, shoots forth high above the rest. Turfs of 
feathery palms, their heads tipped by the sun, the lower part in 
shade, spread their broad branches, like warriors' crests on the 
t<^, where the slender nUumdU of the towering church spire cut^ 
sharply against the spotless sky. 

The coast to the east recedes inland with a graceful curve, 
then with a gentle bend to the south is lost by degrees in the 
far, far sea. Three headlands arise from this crescent, which so 
lovingly receives to its embrace a wide expanse of the weary 
waters ; three headlands of differing aspect and color, lying one 
behind the other. The nearest is a bare red rock, so fiery in the 
sun the eye dares scarcely fix on it ; the second, richly wooded, 
wears on its loftiest ridge a long hamlet, like to a mural crown ; 
the third looks a mere blue mist in the distance, save one white 
speck. Two bright sails are rounding this last cape. The 
whole, flooded as it is with light, except where some projecting 
crag casts its transparent grey shadow, is seen again reversed, 
and in more faint loveliness, in the watery mirror below. Earth, 
sea, and sky mingle their different tones, and firom theur varieties, 
as from the notes of a rich, full chord, rises one great harmony. 
Golden atoms are floating in the translucent air, and a halo of 
mothe^of-pearl color hangs over the sharp outlines of the moun 
tains. 



Digitized by 



Google 



164 Doctor Antonia 

''There b ample fbod for joor pencQ,^ said Antonia ''A 
fortnight hence, when 70a have become intimately acqnainted 
with, and so to say, made your own the rarioos beanties yon are 
DOW Tiewing with sach restless eyes, yon will ei\joy them to the 
foil.'' 

*' Bnt I do so ahready, I assure yon,'' affirmed Lucy. 

" Bnt will do so better in a little while," persisted Antonio 
'' The perception of the beantifhl is gradual, and not a lightning 
* revelation; it reqnires not only time, bnt some study. It is with 
a landscape snch as this as with a piece of music, say a sym- 
phony. Many a beauty of detail can we make on afirst hearing, 
bnt the connecting links between the yarious passages, thdr 
reference to each other, and to the whole, what, in short, consti- 
tutes the ememble of the performance, does not seize upon us till 
after we have heard it repeatedly and attentively." 

" I daresay you are right," said Lucy, who generally thought 
Antonio right. "I wonder," she went on, ''why anything 
eastem4ooking always takes such a hold on one's fiuicy. I 
cannot take my eyes from those palm-trees, they make me think 
of crusades and knights all mixed xxp with Scripture stories." 

** Fancy borrows much firom memory," said Antonio ; '' and so 
looks back to the past. Stories first heard standing at a mother's 
knee, are nerer wholly forgotten, — a little spring that nerer quite 
dries up in our journey through scorching years." 

'' I love this Bordlghera 1" said Lucy, after a little pause. 

** Beautifnl as it is," remarked Antonio, " it robs you of a most 
extensiye and magnificent yiew of the coast of France." 

" I do not r^^t it at all," answered Lucy ; " a widespread 
landsci^ puzzles my attention, and then I nerer can keep my eye 
from straining to the horizon. The sea and the hearens are the 
gbIj large spaces one really enjoys." 

'' Very true," said Antonio ; ** yon hare the soul <^ an 
artist." 
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^ I wish it wi4*e so," said Lucy, slightlj coloring. 

"Now for my duty of cicerone," said the doctor, good 
hnmoredly. "Yon see that small Tillage at the foot of the 
craggy mountain, it is called Spedaletti, and giyes its name to 
the gull" 

"What an odd name, SpedaUtti! it means little hospitals, 
does it not V 

" Yes. A Mend of mine, who prides himself on 'being some- 
what of an antiquarian, pretends to haye ascertained the origin 
of the name. He says, Uiat a ship belonging to the Knights of 
Rhodes (some of those you were thinking of just now), while on 
a cruise in the Mediterranean, I forget the century, landed some 
men sick of the plague here, where barracks were erected for 
their reception ; and these same buildings, according to my 
friend, served as the first nucleus of the present village, which he 
avers has naturally retained the name of their first destination. 
To give some weight to my friend's opinion, there are at a little 
distance the ruins of a chapel called the ' Euota,' which may or 
may not be a corruption of Rodi (Rhodes) I" 

" And are there still hospitals there ?" Lucy inquired. 

" No ; Spedaletti in the present day is exclusively inhabited 
by the healthy families of very industrious fishermen, who never 
want for occupation. Nature, which made this bay so lovely, 
made it equally safe and trustworthy. Sheltered on the west by 
the Gape of Bordighera, and on the east by those three head* 
lands, let the sea be ever so high without, within it is comr 
paratively calm, and the fishermen of Spedaletti are out in all 
weathers." 

" And what is the name of that village perched so boldly on 
the brow of the second mountain, just above Spedaletti ? Has 
that a story also 7" 

"It is appropriately called La Colla (the hill). I doubt 
whether you will iMnk it interesting to know, of course I do, thai 
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while the cholera wm raging fearAiUy at San Bemo, which lies 
at the foot of the other side of the monntaiii, not one case was 
heard of at La CoUa." 

'' Soch a thing most hare appeared rery like a miracle to the 
inhabitants,^ observed Lncj. 

'' That there was plenty of nonsense talked on the subject, I 
hare not the least donbt. The extremely elevated sitnation of 
La GoUa accounts rery well for its escape. Bat a more striking 
and really ine3q)licable fact is, that the fatal scoorge did not get 
roond that second cape, the Gape of San Bemo, but leaped at 
once to Nice, sparing f^ the intermediate tract of country. 
Confess," pursued Antonio, smiling, " that La CoUa seems very 
matter of fact to yon in comparison with SpedalettL Knights 
and the {dague take precedence, do they not, of the cholera and 
doctors ?" 

" I win answer you,'' said Lucy, " in the Irish fashion, by ask 
Ing another question. Is that white speck gleaming out so 
brightly on that far away promontory, a convent ?" 

"That is another sanctuary, the Madonna deUa Guardia, « 
would-be rival of that of Lampedusa, but beaten hollow by the 
latter." 

" Are an sanctuaries, then, dedicated to the Madonna T' 
"Almost alL The Madonna is the great passion of our 
people. To me, I openly avow, there is something extremely 
touching in this, call it superstition if you like, which deifies 
woman, and makes of her the channel through which compassion 
and mercy from on high flow to suffering mortals here below. It 
the highest compliment paid to your better nature." 
" Do you truly think that women are better than men 7" 
" My instinctive feeling is that they are," replied Antonio ; 
"but to speok can^jdly, I cannot boast of sufficient experience 
of woman, or, indeed, of men, to be able to decide the point tx 
cathedra This I do know, that of aU my fellow creatures, with 
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whom it has yet been my lot to come In close contact, the one I 
have foond far superior to all, is a woman." 

Why SQch a statement, calcolated, one woold hare thought, to 
please her woman's pride, should have chilled Lncy, and made 
her sflent, we do not pretend to goess. Sore it is that it did so, 
and that she sat, long after the doctcnr was gone, onmindAil of 
sea or landsci^pe, of books or pencil, lost in what seemed a 
melancholy reverie. Poor little Lncy I she was startled from her 
thoughts by Sir John coming to her with a letter in his hand. 
It was from Aubrey, to say that he had been oMiged tO' post* 
pone his departure on account of r^^ental business, and that he 
knew not, under the drcomstances, when he should be able to 
get away, not for four months, certainly, but that he woold 
write again to let his father know. Lucy bore this piece of news 
Tery philosophically. 

** After all, papa, it is only four months, and one comfort is, * 
we need not be in such a hurry to leare this." 

" Well,'' replied Sir John, " as it turns out, perhaps we may 
call this delay lucky ; — ^yes, after all, this news takes a weight 
off my mind ; — it would have been a dreary welcome for my boy 
to find none but servants in his home. We can travel slowly, 
and stop a short time in Paris " , 

" Oh, papa I" said Lucy, " I do not care a bit about Paris ; 
let us stay in this beautiful Italy as long as we can." 

" But, my dear," replied, rather fretfully, the baronet, who did 
not like so many scotches put to his plans, " I wish yon to know 
something of Paris, it is right and proper. We went through it 
io hurriedly last year, and you were so ill at the time, that you 
could scarcely form an idea of it." And after a little inward 
cogitation, as if discussing some point with himself, he added, 
" Though vastly inferior to London, still Pari^is a place to spend 
a few weeks in rather agreeably ; there are some things worth 
seeing in Paris ; the Champs Elys^, for instance, altnough not 
to be compared to Hyde Park." 
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Bat this first of May was destined to be a red letter day with 
Sir John, the result of whose summiDg op of the comparatiTe 
merits of the two great cities was ne^er made public, in conse- 
quence of an intermption firom his man John, who announced 
Uiat there was a man below who wanted to see Sir John. Where 
did he come from ? The man had mentioned Doctor Antonio's 
name, and John thought he looked like a horse-dealer. ''A 
horse-dealer I^ cried the baronet ; and he ran down the steps 
with an alacrity that would have done honor to more juvenile 
legs than his were. ^ 

Any one in Sir John's predicament, any one, we mean, who, 
being accustomed to a daily ride, had been cut off from his 
favorite exercise for nearly a month, will easily understand how * 
the very mention of a horse-dealer sounded as welcome in Sir 
John's ears as the rushing of water in the ears of a thirsty way- 
Carer. He had two horses sent him successively from Nice, the 
first of which was soon discovered to be lame, the second so 
vicious as to be perfectly unmanageable ; and the upshot was, 
that he had given up riding in despair. 

The man turned out to be really a horse-dealer on his way to 
Genoa with horses for sale, first-rate animals, bes^ mcbgmfickt^ as 
he said. The conversation was kept up in a sort of Ungua 
Framcka, by which, however. Babel-like, the principals managed 
to understand one another. Of course, it was '' il Dottore " who 
had said the " Signor Milordo Inglese " would like to see the 
horses ; they were at so short a distance that " Sua Eccellenza" 
could almost see the stables ; and the cunning fellow stood on 
his toes, and pointed somewhere or nowhere. However, he 
carried away Sir John in triumph, accompanied by John, who 
passed with his master for being a thorough connoisseur in horse- 
flesh ; and in a coiiple of hours after, to Lucy'^ utter astonish- 
ment and delight, ber father made his re-appearance under her 
balcony, mounted on a square-made, handsome-looking bay cob» 
warranted quiet as a lamb, which he properly was, as he num- 
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bered a good third more of years than the dealer had sworn 
to. 

*' I hope he really is quiet," cried oat Lucy, rather alarmed at 
her father^s gay manoeayring. 

*' A baby might ride him," answered Sir John, who had for a 
year or two felt the necessity of avoiding carfr^oling spirited 
steeds. " See what a month he has, Lncy, he obeys the least 
tonch f and sniting the action to the word, the enchanted 
baronet tamed and returned the cob, till Lncy called ont, 
•• Papa, papa, yon will make yourself and the poor beast quite 
giddy." 

While this was going on, a lad in a post-boy's jacket, and hat 
in hand came stealthily through the little garden gate, and after 
a moment's hesitation, wqjjit up to Sir John, who immediately 
reined in his steed. This was Prospero, who, in his humble way, 
was about to contribute his mite towards the baronet's gratifica- 
tion on this memorable day. Though Prospero's heartfelt thanks 
were delivered in a jargon which had no meaning for Sir John's 
ears, there was that in the poor lad's voice and look which con- 
veyed to the English gentleman's mind as clear a perception of 
what the Italian said and meant, as if he had spoken English 
like John. The pale countenance and emaciated form were an 
emphatic accompaniment to his simple eloquence. Sir John 
was moved, and to hide that he was moved, he immediately 
began in a blustering tone to read the boy a lecture on the 
duties of post-boys to travellers in general, and to travellers of a 
certain sort in particular. This harangue being denuded of all 
that expressive pantomime of look and gesture, which would 
have made patent to any nnderstanding the lad's address, fell 
heavily on the uncomprehending ears of Prospero, who, twirling 
his hat, and with eyes fixed to the ground, jpoked very like the 
criminal Sir John desinribed him to be. 

In this mats, just when the baronet, still on the back of his 
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oob, ma b^^ioiiiiig to be pozded how to oonehide the scene with 
dignity, hLi eye lighted on Doctor Antonio, who had walked np 
to the Oiteria to see the purchase, of which by this time f^ the 
parish had heard. 

" My dear doctw,'' cried ont Sir John, in a hearty voice, " I 
am Tery glad to see yon ; I am nndw infinite obligation to yoo.'* 
Doctor Antonio to be called " my dear doctor," in that bluff, 
sincere way by Sir John Davenne ! It was the first time, so no 
wonder Antonio pondered on the words. He begged of Sir 
John not to talk of obligations, and congratulated him warmly 
on the lucky chance that had secured him such a capital beast. 
John came up at this point, and announced to his master that 
the stable wherein he used to keep the former two horses, for 
some reason or other could not be had for a week, at least, — an 
intelligence which marred not a little the good old gentieman's 
satisfeustion. Seeing which, the kind doctor took the repentant- 
looking Prospero aside, and after a minute's parley with him, 
turned to the baronet and said, that at the house where the 
lad lired, there was a tolerably good stable, and that, perhaps, 
it would be a convenience to Sir John, and most certainly an 
act of charity on his part, to entrust the care of the horse to 
Prospero, who, when able to resume his duty as post-boy, had a 
younger brother to act as groom in his place. The baronet 
caught at once at the proposal, and Prospero, not a little elated 
at this piece of good fortune, helped to dinnount his new ** Signer 
Padrone," who delivered the cob to his care, with special direc- 
tions to be every morning by seven o'clock at the Osteria, to 
receive daily orders. 

Lucy, who from the balcony could hear and see all that was 
passing below, had followed all the incidents of this little epi- 
sode with an intensity of interest, which, to an indifferent 
observer, could not but have appeared unwarranted by the occa- 
sion ; and when Sir John had called Antonio ** my dear doctor," 
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a flush of complacency bad OTenpread her white cheek, and her 
smile bectttne sweeter and sweeter. After all, it was but natu- 
ral, that, kind-hearted as she was, the better understanding 
which was eyidently growing np between h» father and her 
doctor should giye her pleasure. 

" How kind of yon I" said Lucy to Antonio, as he went np to 
her, and took a seat by her side. 

** EJnd 1 how do yon mean f'' asked Antonio, his eyebrows 
bristling np like a hedgehog who puts himself on the defensive. 

" To think abont the horse," exclaimed Lucy. 

" Ha 1 ha I ha !" and the Italian forthwith opened his safety- 
jralye i^ainst the charges of kindness, that is — he laughed his 
own peculiar laugh, a clear, merry lac^h, with something still in 
it of boyhood's ring. ''But suppose I have not been thhiMng 
about it, what then I'* 

Lucy's eyes looked incredulous. 

'< When some time ago you expressed a wish that your father 
could hare a horse, I mentioned the subject in a letter I was 
writing at the moment, and then, I am afraid, I fcnrgot all about 
the matter ; so you see, yon have only to be gratefiil to a lucky 
chance." 

** And did this easy-chair and awning for a foolish girl, who 
showed her gratitude by being cross and impatient, come here 
by chance, too V 

*' There again,^ said Antonio, throwing back his head with a 
movement usual with him whra annoyed, '' as if such common 
courtesies were worth m^ing a fuss abont. At this rate, if I 
sneeze, and a neighbor says, ' Qod bless yon,' I am bound to him 
for life." 

Lucy could not help laughing at the oddity of the illustration, 
and asked, ** May I,- without giving offence, repress my admira- 
tion oi the beautiful workmanship of this chair, wi of the 
blight yellow wood of which it is made 7" * ^j 
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''Tee, 7<w maj," replied Antonio, smiling, "it always doer 
me good to hear the people or things of this eonntiy praised. 
The chair is of olire wood, and is the work of a rerj clerer 
fellow. K we erer go to Taggia together, I will show yon 
pieces of fornitore of the same wood, and by the same hand, 
that I dare say wonld not be oat of place even in Dayenne 
HaU.'' 

" Snch a clever workman," said Lucy, ** onght to go to London, 
he would be sure of making a fortone there." 

" Very likely," answered Antonio,*" bnt he does not seem to 
feel the necessity of making one. llie people of the Biiiera are 
extremely attached to their birthplace, and stick to their homes 
and quiet habits, seldom going abroad nfiless compelled by want 
Besides, our chair-maker is something more than a skillfol work 
man, he is an artist." 

"I can understand any one being reluctant to leare this," 
said Lucy, "much more any one with an artist's eye and 
feelings. Where could he find a nature like this?" and her 
own eyes gleamed with deep rapture. Antonio was watching 
her ; for all answer he said, "the open air has done yon good 
ahready, you look more — liTely than this morning." 

" Do I ? I feel so well and happy ; and it is said, you know, 
that happiness does a great deal for one's looks." 

Antonio threw up those black eyes of his into Lucy's soft 
blue ones, but made no remark. The look and the silence 
embarrassed Lucy, she knew not why, but she felt as if called 
upon for some explanation, which rather di8i^^>ointed Antonio 
when it came. 

" My brother cannot be home for four months, and so now 
papa wHl not firet about our staying here ; and then I am so 
glad about the horse, and that I am able to sit here and eigoy 
this beai^gM riew. Hare I not a right to feel happy 7" 

" Totj^ 8ure,'*siUd Antonio, rather grarely, and strcking his 
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beard, '' to be sore." What had he missed in the enumeration 
o( Lncj^B caoses of hq^iness f 

A short pause ensued, during which doctor and patient seemed 
anything bnt at their ease. " By-the-bj,'' said the Italian, 
rousing hfanself^ " I haTe not seen yoor drawing, will yon show 
it mer 

" It is all in a mess," said Lncy, with a little blush. " I can 
make noUung of it; I am ashamed of myself, and utterly 
disheartened." 

" I guess how it has been," replied Antonio ; " you have been 
too greedy. Shall I give you a little advice ? Ton see that 
half-mined tower shaded by pahn trees, on the Oape of B(ff- 
dighera ? — ^try that first, or that piece €i wall with its drap^ 
of Utter-sweet, standing forward so well finnn the background 
of dark blue sea. Do not bewilder yourself with too many 
objects at onbe ; and, take my word for it, it will not be long 
before you master strtmg foregrounds and soft distances. Bnt 
beware of ambition." 

. " Vaulting ambiticm, which o'erleaps itself and falls," said 
Lucy, laughing. 

'' That is from your Shakqieare," said Antonio ; " I think all 
English people know him by heart. I nerer met one of your 
countrymen or women, however ignorant in other respects, who 
did not some time or other give out a line from Shakspeare. 
What a man he must have been, who could thus embody, and 
* give a local habitaticm and a name' to the feelings of a whde 
nation for centuries to come I" 

" You seem as much at home with Shakq[>eare as with your 
own poets," said Lucy. 

" He if one of my poets. Shakspeare is not the poet of any 
age or country, but of mankind. He, Hke the sun, spreads 
light and warmth over the whole worid of intelligence. Can 
you draw figures V went on the doctor, pointing; to the beach. 
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" What a group those fishennen would make, with that woauji 
on the donkey stopping to speak to them I'' 

'' Bnt I cannot draw figores the least bit in the world," said 
Lacj, in a despairing Toice. 

" Well, 70a can learn. Figures are so picturesque in Italy, it 
is almost a matter of duty to copy them." 

" Tes, but <me must know how. I am sure I hare not an idea 
how to begin, whether with the hat or the shoes ; and who is 
there here to teach me V 

" K yon really wish for a master, I will find you one." 

" Oan you, indeed ?" then I do wish it" 

'' I will introduce you to a master to-morrow. You hare often 
said that you would like to read Dante's poem with some one 
who could explain and annotate upon it ; now, if you continue in 
that mind, I know of a fit person." 

"You seem to hare the gift of finding eyerything I want 
or wish lor," said Lucy, turning a pair of grateful eyes to 
hint 

'* You were so uncomplaining in your submission to my severe 
orders," answered Antonio, " that I feel bound, now that you are 
able to leave your bed, to give you the benefit of all that our 
neighborhood affords, to amuse you ; and I assure you we have 
more resources than at first might be thought possible. Among 
all classes in this country there exists a singular latitude to learn, 
and nmch natural taste. F<^ instance, we have a tolerably good 
band of musicians, most of them self-taught, and an excellent 
organist^who never had any master bnt himselfl" 

" Wonderful I" said Lucy ; " and are they as good as they are 
clever ?" 

''To say the least, they have many good points," returned 
Antonio; "they are sober, independent, and wann-hearted ; 
there is a native mildness in their blood ; and when they quarr^ 
— for where is it that men are always at peace with one another? 
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•^the qaarrel rarely ends in blows. Yon look as If joa searoelj 
belieyed me.^ 

Laey's color rose, for she felt what Antonio was saying to be 
the very reverse of the character she was in the habit of hearing 
ascribed to Italians. 

'' Forget preconceiyed notions, or rather," continued Antonio, 
" remember all, and compare hearsay eyidence with what comes 
under yoor own obseryation. Facts are stubborn things, Miss 
Dayenne, and obseryation of facts wiU show yon that amongst ns 
there is scarcely an example of .wives and daughters bearing the 
marks o( the brutality of their husbands and fathers; that drunk- 
enness is a yery rare thing, and so is crime; that there are whole 
provinces — that of San Remo is one — ^in which no murder has 
been committed within the memory of man. Property is so 
divided, that the two extremes of great riches and great poverty 
are almost unknown, and so, fortunately, are most of the evils 
arising out of them, — ^beggary for instance. I am not iq)eaking 
of the great towns of course, but of the country districts, in which 
nearly every man owns his little bit of land; which he cultivates 
as well as he can. The small proprietor who has time to epBxe, 
Jres his services to the neighbor, who, possessing more land, 
requires more hands, but both employer and employed deal and 
converse with each other on a footing of peif ect equidity. The 
hired laborer no more considers himself the inferior of his employer 
because he takes money from him, than the employer thinks him- 
self the laborer's superior for paying it." 

'' You are describing a real Arcadia," said Lucy. 

''I wish it were so," continued Antonio, shaking his head; 
^ but there are deep shades to the picture. The baneful action 
of despotism makes itself felt here as everywhere else in Italy. 
The state of utter ignorance in which the populations I am speak- 
ing oi are left by a government systematically hostile to aU sorts 
of instruction — ^the worship of the dead letter in lien of the q^t 
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that Tiyified, in which they are nursed and kept by their priestt 
—the habit of dissembling grieyances, for which there is no pos- 
nble redress, and which it woold be dangerous to resent ; — all 
these deleterious inflnences combine to keep the irt^ndard of 
morality rather low. The man who would not for the world eat 
a morsel^ of meat on Friday, or miss hearing mass oa a saint's 
day, will not scruple to cheat his master (ji an hour's work, or to 
day the thing that is not, to obtain an abatement in the rent he 
pays to his landlord V 

" That is too bad," said Lucy ; " and do the priests know of 
such doings, and not try to preyent or put a stop to them 7" 

*' Certainly they do not use their authority to the extent neoet- 
sary to cure the eyil. They fear to lose their influence if they 
deal, I will not say seyerely, but firmly with their flock. There 
seems to be a tacit agreement between sheep and shepherds. 
Giye us eyerything in point of form, say the latter. We will^ 
answer the former, but on condition (hat you do not exact too 
much in point of!, oftftance. Thus the letter kills the spirit 
Proyided the dinrches be well attASed, the confessionals 
besieged, the ahns plentiful, the communion tickets numerous 
our Reoerendi seem to care little whether morality remains 
stationary or. eyen slides backwards. The curd, who is in many 
respects what I belieye you call yicar in England, preaches from 
the pulpit that lying is a sinful habit, and that a hired laborer 
owes a fair day's work for a fair day's wages, but to little pur- 
pose. And why is there no amendment? Because the oon- 
fessors do not practically support what is preached ; they are too 
lenient, and dare not, textually dare not, refuse absolution to 
those of their penitents who are in a state of backsliding^ They 
dare not, because ihej say, ' we do not choose to lose our peni- 
tents,' and such to a certainty would be the case, were they 
to show a proper degree of seyerity. The aim and ambition of 
confessors, you must understand, is to haye a great number of 
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penitents, and they yie wiUi each other who shall be most ton 
after. The country folks know this weakness and profit by it« 
It has.hi^pened to me more than once to hear it said, ' If my 
confessor will not give me absolntion, I shall go to such and sadi 
a one who has " larger sleeves," ' ineaning by that, who is more 
indulgent." 

"These are, indeed, ugly shades to your pretty picture,'' 
sighed Lucy. 

" Yery ngly," echoed Antonio. " The great business of our 
Meverendi — there are, of conrae, many honorable exceptions — ia 
the embellishment of thebr respectiye chorches ; and fbr this pm> 
pose they take advantage of the taste for the beaatiftd, which is 
innate in oar people. Ofiferings ot contributions flow in plenti* 
ftilly for the purchase of a new organ, a set of silver lamps, for 
pictures, for the adornment of the shrine of the Madonna. At 
the same time the town is dirty, not lighted ft night, the pave* 
ment all holes, ihe roads are detestable, and bridges absent 
where bridges are mo^oeeded. But Wl^^ipes it matter so 
long as the church l(^Kq)lendid, and offlHmes this or thai 
church in the neighborhood V* 

" And how do you fore with these JReverendi, as you ca3i 
them V asked Lucy. 

" Why, so so ; they are not over friendly to me, I believe, the 
eur6 especially, who cannot forgive my regularly refusing the 
ticket that he as regularly sends me every Easter." 

"What is it for?" 

" A most vexatious both^i^tion. At Easter, the cur^ take 
upon themselves to send to every one of their parishioners what 
is called a Communion ticket, and they require of every person 
after communicating, to leave this tidcet in the vestry as a proof 
of having done so. You can conceive that this species of coer* 
sion is very humiliating — at least I feel it so. Yery willing as I 
am to fulfill my reli^ns duties, still I choose to do so freely, 

8* 
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and like a man who judges for himself, not like a boj, on com- 
pulsion. So I always send back the ticket." 

^'And the cor^ is angry with yon," said Lncy, with a littl« 
graye face. 

' "Tes, bnt he keeps his anger to himself. He and his rever- 
end brethren give me credit for being a tolerable physician — as 
good, at least, as can be hoped for hereabouts ; bat it is not 
their confidence in my medi^ skill alone that ke^ them civil 
to me. Public opinion runs high in my favor, and even here, 
and in spite of all, public opinion has its weight. And then, my 
beard," continued Antonio, stroking it playfully ; " is not that 
one of the strongest possible proofis of my fiAVor with our three- 
tailed Pacha, the Conmiandant of San Bemo 7" 

" How so ?" ask^d Lucy. 

"It may seem strange, but nevertheless it is true, Miss 
Davenne, tiiat on%yf the strictest df^e6, as well as one of the 
most agreeable spo rts o f commandants is to suffer no chin to be 
unshorn ; and i^^B>believe, is tbe^Mis one in all the Riviera 
which cim boast^n[nything like a'Jbeard on it. The truth is, 
when I first came to San Bemo, I was so occupied by day and 
night, that I literally lacked the* time to shave. This reason I 
pleaded to our Gessler, who accepted it, and little by little, and 
by dint of habit, my beard came to be tolerated." 

" You seem to care very much about you> beard," observed 
Miss Davenne, smiling at Antonio's grave way of speaking 
about it. 

" I confess I rather do," he answered, smiling also. " With* 
out speaking of the time it saves, and other disagreeables, I 
think that, since Mature, who does nothing without a purpose, 
bestowed a beard on man, she meant it as ornamental or useful 
Altogether, it seems to me that every man, but an Italian in 
particular, with his olive complexion, looks better with than 
without a beard. Tou are laughing at me, but tell me, which do 
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joa prefer, which looks best, one of Yandyck's neads with its 
beard, or a modern close- shaven portrait f I suspect the adyan* 
tage lies with the former." 

" Tes," said Lucy, with a little blush, and a little hesitation, 
as h^ own remark to her father on first seeing Doctor Antonio 
started to her memory, " when liring men are like Tandyck's 
portraits." 

" No resenrations," cried Antonio, '' or I shall think yon share 
in the prejudice I haye heard exists in England against beards." 

''Oh no, I don't I" said Lucy; "but most English people 
dislike them." 

" Well, lot them shave ; there's no accounting for tastes," 
obsenred Antonio, with an air of resignation. 

" Ton promised once to tell me what made yon such a faTorito 
with this commandai^ By-the-by, does he command all the 
Biviera?" * 

" No such thing. Er^ proyince of tkte^ingdom wears a 
like jewel on its head.'^ ^ ,T* 

" And in what originated your fayor with tK one 7" 

*' In a most absurd notion of his. I haye offtn told you that, 
when I came to San Remo, the cholera was at its height. I 
found the commandant panic^tricken, and laboring under a 
fixed idea that he must take the disease. I saw at once the 
necessity of setting his imagination to work the contrary way, 
so I gaye him a small phial of camphorated yinegar, with 
directions to smell it a certain number of times a day, assuring 
him that it was an infallible, specific against cholera. And he 
bclieyes it to this day," went on Antonio, with a hearty laugh. 
" The phial is now empty, and should the cholera re-appear, he 
knows of no one to whom he could apply for a fresh supply of 
this wonderful antidote but myself ; so he is yery dyil to me, and 
— to my beard." 

Lucy enjoyed the joke, and laughed so heartOy that Antonit 
joined her till the tears stood in his eyes. 
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Chapter XI. 

The 15th of May, 1840. 

A POBTNIGHT has slipped away, during which Lucy's health 
and other matters have been steadily progressing at the Osteria; 
new habits had been formed, new occupations and pursuits 
entered upon — ^in short, eyery consecutHV day has brought to 
our little colony its fresh supply of pleasurable excitement, and 
increased good-wm. ' 

The weather, ft) begin with, has been spleni^d, and Sir John 
has not once missiBd his morning ride, and is enchanted with Ba£^ 
(thus Lucy had christened the plump bay cob), whose temper 
and paces. Sir John declares, improYe wonderfully with every 
ride ; — an assertion to which the count, who is now a daily visi- 
tor to the Osteria, nodn enthusiastic assent, observing that 
really his English friend has had the animal for nothing. By 
what mysterious process these two gentlemen understand one 
another, considering that the stock of spoken signs they have in 
common, is limited to a score or so of French words on either 
side, is a matter of wonder to everybody, most of all, perhaps, 
to themselves. But that they do understand one another, is a 
fact beyond dispute, inasmuch as Sir John professes himself 
highly indebted to his noble (Hend for the primary idea of a 
project, which engrosses most of Sir John's time and thoughts, 
and in the realization of which he is greatly asfusted by the 
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eoQnt snd Doctor Antdnio. The project is no other than to 
make a collection of the finest young iorange and palm plants to 
be fonnd in the neighborhood, and transplant them to the 
seignearial seat of all the Dayennes. " Yes, I shall build an 
orangery," says Sir John, "bnt that's nothing, I shall bmld a 
pahnary ; Lncy, a palmary 1'' and exultant Sir John rubs his 
hands. " You see, my dear, I shaU not only create the thing, 
but the Tery name of it." The baronet follows up his scheme 
with ardor ; is in conmiunication with all the owners of palm* 
trees in Bordighera — ^Bordighera that stands unriyaQed for 
palm-trees ; rides over to San Remo, where the orange-treef 
are said to haye distanced all competitors ; is for eyer receiy- 
ing, and, with Lucy acting as a secretary, answering letters 
connected ydth his plan — in short, Sir John gallops both cob 
and hobby-horse to his heart's content, and to that of aU about 
him. 

A pM-dium celebration of Miss Dayenne's twentieth birthday, 
which, as you remember, she had actually spent in her bed, has 
been the* grand eyent of the fortnight. Womlerful the doings, 
and great the bustle at the Osteria, which is beginning to forget 
its ugliness, and to fancy, like many other plain old things, that 
yery fine feathers make yery fine birds ; and it cannot be denied 
that Sir John has done his beet about the new plumage. Aye, 
a dinner — ^hybrid, perhaps, between a public and priyate enter- 
tainment, and for which Sir John managed to send out printed 
cards of inyitation — ^has been giyen to the count, and some other 
notables, among whom figured Doctor Antonio, the mayor, 
seyeral councilmen, tl^ justice of the peace of Bordighera ; and 
in the eyening minor luminaries, one of them Lucy's drawing- 
master. * The dinner was on a splendid scale, the late bishop 
of Albenga's cook surpassed himself; John could only proye 
equal to himself. Sir' John did the honors the more charm- 
ingly that he did not do them in state, but in an imcog, unpre^ 
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tending way, as one may so^^Kwe other magnates do, when th^ 
drop their crowns and make believe to be only counts or 
countesses. Probably, Sir John felt as he was accustomed to 
do, when presiding at the annual dinner he gaye his tenants at 
Dayenne. 

In Italy, as elsewhere, toasts are a prevalent fashion, but 
speeches of dubious eloquence are superseded by the rattle of 
glass touching glass in general sympathetic clatter. The count 
proposed a bumpw to the health of theur distinguished host, and 
oi his accomplished daughter, and the sentiment was drunk with 
uniTersal enthusiasm. The mayor, two councilmen, and the 
justice of peace followed in the same track, showing much 
ingenuity in devising variations on the same theme. Sir John 
felt himself called upon to return thanks for himself and his 
daughter, which he did in a rather lengthy speech ; and Doctor 
Antonio, after transmitting to the guests in Italian the baronet's 
effusion, conveyed to him in a few neatly-turned English phrases, 
the gratified feelings of the company. 

During the evening, Lucy made her first appearance, wheeled 
in upon her rolling chair, and we need scarcely say that her 
beauty and grace created quite a sensation among the prover* 
bially enthusiastic Italians. Antonio sang some of his most 
sinrited Sicilian songs, which were heartily applauded and 
encored ; Mid the drawing-master, who is something of an 
improvisatore, extemporised a sonnet to Miss Davenne, in 
which he compared her to a lily, and to a palm-tree, and to 
Minerva into the bargain, all which was received with loud 
bravos by those present, with the excep^on of the count, who 
(it beiDg a notorious matter that the count and the drawing- 
master were at daggers drawn) was observed to make, whOc the 
sonnet was being delivered, sundry wry faces, intended to convey 
and express a considerable amount of doubt as to the bofia fidt 
impromptu nature of the performance. Except this trifiing inct- 
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dent, which escaped the notice of both the baronet and his 
daughter, and the marked coolness with which tea was receiyed 
by the majority — a damp soon counteracted bj Sir John order 
ing in a fresh supply of black bottles for the dissenters — every 
thing went on capitally, and entirely to the satisfaction (ji aU 
concerned ; so much so, that Antonio, i^ter a rather long collo- 
quy with the baronet in the balcony, came forth and annoonced 
sianct tenamte in the Amphitryon's name, that should a little con- 
versation and a little music prove a sufficient inducement to give 
him then: company, Sir John Davenne would be delighted to 
receive all present on every successive Wednesday and Saturday, 
At eight o'clock in the evening. 

There is a circumstance ccmnected with this entertainment too 
important to be overlooked, and it is, that Doctor Antonio 
achieved the conquest of Sur John on the occasion. Was it his 
rigorous professi(Hial costume and white cravat — ^was it his gen- 
tlemanly manner, or his speechifyiog powers, or all the three 
causes combined, that won Sir John's British heart ? We can- 
not say, but to this we must testify, that Sir John's heart wa/ 
won. Sir John treated Doctor Antonio all dinner time, and 
throughout the evening, with marked distinction, addressing him 
publicly as " My honorable friend," and privately and confiden- 
tially as ** My dear friend ;" he even went so far as to declare 
emphatically to Lucy, after every one was gone, that "could 
tiiat man be brought to shave, he would not be out of place at 
the table of a king." From that day forward, the doctor was 
promoted to the honor of shaking hands with the baronet ; and 
let Antonio say what he would, John was despatched daily to 
the doctor's dwelling, with Sir John Davenne's compliments, and 
the newspaper of the previous day. 

Already have two brilliant *'sairies musieaies/' as Sh* John 
calls them, been held in .the course of the last week at the 
Osteria, and the expected third is creating great anxiety in the 
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neighborhood ; the Engikh Milorddt coDcerta are the talk of 
the comitry for ten miles round* Visitors from so -far oif as 
YentimigUa and San Remo have left cards for Sir John and Miss 
Davenne, and many are making interest with'l^e coont and tiie 
doctor for inyitations. The management of the mnsic deTidvee 
entirely on Doctor Antonio, onder whose siq^^rinteodence qnar* 
tettos are executed. The performers, a baasoon, a violin, a 
Tiolonc^lo, are all diUitawti from Bordigfa^« ; Antonio makes 
the foorth, playing by tarns the gnitar or the Ante. Hutchins's 
little room is transformed, on Wednesdays and Saturdays, into a 
refreshment room, the buffet in which is most regularly attended^ 
To see Sir John on these evenings is to see.a man thoroughly on 
good terms with himself— step, Toioe, and look express, " I am 
monardii of all I survey f and let wise folks theorize as they 
may, the upshot of ^e matter will always be, that mankind, 
including womankind, do like oocadimally^to be " the glass of 
fashion, and the mould of form, the observed of all observers " — 
were it only at Bord^hera. On all oth^ evenings of the week, 
Sir John's society is limited to the count and Doctor Antonio, 
to which privil^ed civele. Sir John, wtnle sipping his t^ 
imparts little glimpses oi London lifla — Dashionable life of course 
— interspersed wil^ hints that, like flashes of li^^tning, reved 
something of the eplendors of Davenne Hall, and of the greatness 
and mightiaess of the Davennes, or " the family,'' as Sir John 
fondly calls his race. As ten strikes, he regularly sits down to 
chess with Doctor Antonio (this is the signal for Lucy to with- 
draw, and for the count to begin to dose), and invariably wins 
two games out of three, Antonio having discovered that Sir 
John cannot lose games without losing his temper bIbo, and 
when cross, Lucy's father is unbearable. 

Almost the whole of Lucy's time during this fortnight has 
been spent in the balcony. Ever since she has been able to paiai 
ifae day in the open ^kf hor health has strengthened considerablv 
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She ezoeedingly eqjoys the " soiries w nui cak s ,^ greatly for the 
sake of the- ranaic — ^Lncy is really fond of music — ^bat arlittle, 
too, for the sake of the effect she herself produces. Cnrions 
enough i Locj nerer seems to haye sormised before that she was 
jOYely, or if she had surmised it, only begins now to care about 
being so. Erery one, she obserres, is so well bred, so respectful 
to her, so full of attention. Lucy is, in truth, a little queen with 
a little court She is making ?isible progress in drawing, par- 
ticularly in figures, to which she has taken a great fancy, so 
much so, that she has sketched Speranza twenty times over — 
Speranza, who sits to her with angelic patience for hours, no 
kmger wan and deject^ but brightened by some mysterious pre- 
sentiment that a hiq>py change is at hand for her ; besides there 
are the practisings on the guitar, and Doctor Antonio's yisits, 
so Lucy's hours are pretty full. The drawing-master, too, 
amuses her to a degree, — such a fiery, violent little man, so 
good^atured wiihal and so deyer i Dante, Lucy tells the doc- 
tor, is rather too de^ a well for her, but she perseveres in 
drawing up all she can. She openly confesses that ^e does 
more fully enjoy the prospect from the balcony now than on the 
first days ; to use her own expression, it seems as if all its sepa< 
rate beauties had melted into one great beauty. 

Doctor Antonio does not look elated by high favor with Sir 
John : he takes it meekly, maybe like a man who felt himself 
entitled to it all along ; nor have his successes as conductor of 
the orchestra, and guitar and flute player, turned his head. 
Doctor Antonio continues exactly the same serene, unassuming, 
serviceable, good-humored creature he was fifteen days ago. If 
there be any change in him, it is a change for the better in his 
personal appearance, so slight, however, that the eye must be 
scrutinizing indeed — ^the eye of a woman probably — ^to find it out. 
His coat is periiaps a thought more carefully brushed, his haii 
and beard more d^efnlly trimmed, his cravat less loosely twisted 
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round his throat than it used to be. Nor doee the management 
of the Skosical department at all interfere with his attendance on 
Miss Davenne, which is as assidnoos as oyer ; and though he has 
eyidentlj plenty to do elsewhere, he finds time to make hunself 
nsefdl and agreeable at the Osteria. For instance, on hearing 
Lncy observe one day, that the mosqoitoes were banning to 
become tronblesome at night, he fell to woric immediately, fas- 
tened np poles to her bed, and to Sir Jdin's, and upon these 
poles hnng mosquito nets ; ihen, on a complaint firom the same 
quarter, of flies being intolerable, he caused large bundles of a 
common risoous plant (Engeron Yiscosum, Xmu), dipped in milk, 
to be hung up in all the rooms and the balcony, which attracted 
aU the flies, and freed her at once from one of the plagues of 
Italy. Lucy had one thought very carefully hidden in the 
inmost folds oi her heart, and that thought -was, that surely 
there never was any one in the world like Doctor Antonio. 

Such was, on the whole, the rather satisfactory state of things 
and parties in the Osteria dd MaiUme on this blessed day, the 
15th of May, 1840. 

It was ten in the morning, as lovely a morning as poets and 
bnrds can sing. Miss Davenne, in a light-blue gown, sat in the 
balcony busy with her pendk. Was the choice of a blue dress 
quite accidental on her part, or was it in any way connected 
with Antonio having mentioned the evening before, that, of all 
the colors, he liked blue the best ? Who can tell ? Antonio 
was also seated on the balcony, a little behind Lucy, and pulling 
his beard violently, a sign of troubled weal^er. Hutchins withm 
was arrangiifg in a vase a large bunch of roses just brought by 
the doctor. He rarely came empty handed ; and yet his horror 
of anything like thanks remaining unabated, Lucy had learnt to 
acknowledge his little presents only with a smUe. Contrary to 
custom, the two had little to say to one another, and conversa- 
tion flagged. Maybe, that Lucy was engrossed with her drawings 
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maybe that she was otherwise absorbed. Antonio was most 
palpably so, and his wonted equanimity had deserted him this 
morning. It is the first time since we made his acqoaintance, 
tiiat he betrays strong symptoms of a malady which might have 
been supposed utterly unknown to him — ^irresolution. A word 
or a phrase trembled on his lips which he was afraid to utter. 
He occasionaUy bent forwards as if about to rise, then fell back 
on his seat again. At last he made an heroic effort, bounded up 
from his chair, and said resolutely — 

'* Suppose, Miss Davenne, you were to irj and walk V 

A welcome summons to Lucy, whose pale cheek, paler eyen 
than usual on this momin|^ is suddenly suffused with crimson. 
As Miss Lucy has declared some time ago that she will rather 
die in her chair than use crutches, Hutchins is called, and 
desired to support her young lady on one side, while Doctor 
Antonio does as much on the other. Lucy rises, leans on the 
two proffered arms, and moves. Antonio's heart beats loud and 
strong as the piston of a steam engine. 

"Do you feel pain anywhere?" asks the doctor, in a whis- 
per. 

" Not any," declares Lucy, but her ankle is a little stiff. 

" And," pursues Antonio, in a queer, thick Toice, " do you think 
you could walk alone f" 

** I think I could," says Lucy, turning her smiling face up 
to his. 

" Wen, try." 

The' doctor and Hutchins gently let go their hold of Lucy ; 
Antonio stands in front of her with outstretched arms, ready to 
catch her, much in the attitude of a mother who watches the first 
steps of a dear babe. Lucy walks on unsupported, — one, two, 
three, four steps — only four ; but more than enough for Antonio's 
quick,^ experienced eye to feel sure that there is no cause for any 
aj^ehension of impaired gait 
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'' Viitoria P shoats Antonio, di^yfMng bis hunds so loedlj tiiat 
Lucy and H^tcbins are both startled by Uie report. " Viitoria P 
be sboQts again, tben snddenly checks himaelf, lest bis joy should 
betray titie extent of his fears, and occasion Lucy a retroi^)ectiTe 
shock. But tears are in bis eyes as be an4 Hntcbins once more 
take hold of tbeir predoos cbaxge ; /' for," onitinnes the doctor^ 
pretending to composore, yet still all in a florry, ^ she mnst not 
OTer-fatigne herself; she mnst lean well on his arm, so-*-and now 
lie qnietly on the sofa — ^there, all's right agaiin.'' To 8M his 
conntenance now all in a ^ow with noble and sweet emotion, to 
hear his Toice, to listen to his laugh, mnst have made the eon- 
quest of the most morose of humankind. Ln(^ does listen, bnt 
silently ; she never for a moment removes her eyes from him ; 
they follow him as he strides into the balcony, as he comes back 
with her little table, as he first stoops to slip a bit of paper nndeic 
one of its legs, and then arranges her pencils and colors jost 
where they ought to be. Lucy does not speak, does not even 
say '' thank you ;" for Lucy fecte that she could not say it with* 
oat doing something else she is striving against. She does not 
even dare to extend her hand to him, as her heart, full to the 
brim, prompts h^ to do, lest she should give way ; but those 
dear sofb eyes that rest on him speak volumes. 

After half an hour's rest, Lucy hlid another walk from the so& 
back to the balcony, and was to have a third within another hidf 
hour from the balcony to the sofa, and no more till Antonio 
called again — an injunction that will not be infringed, judging 
from the mann^ with which it was recdved. While the third, 
and for the time being, last trip was in progress, Sir John came 
in ; and we leave the reader to imagine if the good humor that 
shone in his eyes was Mkdy to be spoiled by the sight of Lucy on 
her feet again, and actually walking. He hastened to withdraw 
her arm from Hutduns, and put it under his own, delighted to 
take just five steps with his darling, and replace her on the sofii. 
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Asd tfaree hi^pfer faces thaa these three, we lay a wager ou it| 
the lobby of the Osteria had nerer beheld. 

When the present excitement produced by this incident had 
Bsbskled, Sir John began recounting with great glee his morn- 
ing's ezearsion. Sir John had ridden oyer early to San Remo, 
to inspect a garden recommended to his notice by Doctor 
Antonio, and in that garden had found a treasure — ^a real 
treasure, as he emphatically declared, " orange trees of the Ber- 
gamot species, flowers (ji the size of those (pointing to the roses 
on the table), and a firagrance, a fragrance I" Sir John was as 
hi^py at this discovery as if the Bergamot species were of his 
own making. The owner of the garden had himself shown Sir 
John oyer the grounds, and placed all the plants at the baronet's 
disposal. ^A most gentlemanlike person,'' Sir John asserted, 
(what a pity. Sir John, you do not keep a note-book now I) 
" a most gentlemanlike person, to whom, by-the-by, I have given 
an invitation for to-morrow's soirie musieale." Having thus far 
vented his enthusiasm, and fondly kissed Lucy, and patted her 
cheek, and observed to the doctor how well she looked — an 
assertion the doctor allowed to pass uncontradicted — Sir John 
sat dowji to his letters and papers. Antonio said good-bye, and 
was already at the glass door, when he met with a sudden 
obstruction in the shape of Speranza, closely followed by her 
mother, who both dashed past him, rushing into the room like 
thunderbolts. 

Botii the women are in tears, and half choked with sobs, yet 
theirs are not the looks or gestures of people under the pressure 
of painM feelings. Speranza, on her knees by the side of the 
•oia, clings passionately to Lucy, covering h^r hands and feet 
with kisses and tears. Rosa, less violently agitated, has stopped 
short in the middle of the room, where, alternately wiping hei 
eyes with the comer of her apron, and clasping and unclasping 
her hands, she ejaculates all tike time, **0h caro! ok McuUmma 
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Samiissima . — Oh, that I should have liyed to see this day, ckimif 
ohmiV Presently it is the doctor's torn to hare his hands 
kissed and babied, which is no soon^ done than Sir John has to 
go through the same ordeaL "The girl is mad/' cries the 
astounded baronet, getting yery red in the face, and violently 
repossessing himself of his own hand ''Yes," says Antonio, 
" mad with joy. Battista is come, I suppose, is he not, you silly 
girl r The silly girl's smiling assent sparkles throng^ a fresh 
shower ; she takes Antonio's hands, and gently draws him 
towards the balcony, where Speranza and he, and Bosa after 
them, vanish from sight. 

** What sadly demonstrative creatures these Italians are 1" 
observed Sir John, in a dissatisfied, grumbling tcme, by way kX 
entering a protest against his momentary emotion. 

" It is their nature to feel strongly, and to express strong^ 
what they feel," uiswered Lucy. 

"There's no drying the last part of your statem^it, my 
dear," said her father : " the more's the pity." 

" Why so, papa ?" asked Lucy. 

" Becatise," replied Sir John, drily, " any such exhibition of 
sensibility is highly derogatory to human dignity, and carries 
with it a presumption of shallowness. Deq> fedings, lOce deep 
rivers, Lucy, so I have heard, are rarely noisy." 

" But in this case, papa, nobody can doubt the reality c^ poor 
Speiranza's feelings, and you must have be^ struck by that your* 
self, for I saw the tears in your eyes." «• 

" Tears in my eyes I" growled Sir John, in a soomftil tone ; 
^ nonsense I" and, taking up tiiie Tmu newspaper, he raised it 
as a barrier between himself and Lucy's investigating ^ance. 

Antonio, after a little while, came back and said, that^ as in 
duty bound, Battista craved the hcmor of being admitted to the 
presence of his kind benefactor and bene&ctree& "Oh yes, by 
all means 1" cried Lucy, eagerly, "let him ccmie in at once.* 
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Toang ladies of twenty, wliateyer their station, are apt to feel 
BCHue cnriositj abont the hero of a love storj, let him wear a 
ducal mantle, or only a seaman's bine jacket. " Yes, let us get 
it oyer at once ; bat cm condition," interposed Sir John, " Uiat 
we haye no fresh supply of tears and handrkissing.'' 

" I think there is no fear of that," said Antonio ; " the 
women are now more composed, and, as far as I can judge, Bat- 
tista is not much addicted to the melting mood." 

" So mudr the better for him and for us," grumbled Sir John: 
** I haye had enough of that sort of thing to-day to serye me 
' for the rest of my life." 

And now the hero of the day, a comely, middle-sized, strong* 
bunt, chocolate-complexioned young man of two-and-twenty, led 
by Speranza, and pushed on by Bosa in the rear, makes his 
anything but triumphal entry, and with slow, reluctant steps 
approaches the sofa where Lucy rests. The young lady, feeling 
for his confusion, kindly, and in a low yoice, addresses some 
WOTds of welcome to him. Battista looks up, utters a half cry, 
and stands for a second amazed ; and, with ayerted eyes, would 
then haye taken to his heels, but for Bosa and Speranza, who 
catch and bring him back. He turns his eyes to the right and 
to the left, plunges them into the depths of the red woollen 
pouch he is twisting in his trembling hands, looks anywhere but 
at Lucy — ^yerily, Battista would rather face a hurricane on a 
fiorious ocean than those blue eyes. " Are you crazy f says 
Antonio, perplexed : '* why, man, haye you nothing to say to 
this lacfy, who has hem a second Proyidence to you 7" Battista 
makes ineffectual attempts to spei^ ; at last the inarticulate 
aounds become a muttered whisper of — " It is the Madonna ;" 
and down he drops on his knees, and crosses himself most yigor- 
onsly. Sir John may say what he chooses, but we question 
whether hconage in bett^ taste was eyer paid to earthly )Arity 
and loyeliness. Antonio saw the expediency of cutting short a 
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Beene which, firom the t^ intensity of the poor kd's feelingly 
was becoming embarrassing to all parties; so stepping up to him^ 
he raised him np, saying, '* That will do, my lad, the lady nnder- 
stands all you wish to express— come away now, we will put off 
yoar thanks to another time ;" and patting him good-hum<»^y 
on the shoulder, the doctor towed the abashed boy out of the 
room, the two bewildered women foUowing in the rear. 

We beg the reader to belieTe that this is no picture drawn 
from fancy but a real sketch from nature. Had not such a scene 
as we have described, with all the particulars related, come to 
pass under our own eyes, we should never have ventured to put 
it on paper. We ourselves can understand very well how a 
simple, ignorant, but imaginative Italian youth, whose notion of 
all that is beautiful and graceful is from earliest infiekncy embo- 
died in the image of the Madonna, that is, in a lovely figure with 
flowing fair curls, clothed in blue — ^we can understand, we repeat, 
how such a youth, put suddenly face to face with such a nuive 
^cimen of womankind as this young English girl, should 
identify her with his long-worshipped type of loveliness and 



Battista's infatuation held good for some lime, in spite of 
Antonio's lectures and Speranza's scoldings, who was quite 
ashamed, she declared, of seeing him make such a goose of him- 
self. Battista had but one argument, but with that he parried 
and overruled all objections ; he had seen her before, he was sure 
of that, and she had spoken to him, and told him that she was 
the Madonna. It was, according to Battista, one night, a 
tremendous night at sea, when, tired with long working at the 
pumps, he had thrown himself on a locker, and fallen asleep. 
And the Madonna appeared to him in his sleep, and said, with 
flashing eyes, " Is this thy devotion to me, that thou goest to 
thy^^st without saying a * salve regina' in my honor T" With 
that Battista awoke, got up, said his prayers, reciting, as nsual^ 
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a " salve regma,'\ and then once more fell asleep. When, lo 1 
the Madonna came to him again, this time with most benignant 
eyes, and said, in sweet tones, ** Battista, thou art a good boy : 
as long as thou pnttest thy trust in me, no eyil shall befall thee ; 
be of good cheer, thon shalt see Bordighera again." Now, 
whether they belieyed it or not, Battista did not care — ^Battista 
was growing dogged with these continual reasonings — ^bat the 
Toice he had heard, the eyes, the hair, the figure he had seen in 
the npHStairs room of the Osteria on that blessed morning of the 
15th of May, were the voice, hair, eyes, and figure of Battista's 
nocturnal visitor at sea. Battista could swear to it all, and to 
the blue gown into the bargain. ^ 

" We must help them to marry," said Lucy, in the afternoon, 
when alone with the doctor. 

" Must we ?" answered Antonio, with a merry laugh ; " I 
thought all that would come of itself soon enough, even without 
our help." 

** I have a great mind to call you a slow doctor, as papa once 
did," said Lucy, with a pout of impatience ; " you know very 
well what I mean. Did you not tell me yourself that Rosa's 
affairs were in a bad state ? and is it not a fact that Battista 
has lost all he had in the world ? Now, is it not very plain that 
they do want our assistance to be able to marry 7" 

" Do not say our assistance," said Antonio, " for as to me, 
have nothing to give but good wishes.:" 

"Not at all," said Lucy, quickly ; "you must give a great 
deal more — ^tune, and trouble, and all sorts of things ; you must 
find out about their debts and difficulties, and calculate what 
sum win be necessary to set them afloat." 

" A large sum," replied Antonio, gravely, shaking his head at 
the eager speaker, " a large sum." 

" Never mind," said Miss Lucy, " papa will give It, whatever 
it is, to please me — ^he must ; 1 shall tell him that we might as 

9 
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well hAT6 left Battista on board his ship, if we do nothing more 
for him, and for Speransa." 

Antonio only smiled, bnt his heart was pouring blessings on 
her, thoogh the blessings never reached Lucy's ear. 

A day begnn nnder such happy auspices — a day so rich in 
deep and gentle emotions to most of our personages, came to a 
close, we are glad to say, in a manner worthy of itself. Towards 
midnight, all the echoes of the garden were awakened by the 
sounds of sweet music. 9he dildtamH of Bordighera in full force, 
we n0Bd not say by whom inspired, assembled belMC the balcony 
to give a grand serenade to Miss Davenne. Sir John, who had 
not yet gone to bed, went down tc» the garden to acknowledge 
the compliment, and was received by loud *' vivas f Trays with 
wine and glasses were soon circulating among the company, by 
the united exertions of Bosa, Speranza, and the no little aston- 
ished John, whose raised eyebrows, in spite of his rigid silence, 
had more than once betrayed of late the series of surprises 
through which his master was making him pass. When we 
speak of the company, we mean not only the musicians, but also 
a great number of amaieurs who had foUowed in their wake, and 
filled the garden. 

Lm^, from behind her blind, enjoyed the serenade exceed- 
ingly. The music was unquestionably good ; but that which 
gave her far more pleasure than the well-played overtures to 
" La (3azza Ladra," and ** Semiramide," was a villanella for 
three voices, one of them a rich, sweet ba^, dear to her ears and 
heart These villanellas, somewhat of the fashicm of the serenade 
in Don Pasquale, are the popular songs of the Riviera. The 
melody, of the simplest kind, is taken up in succession by one or 
other of the voices, with no other accompaniment than a few 
syncopated notes from the other two. Altogether, an effective 
sort of performance when the voices are true, which is commonly 
the case in Italy — and one fhll of melancholy. So much so, at 
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loait^ in the present instance, that Lncy forthwith began to do 
freely what she had so determinedly resisted doing in the morn- 
ing, and made her way back to her bed crying heartily. Her 
tears, howeyer, did not interfere with her sle^, which was soond 
and refreshing. 
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Chapter XI I 



In the Garden. 

^SsK what a beaatifnl carpet Nature has spread out for 
joa V said Antonio, a few days after, as be handed IS/Gss 
. Dayenne into the garden. The night had been windy, and there 
was on the ground a thick silvery layer of orange and lemon 
blossoms, out of which came forth in strong relief a prc^sion of 
violently red wild poppies. " Will you have such in store for 
me when I come to Davenne 1" 

" Not so rich and gaudy as this," answered Lucy ; " stiU,** 
continued she, with some pride, " you will find at Davenne, at all 
seasons, what my country alone can produce — ^real English turf, 
as gre^ as only itself ever is, and as soft as velvet." 

** I shall admire it very much," said Antonio ; ** indeed, I feel 
inclined beforehand to admire everything that is English." 

'' Do you ?" was the replj, in a little joyous, triumi^ant tone. 
" Oh, then, come to England soon, and I shall be your cicerone 
tiiere I" 

" In that case I must not go for a long lame," said the Italian, 
Jokingly ; " or have you fbrgott^i that you are to stay here, and 
buUd a cottage out of ^te to somebody or other ?" 

" I wish it were true ; I could stay here willingly all my life,'' 
said lAicy, simply. 
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^ ConM yon, indeed T exdaimed Antonio, with a thrQl in his 
Toic^y while a cdoma of blood rnshed to Mb face. 

She looked np to him. 

" Bat you can't,** he added, grayely, nay, with a touch of 
despondency, "you know yon cannot. What would the world 
Bay," he went on, with an awkward attempt to laugh, " if the 
daughtar of Sir John Darenne were to desert her place in 
society, and bury herself in an obscure Italian yAlage !" 

He paused slightly, it might be for an answer, then continued — 
''Rank and riches are chains of gold, but still chains. It was 
Soieca, was it not, who said that a great fortune was a great 
SCTvitude.** 

" I fear so,*^ answered Lucy, with a dgh that would not be 
kept down. 

The couple mored on in sflence. It was a treat to see them 
walk leisurely along — ^he measuring his step to hers, and sup- 
porting her with such gentle care — she leaning on his arm so 
confidingly, so Complacently. Both young, elegant, and graceful 
— both bearing about them that cast of distinction which charac- 
terises refined natures ; yet with so much in common, how dif- 
ferent in type ! Lucy all golden hues and softness, Antonio all 
dark shades and energy ; — ^her little cherub's head bending 
gracefully forwards as if in search of a stay, his so resolutely set 
upon his shoulders ; — ^her step so light and childlike, his so 
manly and steady, as if at eyery stride he took possession, in 
right of some unknown power, of every bit of ground he walked 
upon. Such a contrast, and yet such a harmony — strength and 
weakness blended together ! Every characteristic feature of the 
one setting forth to advantage and giving zest to that of t]ie * 
other — ^the fiery black diamond casting lustre over the oriental 
pearl, the oriental pearl in return lending softeess to the black 
diamond I 

While Doctor Antonio and Miss Davenne were, notwithstand* 
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ing sighs and little misgiTlngs, enjoying this first momiog'i 
saanter together, they were inflicting real soffering on an opsns- 
pected witness of their Ute^irUU. Battasta^ of coarse, waa eyeiy 
day, and all day, at the Osteria, most of the time in the garden, 
where he nsed to smoke his pipe, and have a peep at Miss 
Darenne from some conyenient place, probably with the design 
of getting dear of his perplexities abont her. Sir John having 
complained of the nnwonted odor of tobacco infesting his apart- 
ments, Battista had renounced his pipe, bnt not his observations, 
which he carried on most perseyeringly, comforting himself with 
chewing the fragrant we^ the while. Now, Lncy never having 
ventured out of the house before, her presence close to his daUy 
post came quite unawares upon Speranza's lover, who hastened 
to take himself and his confusion as far from the youug lady and 
lier companion as the limits of the little enclosure would allow, 
in the hope of being able U) make his exit when they should 
have turned towards the house again. But to his great mortifi- 
cation, instead of turning, they continued their walk directly 
towards him, and thus cut off his meditated retreat through the 
garden gate, leaving him no alternative but to confrt>nt them, 
which he would not do, or of ignobly hiding behind the trunks 
of some trees, which ho did, and where the doctor's keen glance 
was not long in detecting him. 

" Look at your devotee," said Antonio; " see how he is skulk- 
ing behind those trees to avoid your presence. Shall we march 
straight upon him, and force him to extremities f'' 

*' No," replied Lucy, thoughtfully. 

"Are you tired f should you Mke to sit downT asked 
Antonio 

'" No, not yet, thank you, I would rather walk a little longer,** 
and on they walked, Lucy still musing. 

" Suppose," said she, all at once, " you were to go to LondoB 
and settle there f" 
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Antonk) looked at hertvith unfeigned sorprise, then answered, 
*'Well, suppose I did, what great good would be obtained 
then r 

'' Why," said Lucy, " with yonr talents and medicd skill, and 
papa's interest, yon would soon get a large practice, and make a 
fortune." -, 

** Did we not agree," retorted Antonio, with a smile, " tha 
fortune might be a drawback f" 

** True," replied Lucy, rather abashed, " yet it seems so natn* 
nd — does it not f — to try and better one's condition." 

" Well, but will a fortune better my condition ?" said Antonio, 
doubtingly — '' that is the question. Let us take it for granted 
that the practical difficulties of the plan you* recommend are 
overcome ; let us assume that my fortune is made. I am rich 
then, but to what purpose 7 and mark first at what cost : at the 
cost oi a complete exile from my country, at that of all my incli- 
nations and habits, of much that cheers my heart and eyes, of the 
ISuniliar tongue, of my dear warm sun and blue sea, of those 
orange gp*OYes, wafting to me perfumed recollection of my sweet 
Sicily. These things, light losses to many perhaps, would be 
heavy ones to me, yet to be borne, were the aim to be reached 
worth the sacrifice. But such an aim is exactly wanting for me. 
My mother, thank God, is tolerably provided for ; my other rela- 
tions wen off. As for myself, I really should be at a loss to say 
what increase of comforts Fortune could bring to me." 

Antonio paused, but as Lucy was silent, he continued — 

'' A fine mansion ?-7-but I feel lodged like a prince in my little 
dwelling at Bordighera, larger, after all, than I require, and 
which, for situation and the prospect it commands, beats many a 
lordly chateau. To be sure I have no velvet carpets nor doi^le 
green-baize doors. What use is there for such things in this 
genial dimate, where the winters are so short and mild, that I 
scarcely think of having a fire lighted f A rich table f — but 
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mine is the table of an epicure : no need here to be a man of 
ca{Htal, no need of forcing-hooses to hare the loxnries of the 
table at command. Eqoipages and horses? — have I not my 
€alesnm> and shaggy little horse. Then I dislike riding and 
driying, and neyer feel so happy as when I can hare a good 
walk, fanned by this wholesome, sweet-scented sea-breese. So 
that, all things considered," wonnd np the Italian, as if his 
discourse must hare brought conyietion home to his patient 
listener, " you see that a fortune could do nothing for my real 
comforts." 

Ab he stoi^d, he was struck by the pallor that had succeeded 
to the yivid blush on Lucy's cheek. " Ton are oyer-tired," he 
said, ** let us go in at once." 

Lucy's womanly instinct had been sharply roused by what 
Antonio had said, and left unsaid. The i^parent indiiference 
with which he had receiyed and treated her proposal, without so 
much as alluding at least to one argument, whose mention seemed 
so naturally called for by the wish she had just been expressing, 
of remaining where she was for life ; the sort of affectation with 
which he had dwelt upon his reasons for being content with his 
lot, — aU this had affected her painftdly. Lucy had no conception 
of that firm self-control which enables a man to rein in at once an 
inyoluntary emotion, and hold straight on along the highroad of 
common sense. Antonio, whateyer his object, had purposely 
Tiewed the idea she had thrown out in an ezclosiyely matter-of- 
fact way women can hardly bear, and are always hurt by, the 
more or the less depending on the relation in which they stand to 
the speaker. The one instinct awoke another, which bid her 
conceal her wounded feelings, and she saw no better means of 
doing so than going on resolutely with the subject. 

** Be it all as you say," resumed Lucy, *' yet you must, at all 
eyents, admit that in London your abilities and knowledge would 
be better appreciated than here ; and there must be satisfaction 



Digitized by 



Google 



In the Garden. 901 

ift being properly rallied. I saj^ma yon are not inseiuiible to 
fomer 

" Fame V. echoed Antonio, smOing ; " have yon forgotten 
Dante's definition of fiune 7 * No% i U rumor mmda/n aUro ekt wn 
fiaU — jDi vmto dCor va qwhuU ed orvo qwimcU'^ 

" It soonds 80 sad and unnatoral,^ said Lncy, "to hear one 00 
yoong talk as if he had not one spark of ambition lefl;.^ 

" I b^ yoor pardon,'' retorted the doctor, qnickly ; " I haye 
an ambition, and a great one, that of serving my country, and 
ddng my best in her caose." 

" What chance is there of yoor doing that canse more good 
here, situated as yon are, than in London V 

" Very little, oertaiply ; however, should any movement take 
place in Sicily, or in any other part of the peninsula, as sooner 
or later must be the case, think how much more speedily and 
easily I could join it from here than fhnn London." 

" You are fondly devoted to you country," said Lucy. 

** Who is not V reined Antonio. 

'' Are you sure that the cause you are engaged in is the right- 
fill cause?" ^ 

'* As sure as I am that there is a Ood in heaven," answered 
Antonio, solemnly ; " what makes you ask 7" 

"You must make allowance for — for my prejudices, I sup- 
pose," said Lucy. " I have heard so many strictures passed on 
Italian character, not only by papa, but by many other of my 
countrymen. I have heard so much said against the liberal 

party in Italy, particularly while we were at Rome, that" 

Lucy hesitated. 

" That you are rather inclined to think they must be in the 
wrong," said Antonio, finishing the sentence for her. " I do not 
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iraider ftt it, nor do I wonder at the opinions yon hate heard 
expressed by Englishmen on these subjects. The sympathies of 
the stroi^ and the powerful are seldom with the weak and the 
oppressed. Do yon recdlect how ingenious Job's Mends w^ne 
in proTing that it was his fanlt if he lay coTered with sores on 
the dunghill f Sudi is the c(nnmon tendency of human selfish- 
ness in i^resence of suffering, in order to dispense with ccHnpas- 
sion and assistance. That our national character may be open 
to objections (i«*ay show me the peo^^e whose character is not), 
that busybodies, nay, evil, self-seeking spirits may be found in 
the ranks of the national party — ^where are they not 7 — ^I can 
readily admit. Far be it firom me to hold my country as a pat- 
tern of perfection. Italians are men like other men, with their 
share of man^s greatness and man's weakness. Look throi^h the 
world, study Uie history of mankind, and what is the lesson they 
teach 7 — one of reciprocal forbearance and indulgence. But," 
proceeded he, with growing animation^ ^'bdieye me. Miss 
Davenne, when I say, what 1 am ready to proclaim aloud, and 
sed with my blood, if necessary, that Italy is a noUe, mtrch 
trampled on, much wronged coun^, and her cause one as holy 
as truth and justice can make a cause. Excuse my warmth,'' 
continued Antonio, reliq)sing into his usual sedate manner; ''but 
if you knew the hundredth part of the self-deyotion and sacrifice 
spent in behalf of this ill-iiated land, with no better meed from 
the world than sneering indiffeoenoe, you would, I am sure, synn 
pathize with my feelings." 

A tear trembled in Lucy's eyes as she replied, ''But I do sym- 
pathize with your feelings — ^I wish so yery much you would tell 
me all about your country." / 

" t wfll some day, at least about Sicily," said Antonio ; " but 
now yon really need some rest, and see, there comes your draw* 
ing-master." 

Lucy's drawing-master, side by side with Sir John, was indeed 
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honjiiig across the gaarden, talking all the while in a thniKiering 
yoice,.and accompanying what he said with frantic gesticnlations. 
Had it not been for Sir John, the big-headed little man would, 
notwithstanding Doctor Antonio's load calls, have passed on 
without noticing Miss Davenne or h^ caraUer. 

" What (Ml earth has hai^)ened ?" cried the doctor. 

'* A piece of such rare impudence as surpasses imagination P 
^acnlated the drawing-master, stopping short, and throwing his 
hat on the gronnd in a rage. *'Cose vncndMliy orrmdt^ matirouse ! 
Can yon believe that now, when the organ-bnilder is come from 
l^ice to set up the or^an, the connt after all his promises reftises 
to receiye him, and flatly denies that he ever engaged to giye 
him a room in his palazzo 7 Denies it, sir, with the minnte of 
onr proceeding of the 19th Noyember, 1839, every word of 
which I myself wrote down at the time and place— with that 
minute, I say, staring him in the face, the mean, stingy fellow f 
I wiU make ten thousand copies of that minute, and of that dT 
this morning's meeting, and to every copy I will affix in red ink 
this verse of Berchet ;'' and he recited with immense emphaais 
the following four lines : 

** VDe, vn manto dlnfkmia h«i teiMito 
L*h^ Tolato, Bui dono ti fto ; 
M per pUogw, o tO, eh« fonl, 
N«fim mil dal ino doMO & torrC** 

LITERAL TRANSLATION. 

Oowardl tiioa hait woren a muiUt of tntaiy , 
ThoQ hMt chdMn it, it baagi on tbj bMk; 
Norforteonthsttlioa majaitiAied, % 

Win aajr ono erer toko U off thy bock. 

^ Yes ; I will spread and distribute these copies all over the 
Biviera, and have this noble count hissed in our streets and high- 
ways, I win brand him, and hand him down to posterity as the 
barefiioed unpostor he is.'' 
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HaTing made tbis passionate declaratioii, the incensed little 
body st<^^)ed to take l^eath, picked op his hat, and with quite 
a dramatic change of look and gesture, said gallantly to Mi« 
Dayenne — 

" I rely on the ognorina's wdl-known goodness to excose mo 
from giving her a lesson to4ay. I am in no mood for it ; and I 
have arrangements to make with regard to this unpleasant sSak 
which render my presence in Bordighera imperatiye f — ^then, 
turning to Antonio, he added, with a solemnity that more than 
bordered on the ludicrous — '' of one thing you may rest assured, 
my friend, the confraternity of the Reds shall come out of this 
difficulty with honor, though it be at the cost of all I possess in 
the world f so saying, he trotted out of the garden, first giving 
his hat such a resolute thunq> on his head as to send it down 
over his eyes. 

''Had you not better follow himT' said kind Miss Lucy 
to Doctor Antonio. " If he were to meet the count while he 
18 in such a passion, I am afraid there would be some mischief." 

<< Do not make yourself uneasy as to that," replied Antonio^ 
oniling ; " with bXL his fury and blaze, our little friend is a most 
peaceful creature, he would not hurt a fly willingly. If he were 
to meet the count just now, he would probably show his displea- 
sure by a peculiarly stately bow, or at the worst by a volley of 
harmless verses, hurled in peito at his pro tempore foe." 

" But what is all this fury about ?" asked Lucy. " I could 
not find out what made him so angry." 

"Ijatast begin by telling you," said Antonio, " that the count 
is priore (president), and your drawing-master sotUhpriore (vice- 
president) of the Confraternity of the Reds. But you know 
nothing Oi' the Reds or the Whites. Suppose, as you are tc 
have no lesson, that I were to give you a lecture in confratcr 
nities." 

Before Lucy could answer. Sir John said, " Ay, pray do, Doo 
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lor Antomo ; and instead of going to the balcony let ns hare 
chairs ont here, and listen to the doctor^s story nnder these 
orange trees.^ 

When they were all seated, Antonio began :• 

" As I told yon more than once before, the parish church, its 
embellidunent, the bplendor of the chorch services, and proces- 
sions, are the great interest, indeed the only public excitement 
accessible to the mass of the Idty here. The parish chnrch, 
wiUi its church-wardens, choristers, and officials of all sorts, 
affords scope, howeyer, to the actiyity of only a limited number 
of persons. To remedy this inconyenience, there haye arisen, 
und^ the wing of the parent estal^ishment, brotherhoods of 
many colors, whose business it is to assemble in a place of wo^ 
ship of their own for prayer in comm(m, to bury thdr dead, and 
under <me pretext or another, continually muster in processions. 
There are here, as in every little town of the Riviera, confhiter 
nities of the Reds, the Whites, and the Blacks, so named from 
the color of the hooded robes worn by the brethren. Eadi of 
th^se associations, naturally not over-friendly the one to the 
other, has a numerous staff of dignitaries and functionaries — a 
prior and under-prior, a prioress and under-prioress, a chapter, 
or body of councillors, choristers, crucifix-bearers, stoudard- 
bemrers, mace-bearers, lamp-bearers, and so on, whose (vur^oal 
election, especially that of the priore and sotto^priore, and cHp- 
ter, set the brethren in a blaze. Thus you see, every oae of 
these societies becomes a small focus of petty ambitions, ri*7<>lrie?, 
btrigue, and gossip. What wonder if, in the state ot utter 
ignorance wherein the miyority are kept, and which ronders 
them incapable of intellectual enjoyments and pursuits — if in 
their exclusion from all pturticipation, even in the management of 
their parish affairs, or of anything to do with those locci inte- 
rests, such as are confided in England to corporations,— (rhaf 
wonder, I say, if, in the absence of legitimate sources of ^dte 



Digitized by 



Google 



S06 Doctor Antonio. 

ment, as neoessar;- to man as ihe yery air he breatbes. theaa 
good folks should fall back on fntUe and childish occipationB f 

" Ah I" intermpted Sir John, knowingly, " an absolnte goY&m 
ment cannot help moch of what yon complain oi, DoctOT Anto* 
nio ; diange jne thing, and all the rest tnmble abont yonr ears. 
Bat, after all, yon do not mean to say tiiat the different parishes 
do not elect their own town-coondllors, oat <^ whose number, I 
soppose, the mayor is chosen V 

" Elect their own town-conndllors I" cried Antonio, " not eren 
11 a dream. A mad dog has not greater horror of water than 
oar rnling powers of the electiye principle. Mnnicipal instita. 
lions are a dead letter here — a body withont a sool, a mere 
mockery. Do yoa wish to know who chooses the mayor and 
town-coancillors f The late mayor (necessarily a creature of the 
gOYemment, or he wouldn't hare been a mayor), the cur^, and 
the oflicer of the carbineers, these three make out a list, which is 
placed before the commandant for i^proval and reyidon. The 
commandant sends it duJy reyised and approyed to the inten* 
dente (the diief dyil magistrate of the proyince), who, in his 
torn, forwards it to Turin, where it receiyes the official confirma- 
tioD« As to your obsenration,'' continued Antonio, taming to 
Sir John, " that all I complain of is the unayoidable consequence 
of an absolute goyemment, I can only ask. If any particular form 
of goyemment ayowedly works badly, why should it find defend- 
ers and upholders among those who would not submit to it in 
their own country t^ 

Sir John pursed up his lips most ominously, but did not speak. 

" I now come to the k^nel of the matter," said Antonio, with- 
out appearing to notice the cloud on the baronet's brow. " The 
Chapter of the Reds, the count presiding, as usual, some time 
ago yoted a sum for the purchase of an organ for their own little 
church, or oratorio, as they call it — ^money is neyer wanting for 
sach objects. At a later period, and when the organ in questiiMi 
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I almost finifibedy the chapt^ met again to consider the pro- 
priety of voting a ftirther som to defray the travelling expenses 
and the stay here of the organ-bnilder. It was on this occasion 
that the coont declared he would take all that upon himself, and 
recoive the organ-boilder at his own palazso, wherenpon there 
was an nnanimoos vote of thanks to the connt. This took place 
in that fi^ons sitting of the 19th November, 1839, to which 
the drawing-master just now referred. It would seem that the 
count, who has the reputation of being a stingy man, wishes 
now to take back his word, and refuses to fulfil his promise. 
Indeira." 

Sir Jonn fumed a good deal on hearing this, and protested 
that there must be some gross mistake in the statement of the 
drawing-master. The count a stingy man ! Nonsense ! He 
had put his casino at his (Sir John's) disposal twenty times over. 
A nobleman like the connt was incapable of such shabby tricks. 
He would see the count himself, and have the whde matter 
cleared up. 

Sir John was as good as his word. On the evening of that 
same day he had a long conversation with the count, the upshot 
of which was, that on the morrow the oigan-buiMer was installed 
in the count's palauo, to the infinite satisfaction of all parties. 
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Chapter XIII. 



In the Boat. 

Okk afternoon, as Lncj, arm-in-arm with her father, was stroll* 
ing as nsnal abont the garden, Antonio a few paces in firont 
of them, the latter took off the bar of the little gate that opened 
on the beach, and led the way down a gentle slope to the searside. 
The path, as smooth and carefollj swept as a gravelled garden 
walk (we sospect Battista of having had some hand m this), was 
borclered on either side by a qaantity of yellow, white, and pink 
flowers, shooting ont of the dry sand as brisk and vivacious as if 
planted in the richest soil Lucy was so taken np observing, 
admiring, and picking them, and so intent on listening to 
Antonio's explanations about this particular genus of marine 
plants, that she did not notice Battista with another man, stand* 
ing by a boat with a gaily-striped awning, its bow already in ^ 
water, till she came close to them. 

" Oh, what a pretty boat 1" exclaimed she. 

** The boat and the crew are here for your service, if you feel 
inclined to make use of them," said Antonio to her. 

" Thank you, I shall enjoy a row on this beautifbl, beautifU 
sea so much T exclaimed Lucy in high glee. " You have no 
objection, papa? But," added she, with some timidity, "will it 
be safe to go with only two men ?" 

" You will be as safe as in your balcony," replied Antonio 
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^'Battista is a fint-rate boatman as well as sailor, no one more 
expert in the management of sail or oar. The countrymen of 
Columbns are well known as capital seamen, allowed to be so 
eren by the English, who are prond, and jnstly so, of their 
snperiority on the sea. An intelligent government," continued 
Antonio, as he handed Lucy into the boat, ''would work wonders 

with snch elements ; but ^ and the complement of the sentence 

was a shrug and a sigh. 

hacj looked^at the speaker, and said, " Now, we are none of 
us to think of goyemments or politics ; we are going to enjoy 
ourselves this afternoon." There was so much of the woman's 
kindness mixed with 'tiie girPs buoyancy in this, that the Italian 
did not feel sore at this remark. Lucy only liked to hear 
Antonio talk of the troubles of his country when Sir John was 
not present. 

There was not a ripple on the sea, whose bright blue was only 
now and then checkered by broad white streaks — ^milky paths on 
the azure— «ome stretching forth in straight lines, others winding 
forward in graceful zig-zags. Battista and his comrade put forth 
the strength of their brawny arms, the former keeping his eyes 
carefiiUy averted from Miss Davenne, who lay back on the 
cushioned seat, parting the water by the boat's side with her 
delicate fingers, deep in pleasant imaginings, it would seem, from 
the half smile on her lips. Swiftly they glided past the Cape 
of Bordighera, and then a new and splendid panorama opened 
out before them. 

A glorious extent of hilly coast against a background of lofty 
mountains, stretched semi-drcularly from east to west, broken all 
akHig into cai>es and creeks, and studded with towns and vil- 
lages, full of original character — ^Ventimiglia, with its crown of 
dismantled medieval castles — ^Mentone, so gay on the sunny 
beach, well named Roccabruna, all sombre hues and frowns— 
Tnrbia, and its Roman monument, a record of the greatest 
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power on earth, coTering with its shadow the lill^tian prind 
palitj of Monaco below — Yillafiranca and its lighthooae. Fur* 
ther on, running southward, loomed yaporous in the distance, the 
long, low strip of Frendi shore, with Antibes at its exteemitj ; 
and further stD\ in the west, the fuidftil blue lines of the moun- 
tains of Provence. Here and there a snowj peak shot boldlj 
aboTe the rest ; some hoary parent Alp, one might fanrj 
looking down to see that all wait right among the jonagei 
branches. * 

Lucy's eyes and soul feasted in silence on this proq)ect, orer 
which the warm tints of the setting sun cast a magical q)Ibnd<Mr 
of unspeakable effect. As the sense of the beauties amid which 
she lived grew every day stronger upon our sweet English girl, 
she gradually found out how empty and inadequate to express 
what she felt were those every-day set forms of admiration, d 
which she had been so profuse' at first. Bir John, on the con- 
trary, though long familiar with this scene, was enthusiastic in 
his praises of it, ending with a lament that the Osteria was not 
on this side of the Ci^ of Bordighora. 

But the Gulf of Spedaletti, and the three well-known head- 
lands to the east, found an eager advocate in Lucy, who insisted 
on their superiority. She allowed that the view towards the 
coast of France was the more varied and extensive of the two ; 
but she declared that it wanted the harmonious unity and 
character <^ melancholy grandeur which marked the view fh>m 
the Osteria. " A painter," said Lucy, " might prefer the former: 
but a poet^ I am sure, would find the latter more suggestive of 
thon^ts and images going home to the heart'' 

" Heyday 1" laughed Sir John, looking fondly and proudly 
at the speaker, '' is my pet going to turn poet herself ?" 

" Who, knows T retorted the smiling girl, with a guilty blnsh 
Indeed, she felt as if she were. 

Bcti^een two richly wooded hillocks, a little to the westward 
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of Bord^era, appeared the white palasnno of the count, now 
all in a pnrple glow. " There's a glorionfl situation for yon,'' 
esdumed Sir John, pointing it out to his daughter. 

** The count is a man of taste," said Antonio, " he chose the 
site, and gave the plan of his casino himself." 

'' He is a clererer fellow, then, than I thought," obserred the 
baronet ; " it stands exactly where it ought." 

" Does it not V replied the doctor. ** Tranq>ort it in ima- 
gination anywhere else, and it will lose something by the 
change." 

" What you say of the count's casino, might be said, I think, 
of all the nnmerons towns and Tillages that we* see from here," 
said Lucy ; no one could wish th^n mored higher or lower, to 
the right or to the left, by way of making them look prettier or 
more picturesque. Even the most insignificant hamlet seems 
just where it looks best on its own account, ahd where it adds 
most to the effcK^ of the whole. Do you not think so. Doctor 
Antonio ?" 

" To such an impartial admirer," said Antonio, smiling on her, 
*' I may Tenture to say, that the race which inhabits this country 
is a race of unconscious artists. They possess an uncultiTated 
but decided appreciation of the beautiful, the workings of which 
are as clearly traceable in the choice of a situation, and the 
building of a town or Tillage, as. the choice and arrangement of 
a flower in the women's hair. Perhaps nature has so ordained 
it, that man's works should not be at odds with her own in this 
l^riTil^ed land. If yon obserre the attitudes and gestures of 
these people, the way in which they mingle the colors, and the 
grace with which they wei^ their simple costume, you will at 
once detect an inborn nicety of taste, for which they are indebted 
to the medium in which they Utc. Take, for instance, the head- 
gear of the men, nothing but a red pouch lined with brown, ot 
the col<»^ kerchief which the women tie round their heads ; 
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• 
can anything be more tiinple; yet see in how many diftfeat wayi, 
and all pictoresqae, they oontriye to wear them. The peasant 
girl, who carries on her head or under her arm the handle of 
grass for her cow, nerer forgets to hang at one of its ends a 
bunch of red poppies, or of blue corn-flowers, or any other flower 
of the season. How <^ten I haye seen originals of Leopold 
Robert's two famoos pictures here t" 

" Are the women generally handsome V asked Lncy. 

"Tes — that is, they haye all the jDharactmstics of a flne 
race," replied Antonio ; " long, well-cut eyes, rich hair, fine 
necks, on which the head is well i^aoed, small wrists, ankles, and 
feet. But many of these beauties are lost or spoUed by oyer^ 
exertion, or neglect, their hair in particular. Ton haye a good 
iq>ecimen of the women <^ this country in Speransa." 

" Ah ! she is really yery beautiftd !" exdaimed Lucy, with 
such enthusiasm, thaA Sir John stared, then said, — 

** Is she ? well, it is odd that I neyer found it out." 

" That is because you haye not looked enongh at her, papa,'' 
retorted Lucy, laughing. " If you had tried to draw her picture 
twenty times, as I haye done, you would haye found out the 
exquisite purity and elegance of all the lines about her." 

" Well done, Miss Lucy ; where did you pick up all this fine 
artist's talk T' cried the somewhat amaced father. *' I suppose. 
Doctor Antonio, the medium you are so fond of talking about is 
affecting my little English girl f 

" Probably," answered the doctor, with one of his quiet smiles. 
" Howeyer, I agree with Miss Dayenne. Bperansa is a beauty ; 
and I neyer see her washing her linen at the fountain, without 
thinking of Homer's description of Nausicaa. If the rest of her 
person were as faultless as her head and her bust, Rosa's 
daughter might sit for a Hebe. As it I3, the going to the 
wood and carrying great weights, qnuls the finest propor 
tions." 
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** I most take a good look at this beauty when we readli 
ft^me," said Sir John. 

The boat, now on its way back, was jnst q^>06ite Bordighera^ 
** What is that on the height, a little way in front of the town," 
asked Lucy, '' that looks like a bit of a min T 

** It is, or rather was, an open battery. By-the-by, there is a 
ftory in connection with it, in which, as the English are con- 
2emed, yon may take an interest.'' 

" I hope it is not something against them," said Lncy. 

** Judge for yourself," replied the doctor. " On a calm day 
of July, 1812, an English brig-of-war came in sight of Bordig- 
hera, and, with or without a motive, ran so dose in shore as to 
place herself under the battery of the town. Now, the officers 
in command of the batteries along the coast had precise^orders 
to fire upon all English ressels chancing to come within reach of 
cannon shot The Blviera in those times belonged, by right of 
the stnmgest, to France. The French lieutenant, who, at tho 
head of a dozen m^, happened to be in command of this bat- 
tery on this particular day of the 21st July, must have been, to 
all appearance, a sober-minded man, without a particle of *fwia 
Frcmcese' in his blood, for he saw the enemy's progress with per- 
fect coolness, and without making any hostile preparation. But 
a conduct so philosophical was far from suiting the good folks of 
Bordighera, who had reckoned on s(»nething better. It was not 
erery day that brought to the quiet and rather dull citizens of 
the little town, such a good chance of sport and excitement as 
an English vessel to fire upon ; and they were determined to 
make the most of it. So they came in numbers to the battery, 
and uproarously insisted that the officer should carry into effect 
the instructions he held, by at once firing upon the audacious 
brig. The lieutenant^ not daring to take upon himself the 
responsibility of a refosal, yielded a grudging assent, but first, 
though every rc^ of the rigging was distinctly visible to th« 
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naked eye, he reconnoitred the enemy through an immenee sfif- 
glass ; and so long did tho sorvey'last, that it might have been 
SQspected he was not without a secret hope that the vessel which 
had placed itself in his way, and in harm's way, wonld moTe off. 
Howerer, it did not ; there it lay, as idle ' as a painted i^iip 
npon a pamted ocean.' There was nothing else for it, so the 
order was given to load and fire an old eight-poonder. The ahn 
was pretty good, once part of the enemy's bowsprit was 
demolished. Agam the Frenchman looked through his ^ass ; 
there was a great bustle on bq^rd the brig, wid then the boats 
were lowered, for an attadt no doubt; and many were the 
corses that he launched at the blockheads who hsfd brought him 
and tiiemselres into such a 8criq>e. When lo 1 instead <^ 
approaching the land, the boats were observed to be towing the 
brig as fiMt as they could out of the little bay. Ton may 
imagine the triumphant exultation of these Falsta& of Bordig- 
hera ; the huzEas with which they celebrated their bloodless vic- 
tory must have been heard by those on board, though the pro- 
jectiles with which they were acconq)anied fell short €i their 

ftim, 

" One fine day, two months later, the same brig hove in sight, 
making for Bordl^era in a very decided manner, but this ^e 
in company with a small frigate and another brig, which came 
up right and left, bringing their guns to bear so as to command 
the high road, and cut off ai^ succour either from the side of 
Genoa or that of Nice. This done, the first brig fired a broad* 
flode, but evidently not intended to do much harm, since only one 
man was killed. At the same Hme, a hundred sailors and 
marines were landed, and marched straight on the battery. The 
Btrug^ was neither long nor sanguinary ; the old eight-pounder 
was spiked, and the lieutenant and his dozen men locked into the 
guard room. It is said that only two out of ihe war4ike dtfeens 
were to be discovered in t^a town— the mayor, Mr. OiribaUi, 
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wtB one ; the other, a hero whose name is lost to history, who, 
at sight of the red nniforms, fired his gnn at random, and ran 
away. The English carried the mayor on board the frigate, sen- 
tenced him to — an exc^l^t c&mer, and sent him back in the 
eyening in a very joTial state, the key of the guard room in his 
pocket. Thus terminated the war between Bordighera and 
Great Britain, for at sanrise the jiext morning, there was no 
trace of frigate or brigs." 

As the doctor finished his story, the latter part of whieh had 
tickled 8k John amazingly, the boat gently forcing its way 
through the sand, came to a fall stop also. Antonio jmnped ont 
and offered his hand to Ln(^ ; bnt Locy playfully put it aside, 
and sprang on shore .without assistance. Antonio uttered an 
exclamation of alarm. 

''Well done, Lucy," cried the baronet, who hsH seen the 
whole transaction, and was highly amused by Antonio's rueful 
countenance. " Ha I ha I the patimit is assertmg her independ* 
ence, and going to give her doctor the dip." 

What was there in these words, spoken without any maUa 
jprepense^ nay, most good-humoredly, to cast a gloom over Doctor 
Antonio's brow f He evidently, attadied to them a meaning 
they had not. All men, even those with healthy, weU-balaneed 
minds, have their hours of over^ensitiveness, and it is probable 
that our doctor was in one of those pleasant hours. He made no 
reply to Sir John's vivacious sally, and walked on alone. Lu<7, 
with that quick perceptiveness that affection gives, understood 
Us flolence, and, gdng up to his side, complained of bdng tired. 
Antonio immediately gave her his arm, and the three returned te 
the Osteria in unlnroken sQenoe. Whkt party, large or small, 
and bent on a pleasure expedition, ever did return in the selA 
same mood in which they set out ? Once at the house, Antonio 
took his leave, then sdddenly coming back, said, with what was 
studied careteffiness, " By4he-by, '% Johi^ I think this 19 
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joar forty-eighth day of bondage." The color fled from Lacfn 
cheek. 

** Is it 7" asked Sir John, in some snrprifie. 

" Yes, and the daj of your deliyerance, also,'' porsaed Antonio, 
quickly. " It is my pleasant duty to tell you, that Miss Dayenne 
is sufficiently recovered to bear the fatigue of a journey without 
danger <^ inconvenience." ^ 

Wonder of wonders 1 Sir John does not leap for joy at this 
announcement, does not throw himself in a transport of grati- 
tude on Ids deliverer's neck, or madly shake his hand, but lets 
him depart with an embarrassed ** Ah ! indeed — ^very well, thank 
you," and follows Lucy into the house without another word 
How is it that Sir John receives this longed-for piece of news 
with such marked coolness f Is he not the same man, who, but 
a few weOks ago, would have willingly purchased his release 
from the wretched Osteria with half his year's income ? No, Sir 
John is not the same man — Sir John has altered, Sir John has 
grown lasy, has no energy to take a resolution, lacks the courage 
to say, " to-morrow, next day, next week." The elderly gentle- 
man has insensibly taken the color of the medium in which he is 
living. The sky, the sea, the soft, sweet-scented air, have all 
UAd upon him also. Hannibal has found his Capua. 

Italy, fair Italy t thine is the imperishable spell to soften 
and subdue all natures, however rugged and rebellions ; all on 
whom thy warm breath plays yield to thee. Many have come to 
thee in hatred and defiance, lance in rest, who, no sooner had 
they tasted the sweet milk of thy breast, than they laid down 
their arms, blessed thee, and called thee ** Mother." Thy history 
is full of such conquests, parent land of many beauties and 
sorrows! 

Sir John sat down silently and moodily. Lucy's intent gaie 
seemed as if it would read his innermost thoughts ; and it was 
with anxious trepidation that she awaited the result of his brown 



Digitized by 



Google 



In the Boat 317 

Btudj. There was a frown on the baronet's forehead — ^the frown 
of a man at a loss to see clearly into his own mind and feelings. 
Li^t dawned on him at last, and showed him the ineonyenience 
of learing Bordighera jnst then. His collection of plants for 
Oaveane was not yet completed^ and really Lncj^s health was so 
improved, it would be a pity to go away without some pressing 
necessity ; and since Aubrey could not be in London before the 
end of August at the soonest, it might be as well to let Lucy 
have as long as possible the air which seemed to suit her. As 
he came to this conclusion, Sir John's features relaxed and 
brightened like those of a man who had solved a riddle. "After 
all," said he, rising, " it is pleasant to know that we can go away 
whenever we like, though I see no reason for setting oflf at once, 
as Doctor Antonio proposes, unless my darling wishes to dft so." 

" Oh, no, papa ! pray, let us stay a little longer)" replied 
Lucy, eagerly — ** we are so comfortable here." 

** Oh 1 comfortable, comfortable 1" muttered the baronet, 
with a comic mixture of testinera and salMaction ; '* for my 
part, I oonfess I do not see these great comforts unless the 
prospect of being broiled aHve in this furnace of a country, 
which will be the case in a few days, be one in your eyes. How- 
ever, before it gets too hot, we shall luckiljf be gone." 

Sir John involuntarily sighed, and, quite reconciled to himself 
by this little tirade, he left the room, ^Hthout any suspicion that 
his daughter had sighed also, and from the depths of her young, 
innocent heart, at the thought of leaving the Osteria. Sir John 
was no exception to the rule, that all papas and mammas have 
exactly that sort of sight which distinguishes oljects at a cBs- 
tance clearly, while they need spectades to see those under their 
very nose. 

Thus it came to pass that two hours later, as Sir John was 
arranging his pieces on the ches&-board (Lucy having retired for 
the n%ht), he said to the tacituroKloetor : "So you really think, 

10 
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Doctor Antonio, that this climate agrees particolarlj well with 
m J danghter V 

Antonio looked with some surprise at his interiocator, CTeii 
pansed an instant before answering : " Yon haye onlj to 
compare the Miss Dayenne of to-daj with the Miss Dayeane of 
a few weeks ago, to be able to ansirer the qnestion yourself; 
no more coogh, color good, deep and appetite both excel- 
lent ^" 

" It is yonr ojunion, then," persisted Sir John, " that a longer 
stay here may tend to strengthen her constitntion f 

Antonio felt an almost irresistible impulse to knock OYer 
table and chess-board, to g^ye the nnsa^)ecting Englishman a 
hearty hng — ^fathers ci loyely daughters haye no idea of the 
peril they nm — bat glorioosly conquered himself, and answered 
with proper professional dignity: ^I haye no donbt of it. 
This climate is as healthy as any in the world ; and regular^ 
quiet habits, and the absence d all excitement are the real 
panacea for such delicate persons as Miss Dayenne. A coarse 
of sea-baths during the hot season would, I am sure, do her 
good." 

"In that case," repUed the banmet, "I suppose we must 
manage to remain here a little longer ; now for our game, it Is 
your turn to begin." 

They played three games that eyening. Sir J An was so kind 
as to be wonderfully surprised at winning them all three. 
Antonio all the way to Bwdighera sang, " O bell' alma innamo- 
rata," with an energy and expression that did credit to his hu^ 
and musical taste. 
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Chapter XIV. 

Sicily. 

Lati OB a warm sommer eTening, Sir John, Lacy, and 
Antonio, sat on the bakonj, listening to the nightingales and 
watching the progress of the slow sinking moon. Ab the 
bright disc, lingering for a while on the top of the hill of 
Bordighera, shot, through its thick screen of ^trees, streams of 
light that qniyered like fire, Lncj nttered a little cry of delight. 

'* Is not that like a volcano ?" asked she ; " I never saw one, 
but I fancy it most be like that f and she pointed to the hill. 

" Yon are right," said Antonio : "it is so similar that it seems 
as thongh I were looking on my old fetniliar Etna in miniature. 
It recalls to me many a happy night, when, seated on the terrace 
roof of my home in Catania, I watched the solemn signs of an 
impending emption, and dreamed bright waking dreams of the 
fdtore. The present," Ite Continued, with a sad smile, " bears as 
little likeness to my dreaming as the red-hot liquid to the cold 
laya, tliat the lazzarcm shape into fiuidful ornaments to catch a 
few *gram^ from strangers." 

This led to many a question from Lucy, and answers fron 
the doctor, about Etna, €atania, and Sidly, in the course of 
which Antonia had more than once occasion to stigmatize, in 
strong terms, what he called the mismanagement of his unfortu* 
nate natiTo idasd. Sir John could not bear tins without ^te^ 
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ing his protest. "Oome, come, be just," remonstrated the 
baronet ; " are kings, in a question which is one of life and 
death to them, to be allowed no right of self-defence 7^ 

" Put yonr question the other way, and you will be nearer 
the mark," retorted Antonio ; '' Is a nation to be allowed no 
right of protecting and defendmg its liberties and indepen- 
dence V 

" Certainly," said the baronet; " but yon go too fieir, too far by 
a great deal ; if kings are sometimes driyen to extremities, 
whose fault is it but that of the party with whom there is no 
possible transaction, I mean the ultra-democratic party, that wiH 
be satisfied with nothing short of implanting republics on the 
riiins of every throne ?" 

" Ultra-democratic party I republics I" exclaimed Antonio, in 
unfeigned amazement. ''Who ever dreamed of a republic in 
SicDy ? If we ever come to that, and it may be the case some 
day, it will be the Bourbons' own doing. The Sicilians are an 
essentially monarchical people ; their traditions, habits, and cus- 
toms are deeply rooted in monarchy. We owe our free institu- 
tions to kings, and through a long line of kings was Sicily 
respected and happy. When the storm of 1*789 swept the Bour- 
bons of Naples from off their continental dominions, where did 
they find safe shelter, assistance of all kind, and devoted hearts, 
but in faithful, loyal Sicily f For all which, what return thej 
made, the world knows. And who helped us to consolidate 
our political edifice, I mean, who assisted in the framing of our 
Constitution of 1812 — that Constitution, in the name and 
defence of which Sicilians have been struggling and dying for 
the last eight-and-twen(y years — ^but monarchical Great Britain V 

" Have you, then, a Parliament like ours 7" asked Lw^. 

" We had," answered Antonio, sadly. 

"And why has it been abolished?" inquired Lucy. "Yoa 
pKMnised to tell me all about Sdly^ome day— pray, do so now.* 
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** That was a rash promifie," said At tonio, with a half smile, 
''the folfilment of which would amount to nothing less than 
giring you a summarj of Siciliaa history, and I scarcely think 
your patience, or Sir John's, would last out the trial." How- 
eyer, Lucy insisted, Sir John expressed his willingness, and 
Antonio yielded. (The reader who objects to history in a work 
of fiction has only to slip oyer the rest <^ the present chapter.) 

''Sicilian liberties,"* said Antonio, "are contemporaneous 
witli those of England. As early as in the eleyenth century, 
Sicily, under the auspices of a N(»rman prince, like England, set* 
tied the foundations of her freedom and independence. The 
national soyereignty resided, defado, in the parliament, who dis- 
posed of the crown of the island, and no prince eyer considered 
his title good, or his power secure, unless based on an election by 
parliament. The great objection felt to the princes of the House 
of Aiyou was on the score that they were imposed by the pontiff, 
and not elected by the nation. This, and no other, was the 
origin of the irritation which exploded in the Sicilian Vespers 
(1282). It was the parliament who, of its own free will, called 
to the throne the line of Arragon, in the person of Peter, and at 
a later period the Gastilian, in that of Ferdinand the Catholic. 
And it is not amiss to note, that, at the death of the latter, his 
successor, Charles the Fifth, was not immediately acknowledged ; 
it was not tiU 1518 that he reoeiyed the inyestiture ft^m the par- 
liament, and swore, like his predecessors, to maintain intact the 
immunities and free customs of Sicily. It may seem strange that 
the Sicflian Autonomy passed unscorched through the fire of 
three centuries of union with Spain, but our wonder wDl cease 
when we reflect that the bond between Spain and Sicily was 
rather nominal than real, and that during this whole period the 

• JfMMire HSstotlqiM ma Im Droits PolItiqoM d« U Sidle, par IOC BoBMOonI el 
LumlA. La SIcQe et lea Bourbona, par M. Amari, Uembre du Parlement SldHeQ. 61 
irniml BlTolgliiieDtt ItaHaol, Memorte Btorlche dl f . A. Oualterio. yoL IV. 
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islaiKi pre8«r?ed its own national representatioii, ita own laws, 
its own administration, flag, coin, and annj. At the war of 
BoccessioQ, in the beginning of the last centary, the throne of 
Sicilj was disputed along with all the other dominions of the 
deceased Charles the Second of Spun. The treaty of Utrecht 
gave Sicilj to Victor Amedeos of Sayoy« who, by a special clause 
of that treaty, was bonnd to i4>proye, confirm and ratify all th^ 
priyileges, immunities, cnstomSp etc, enjoyed by the island. 
Thns the liberties of Sicily came to form part of the poblic nghl 
of Europe. But the sway of Victor Amedeus was of short 
duration, for, a little more than twenty yean after. Cardinal 
Alberoni SQCceeded in tricking the Duke of Savoy out of Sicily, 
which once more of its own free-will united itself to the fortunes 
of Spain. The Bourbons b^^ their rule by a scrupulous obser- 
yance of the fundamental compact, and the two kiiigdonfi of 
Naples and Sicily continued to be as independent and distinct, 
the one from the other, as during the reign of Philip the Second. 
When Charles the Third received at Palermo, in 1735, the crown 
of Sicily and the homage of the National Representation, he in 
his turn took the oath of fidelity to the constitution. And so did 
his son and successor, Ferdinand, who assumed the style of Per* 
dinand the Third of Sicily and Fourth of Naples, in order that 
the distinction of Uie two kingdoms should be made clear to all 
the world. 

"The first years of his rdgn, under the guidance of the 
enlightened Tannucci (Ferdinand was eight years of age when 
|ilaced on the throne), gave general satisfaction as far as regards 
Sicily, and this explains how the storm of 1189 passed over the 
island without disturbing its tranquillity. Haf^y and secure in a 
constitution, which gave her the power of reform by pacific 
means, when necessary, why should she take part in a struggle 
that couM bring her nothing better than what she already 
possessed? Meanwhile the thrones of Continental Europe were 
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thakra firom tbeir foundations, and none more so than the Nea> 
politan. Will it be believed that this was the moment chosen to 
aim a blow at onr secular liberties, and thos estrange the faithfoi 
SJcilians from their sovereign 7 The Neapolitan government had 
joined the coalition against France, and* set about raising monej, 
that great smew of war. Our parliament was accordingly applied 
to for a monthly grant of twenty thousand ounces (ten thousand 
pounds sterling) for as long as might be required. The Sicilian 
parliament was composed of three parts, bracda we call them, 
that is, three arms or branches of the State ; the nobility, the 
clergy, and, thirdly, the tenants of the crown. A majority of 
the whole was reqmred for the validity of any measure. The 
clergy and nobility did not oppose the grant, but they objected 
to there bdng no period specified for its duration. The depend- 
-ants of the crown alone voted the supply without restriction. 
SJng Ferdinand, by an audacious stretch of power, ordered that 
the vote of his tenants should stand good for that of the whole 
parliament. This first attack on our rights, however, fell to the 
ground of itself ; for just as a fierce resistance was on the eve of 
brei^dng out^ the defeat of the Austro-Neapolitan army, under 
(General Mack, leaving Naples at the mercy of the French, com- 
pelled the court and its adherents to take refuge on board the 
English ships of war then in the bay. 

" After having escaped many dangers on land, the royal fugi- 
tives had to encounter the perils of the sea. Two days after 
their embarkation a violent storm arose, during which one of the 
young princes expired ; but at length the rest were safely landed 
at Palermo. * Men of Palermo,' cned Que^ Caroline, as she 
itepped jon the pier, ' will you receive your queen V At that 
moment all past grievances were forgotten, a general enthusiasm 
prevailed, luid Ferdinand and Caroline were conducted in a sort 
of triumph to the royal palace, where they were soon surrounded 
by all their accustomed luxury. The inhabitanta of Palermo 
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coDld not do enough for their majesties— hoTMB, oarriaget, plate 
and money were supplied in abundance. The Sicilians felt con 
fident that this arrival among them was to cement a firmer 
union, and secure a more permanent good understanding betweec 
the nation and the sovereign. They were speedily undeceived. 
But of this period of four years, fh)m 1799 to 1802, when, at 
the Peace of Amiens, the royal family were restored to the 
throne of Naples, I shall say nothing, as it would be only giving 
the same picture, but with subdued colors, which I shall have to 
paint hereafter. 

" In the year 1806, Ferdinand and his ftunOy were obliged 
once more to fly to Sicily. Like to all the Bourbons, experience 
and misfortune preached in vain to this royal pair. Holding, as 
they did, to the hope of reconquering Naples by the aid and 
resources of Sioily, it would have seemed but natural that they 
should careftdly avoid, if only out of policy, hurting the feelings 
of the islanders. But quite the contrary. First of all, the court 
laid violent hands on the Monti di Pieti, the patrimony of the 
poor. The money invested in the bank on government security 
by private individuals was next seized ; the property of absen- 
tees, whether that of friends or foes mattered nothing, was 
confiscated ; and the sums thus collected went to fatten the 
Neapolitan imgris who swarmed at court, and who, according 
to a grave historian, OoUetta, were nothing better then ' rogues, 
cowards, the worst consciences of the kingdom.' Erery post in 
the administration (and remember the court was in Sicily), every 
office, every charge, every honor, was bestowed on Neapolitans, 
and Neapolitans alone. A system of political delation was 
organized. No public place, no drawing-room, but wa9- infested 
by spies : the very privacy of families was not safe Arom thm 
intrusion. The government sniffed Jacobins everywhere. A 
person was imprisoned solely because he had often been seen to 
conyerse wit^ a friend of his, who had been exiled on the chargi 
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of j9LCchmBm,'--rpre cdfru eonoersaiiomlnu, A dtizen was ban- 
ished for haying read a certain newspaper with pleasure — pro 
kchtrit Gazettarum cum deUctationi There was no end to the 
petty vexations ezerdsed against those who wore whiskers and 
pantaloons, both eonsklered as the oatward signs of Jacobinism 

** ELing Ferdinand was one of the weakest of the Spanish 
Bourbons ; so that he conld hnnt or fish with his low associates, 
be the king of Nimrods or Laszaroni, he little cared who enacted 
the part of king of the two Scilies. His wife, the absolute, iron- 
willed, unscrupulous Caroline of Austria, rulc^ him completely. 
This ambitious woman could not make up her mind to the loss 
of the Neapolitan throne. The rapid and immense success and 
fortune of the Napoleon dynasty depriying her at last of all hope 
ci regaining Naples by the sole help of the Sidlians, and of a 
few English vessds, she bethought herself of trying a new expe- 
riment. She entered into a secret negotiation with Napoleon 
hinuBelf, through the medium of her neice, Maria Louisa. Napo- 
leon kept her at bay some time, holding out hopes that he would 
finally restore Naj^ to her, and give her the March of Ancona 
into the bargain, provided she managed to get rid <^ the 
En^islu 

''If the Bourbons of Nicies sUll wore a crown, it was, 
undoubtedly, thanks to the English, and it was not for those 
reafung the advantage to argue, whether there was tnore of self- 
interest than generosity in the opposidon offered by England to 
France, wherever it was found possible. That an English fleet 
had saved the king and royal family in 1*799; that English blood 
had been fireely shed at Maida, and English gold freely spent for 
them (from 1805 the king had received a yearly subsidy vf three 
hundred and eighty thousand pounds, which was raised to four 
hundred thousand in 1809); that from ten to fifteen thousand 
EngUsh soldiers were in the island for their protection— «n these 
were notorious facts. It was natural to expect, at least, a can* 

10* 
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did polk^ from those aooq)ting these Utotb. But utithtx Gov- 
moQ gratitude nor aHDmoa honeaty were the distingniRhing 
attribates of Ferdinand and his qaeen. The English did at last 
get seent of Caroline's machinations. The detaOs are np to this 
day shronded in mystery, bat damning proo& of their reidity 
exist amcmg the papers in the Foreign Office at Paris. 

"Up to 1810, England remained an attentiye bot passiTe 
looker-on of all that was passing in the island ; that year, 
however, she ronsed herself to action. Lord Amherst wap 
recalled, and Lord William Bentinck sent In his {dace as ministei 
plenipotentiary from €freat Britain, and commander-in-cbief of 
the Briti^ forces in the Mediterranean. 

''The English ambassador found Palermo in a high state ai 
ezdtement, occasioiied by a new outrage committed by the 
conrt on the very eye of his arriyal. The Iwrge snms TOted by ihe 
Kdlian Parliament the year before bemg exhausted, the king, 
nrged on by his Camarilla, resolyed on obtaining fresh snpplies 
withoat tronbling the representaliTes of the country. For ibhia 
end, the cooncil of state, composed, with one single exoeptloa, 
of Nei^)oUtan6, was cony^ned, and from its deliberation emanated 
the three decrees which threw Palermo into such a ferment. Bj^ 
the first, all the landed property of religioos bodies and of 
parishes f&s arbitrarily dechired to be crown property ; and fia 
<Hrder more promptly to realize the Tabe, a second decree oargan* 
iaed a lottery, in which the lands aforesaid were to be the {Hiies. 
The third established a tax of one per cent on afl sales of what- 
ever kii^d. 

** The indignation at these measures was general, and Paiiia- 
ment acted as the oKHiyipiece of this indignation. Vortj-Haw 
of the nobles of the baronial branch signed an energetic pro- 
testation, and had it laid before t^e king. He did not make 
them wait long for an answer. In the night of the 6th of Jnly, 
1811, the Princes «f Behnonte, Cat|dni«ovo, VUla Franca, Ad 
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•ad the Duke d'Angio, ccoisidered as the riogleadera of the 
0{^)Osition, were arrested, a&d mbarked for different prisonfl in 
the neighbo^g islands. 

'' It was just at this crisis that Lord William Bentinck 
a{^)eared, and his advent was hailed bj the Sicilians as that of 
a sayiour. While on one side he did his best to cahn the popular 
efferrescence, on the other he made energetic representations to 
the king and ministers on the imi»mdence and foUj of the course 
thej had entered upon — but in vain. ' That fat sergeant,' said 
the queen, who had taken a hatred of him, ' was sent here by the 
Prince Regent to make his bow to the king, and not to lay down 
the law.' Unable to overcome this obstinacy, Lord William 
went back to England to explain to the Cabinet of Saint 
James's the actual state of affairs in Sicily. After a six weeks' 
absence he returned to Palermo, and this time, with full powers 
to adopt any measures he deemed advisable. The ^Englishman 
was not one to let himself be made a fool of ; so findmg that the 
conferences, to which he was continually sununoned by king, 
queen, and hdr-apparent, led to no answers of the very categoric 
cai demands he had presented, he out the matter short by very 
decided conduct on his own part. He began by suspending the 
supplies of money furnished by England to the royal family, 
established his head-quarters at Palermo, and brought thither 
some of the English troops from Messina. These steps producing 
no effect, he threatened to put himself at the head of his army, 
take Palermo, seize the king and queen, and send them off to 
London. As Lord William was known to be a man to keep his 
word, the business was soon settled. The king had an official 
illness, and naming the piince-royal vicar-general of the kingdom, 
he went for change of air to his park of Ficuzza. The queen 
also l^ft Palermo ; the command of the Sicilian army was given 
to hord William ; the five barons were set at liberty, and the 
illegal decrees annulled At the same time, the three brancheii 
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of the legislature were called together for the arowed pnrpott 
of reformmg the constitatloii. ^ 

''The prince-Yicar opened parliament in persoil; and after a 
speech on the subject of the intended change, proposed the con- 
stitution of Great Britain as guide for that now contemplated 
for Sicily. This first meeting of parliament, prolonged through 
the whole of the night, and eyen part of the next day, wfll 
always be marked in our annals as bearing witness to the patri- 
otic deyotion of all its members. The clergy, renouncing their 
privileges, agreed to unite themselres to the barons, so as to 
form one chamber of peers. The barons, on their side, gave up 
all those hereditary rights, of which, from time immemorial, they 
had shown themselyes so Jealous. On that night feudality 
ceased to exist in Sicily. Twelve articles, after long debates, 
were agreed to, as those on which to nuse the new constitution. 
As the sovereign's sanction was necessary, the parliament, 
unwUling to run the risk of future subterfuge, prayed the prince- 
vicar to obtain the king's approbation before affixing his owu 
signature. The prince wrote a letter to the king to that eflfect, 
and in the margin of this letter the king wrote, with his own 
hand, ' This being in conformity to my intention, I authoriise you 
to do it.' 

** Notwithstanding this, the court party was busy hatching a 
plot against the openly approved-of reform. A day was fixed on 
for the king to go to the Church of St. Francis, to return thanks 
for his recovery ; and under cover of this pretext, a demonstra* 
tion against the constitution was to be made. But the royal 
conspirators had forgotten to take Lord William Bentinck into 
thebr reckoning. Some artillery appeared in the streets, and 
there was a .military parade, — significant hints that stifled the 
demonstration in its birth. The king g^ve up St. Franois, and 
contented himself with saying his prayers at home. But the 
lesson was lost upon bim, or rather upon the incorrigible Oarc 
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line. Nothing daunted, she prepared another eoup^&mamf tot 
the ezecntion of which she trusted to Sicilian troope stationed at 
Trapani and Corleone. The object in contemplation was to get 
rid at once of the English and the constitution. Bat Lord Wil 
liam was once niOTC too much for her. AU attempts at persna- 
idon proving nnayailing, coercive measures were resorted to. A 
raiment of cavalry, to begin with, surrounded the royal dwelling 
dnring the night, and blockaded it completely. Then only, and 
not till after many a shift and evasion, did Ferdinand yield to 
stem necessity, and agree to Lord William's conditions, which 
were, — ^That the queen should leave Sicily at once ; that the 
government should be once more confided to the prince royaU; 
and that the aUer ego conferred upon him should be without 
restriction. 

" Tliis victory over the court party, together with the absence 
ci the que^, restored something like tranqnUHty to the country. 
During this c<^, the parliament continued its work of reform, 
and several important clauses were added to the constitution, — 
among them one regulating the succession to the crown, and 
establishing the independence of Sicily. The article is literally 
as follows : — ' In the event of the King of Sicily recovering 
the throne of Naples, or, indeed, acquiring any other crown, he 
shall be bound to put in his place, upon the throne of Sicily, his 
eldest son, or he shall leave his son in the island, and give it up 
to him, declaring from the present date, Sicily independent of 
Naples, and of all other kingdoms or governments.' In May, 
1818, the constitution of 1812, as it was called, was promul- 
gated, and Lord William Bentinck, believing his task finished in 
SicOy, went to Spain. His back, however, was scarcely turned, 
when the new political edifice was vigorously attacked. Though 
Queen Caroline was absent, her spirit still ruled at court ; and 
not only was every effort made to throw discredit on the consti- 
Mition, but everything was tried to etdte the popular mind 
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against t^e EngUsh. Lord WilMam Bentindc reioro^d in Hm 
to reconquer the ground kwt in his abseaoe, but he was soon 
ordered to L^hOTn and Genoa. It was as though the good 
genius of Sicily had departed with him 

" I shall leave undescribed the hand-to-hand straggle for and 
against liberty that ensued between the nation and the king, 
and hasten to the catastrophe. After the foil of Ni^poleon, the 
English evacuated Sicily. Then followed the negotiations at 
Vienna, the surprise of the emperor's return, the stir and tumuh 
of the Hundred days, and the final victory of the allies. Murat's 
dethron^nent, decided on at Vienna, restored to Uie Bourbons 
their dominions on terra Jirma, and Ferdinand, leaving the heir- 
apparent at Palermo, went at once to N^>les. The signing of 
the general treaty of the Congress of Vienna took place in June, 
1815, and in Deicember of the following year appeared those two 
famous edicts, which erased the name of Sicilj^ as an indepen- 
dent kingdom, from the map of Europe. 

" By the first of these edicts, 4)urporting to be based on the 
lOith article of the Treaty of Vienna, Ferdinand cancelled the 
separate titles und0r which he had rejgned over Naples and 
Sicily, adopted the style of Ferdinand the First of the united 
kingdom of the two Sicilies, and, by uniting the two crowns, 
annihilated at one blow the independence, the national flag, and 
coin of the island. By the second, with a strange want of logic, 
the constitution was at once suppressed and maintained, for tha 
king, while claiming as his royal prerogative the right of fixmg 
the taxes, nevertheless engaged himself never to raise their 
amount beyond the figure decided on by the pariiament of 1818. 
' No increase (such were the words used) can take pUce without 
the consent of parliament.' 

'' I said that the first decree purported to be based on an 
article (104) of the Treaty of Vienna. I should have said pre* 
tended, for, after all, it was a quibble. The terms used in ths 
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nreatj weca these: — 'Ki&g Ferdinand the Fourth is re-eBtabUshed^ 
himself, his heirs, and successors, on the tlirone of Ni4>les, anc 
hereby recognised by the powers as king of the Idngdom of the 
Two Sicilies.' Kow, this arrangement could neither in its form 
nor substance affect Sicily. The agents sent by Ferdinand to 
Vienna were sent to discuss an aflbir purely personal to himself— 
his restoration, namely, to his lost throne of Naples. The 
interests of Sicily were 4iot mixed up in this matter — Sicily had 
nothing to do or to say to the Congress of Vienna — bad not 
even a representative there. The king and the ChcTalier Medici 
figured before it solely on account of the Neapolitan dominions. 
This is so true, that it was only as Ferdinand the Fourth of 
Naples, and not under the conjoined title of Ferdinand the Third 
of Sicily, that the king was named in the acts of the Congress. 
It is also to be presumed, that, if the powers assembled at Vienna 
had really intended to merge the two countries into one, they 
would hare declared such an intenticm clearly and without cir- 
cumlocution, as they did when the annexation of Warsaw to 
Russia, Belgium to Holland, and Gki^oa to Piedmont, was stipi^ 
lated. It is to be supposed, that the conditions of such a union, 
as in the other cases, would have been specified. Nothing of 
this is to be found in the Art. 104th. It simply says, ' Ferdinand 
is recognized as king of the kingdom of the Two Sicilies.' Can 
it be seriously argued for a moment, that the form of the singular 
giTen to the word kingdom instead of the plural — a single letter 
more or less in a word — ^be sufficient g^nnds to go on to destroy 
a right founded on ages ? 

^ So much for Sicilian independence. As for Sicilian liberties, 
Ferdinand had provided himself with a plausible pretext for get- 
ting rid of them in a treaty secretly concluded with Austria By 
this treaty it was declared that ' His Majesty the king of the 
Two Sicilies, in resuming the government of his kingdom, shall 
not admit' any innovation which can interfere in any way with 
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the ancient monarchical institnfcions, or with the sjstom and prin- 
ciples adopted by his imperial and royal majesty in the interna] 
goyernment of his Italian (the Lombardo-Yenetian) provinces. 
Had this convention been auned against the Sicilian constitationy 
it wonld only have been one proof more of Eerdinand's perfidy 
and treachery, and coold never have been considered as binding 
on Sicily. Bnt the words of the treaty prove that only Naples 
was and conld be meant. The possession of the kingdom, and 
the changes to be or not to be effected, were ^ken of in the 
fhtore. Now, in the first place, Ferdinand had never lost any- 
thing in Sicily, the prince-vicar having administered the affedrs 
€i the island as his del^ate ; and secondly, the changes in 
Sicily had been consummated three years previous to the above 
convention ; and far from being incompatible with monarchical 
ihstitntions, they had been made with the view of re-establishing 
the monarchy in its former conditions, and of restoring to vigor 
laws which had been sworn to by thirty monarchs, one after the 
other. But of what avail is right without might ? Those who 
had the power would not use it in our behalf. The English cabi- 
net haggled a little with the Neapolitan ministers as to the more 
or less of nominal privileges to be left us, but on the main pointy 
independence, we were abandoned to our fate" 

Sir John made a movement as if to speak, but the Italian 
resumed with a smile— 

" I am only repeating historical facts. Sir John. The fault of 
what happened, perhaps, lies less with individuals than wit^ the 
circumstances of the time. Peace was the great desideratum of 
Europe, and to that desire Sicily was sacrificed. When I say 
sacrificed^ I am only echoing opinions publicly held and expressed; 
both in and out of the British parliament, by distinguished fellow* 
countrymen of your own. Lord William Bentinck, than whom 
no better authority on the subject, said, in June, 1821, — ' What 
I complain of is, that libertv was not giver to a people to whom 
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H was promised. In &ct, I look on oor national honor n» 
pledged to see the promise fnlfiUed. As to the InstmctlonB sent 
from England, I mnst own that, had I fhuned them myself, even 
the deep interest I feel in the Sicilians, coold have suggested 
nothing better. Bnt what has been done to enforce these instmc- 
tions ? Nothing. Beceiyed with hope and J07 by the Sicilians, 
by what were they foUowed 1 By the nnion of the two king- 
doms. This act of nnion was not a mere yiolation, it was 
the complete orerthrow of the Sicilian constitution. It annihi- 
lated the rights of the nation, and made SicQy a proTince of 
Naples.' I cannot Tonch for these being Lord William's exact 
words, as I am quoting from memory," continued the doctor, 
" but I am positive as to their meaning. Sir James Mackintosh 
was another who took a sunilar view of the subject. But enough 
of this. 

" Do I need to say that parliament was neyer assembled, and 
that both the letter and the spirit of the so^^ed concessions of 
1816 were daily infringed? Public irritation increased with 
each passing hour, and an outbreak was at hand, when the revo- 
lution of 1820 exploded at Naples, and was followed by the pro- 
clamation of the constitution of Spain. The moment seemed 
favorable to the Sicilians for the securing of their ancient inde- 
pendence by peaceftd means. A deplorable misunderstanding, 
however, brought on a collision between the people and the 
Neapolitan soldiers quartered in Palermo, in which the former 
were victors. A provisional Junta was fbrmed, with full powers 
on the best measures for re-establishing the independence of the 
island. This junta sent a deputation to the king at Naples ib 
demand an independent government for Sicily, with the prince- 
royal at the head of it. These demands were not listened to. 
The Neapolitan parliament claimed to absorb Sicily in the name 
of two very opposite principles : — 1st, the divine right of the 
king confirmed by the treaty of Vienna ; .Sdly. the right of 
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demoerMSf, wkich oorid not aDow so artetodpatie a oomtitstifNi 
ag that of 1812 to «ubekt in Sicily. Unfortonately the island 
was divided against itself by the partisans of ihe consUtation of 
Sicily and of that of Spain. An army was sent from Naples, 
and in the month of September the siege oi Palenno was com- 
menced. After a fortnight of obstinate fighting, a capitolation 
was signed, which left to the SiciHan parliament the solntion oi 
the qnesiton <^ ind^)endenee. But the parliament of Naples 
tooiL i4>on itself to annul this ci^talation, as one dishonoriE^ the 
Neapolitan army ; it retained, neyertheless, the arms and fortifi^ 
cations which had been given np in virtne of the agreement. 
While the two conntriee were thus qnarreUing with each other, 
what was King Ferdinand doing 7 He was gone to Laybadc 
and Tro{q[>an to sdicit Aostrian interference agamst that very 
constitution to which he had so solemnly sworn in the month of 
July of 1820. What mattered one peijury more or less to the 
old king? A fiew months afterwards the Austrians occni»ed 
Naples and Sicily, and the two countries who had not been able 
to agree to live reqpectively free, now groaned under the yoke of 
a common slavery. 

<< Ferdinand died in 1825. He was succeeded by his son 
Francis, who, as prince-royal, had taken the oaths to the con- 
stitution of 1812, in 1820 to that of Spain, who had even parti- 
cipated in the armed protestation against the foreign occupation 
of 182L But in ascending the throne, Francis X. lost his 
mmnory, and fc^owed without hesitation in the paternal foot- 
steps. The whole five years this reign lasted, the government 
was floundering in a bog. The i^read of corruptaon both at 
Naples and in Sicily, was incredible. Everything waa to be 
bought, everything to be sold ; offices, honors, titles, even justice 
itself, was in the market. VigUa, the king's valet, and Caterina 
de Simone, the Queen's first camerista, were the two most 
Influential persons of the kingdom, and through them most of the 
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tafamoiis borgains were condoded. The king did not attempt to 
veil his cognizance of all that was going on ; he was, on the 
contrary, profose of his cynical witticisms on the subject. In 
1828, the world had proof that he was to the Toll as cruel as ho 
was de^cable. An attempt at insurrection in the town of 
Oosenza and in the province of Salerno, was literally quenched in 
blood. By order of Del Garretto, the king's other self, the 
little town of Bosco was cannonaded till it was reduced to ruins^ 
and then a column of infeuny raised to show where once it stood. 
The last days of Francis are said to haye been tormented by 
Tain remorse. He died in 1830, leaving to Ferdinand, the 
reigning king, a d^raded, impoyerished, and highly irritated 
kingd<pi. 

" Toung Ferdinand's early measures (he was scarcely twenty) 
augured well Most of the ministers, creatures, and ftiyorites of 
the late king were gradually dismissed ; Yiglia was sent away ;^ 
days of public audience were established ; and a manifesto 
issued declining it to be Ferdinand's determination to restore 
order to the dilapidated finances of the country. These were 
most popular measures. Nor was Sicily left without h&r quota 
of promises. It was the king's intention, as distinctly stated in 
his manifesto, ' to seek to heal the wounds inflicted on Sicily by 
his father and grandfather.' The dismissal of the Marquis deDa 
Fayara, lieutenant-general of the island, a man uniyersalljc 
detested, and tiie appointment in his stead, of the Count of 
Syracuse, his majesty's own brotiier, made the good islanders 
believe that the new sovereign was m earnest. Consequently, 
when in 1831, he visited Sicily, his reception was most enthu- 
siastic. Unfortunately the sequel belied the commencement. 
What had appeared pure love of justice, was in truth mere king- 
craft. The shock of the revdution of the three days in France 
was still reverberating throughout Europe, and our king was 
wise enough to see the expediency of soothing and conciliating 
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the people, stiD under the smart of the 4gnohle miBgoTemment of 
FraneiB. 

" Bat as the danger dimmished, so did the king resume his 
natoral disposition. The first symptom of the reaction which 
was taking place in Ferdinand's mind, was the nomination of Del 
Oarretto, the exterminator oi Bosco, as minister of police. This 
tsAsl man and Monsieur Code, the king's confessor, soon acquired 
a complete ascendency of the yonng monarch. Jesuitism* and 
the police became presently the two comersUmes of the State. 
Eyerylhing had been marketable in the preceding reign — ^matters 
w^e no better now — ^Monsieur Code and Del Oarretto flaying 
the part of the drdeoamt Cameritn and Camarida, The punish- 
ment of flogging, which had been first known in the two Bidlies 
daring the Austrian occupation of 1821, was re-established under 
the present administration. It was not long ere all the new-bom 
yiusions of the Sicilians yanished. The gOTemment seemed 
imbued with the desire of poisoning rather than healing old 
woonds. Our parliament was no more spoken of than if sach a 
thing had never existed — ^it was a crime only to name it ; yet 
tlie taxes had risen far bey<Mid the amount fixed by the decree 
of December, 1816, and in spite of the engagement entered into, 
that they should not be augmented without the consent of par- 
liament The abrupt recall of the Count of Syracuse, in 1885, 
4>rought the popular discontent to a climax. 

" In the smnmer of 1836, the cholera made its ai^>earance at 
Naples. Up to that time, the quarantine regulations between 
Naples and Sicily had been extremdy seyere and yexatioas. 
But when the terrible scourge was actually in Naples, the sani- 

* Hie ]diig*f tnffttofttlon for tUi fkmoof order went 00 foi In ■abteqnent jeer*, m to 
appotnt, b7 a royal rteorlpt, ito founder, St. IgnaUns de Loyola, fteld-mankal of the 
army, with the pay and apportenaneee aitaohed to the rank. The mon«y was aetaaUy 
paid to the Chief Boom of Jeeoit^ ai Naple^ &ee GU nUtnU BiwOifimmti ItaUatU, 
M4morUatoH4A4,diF.A.OMaiieHo, yoL ly., ehap. zOz., p. 7B. Flormce, JTsUot 
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ttury cordons so fitrictly maintained while it was still as far off as 
Russia, all at once were disregarded and neglected. This incon- 
sistency gave rise to a very oniyersal belief that the king and his 
mimsters were in league to send the cholera into Sicily. The 
epidemic reached Palermo but too soon, and no city, I beh'eye, 
suffered more cruelly from its ravages. Out of a p<^ulation of 
110,000 inhabitants, 24,000 perished in a month. The general 
terror quickly lashed itself into a general delirium. The idea 
that the goyemment was poisoning the people by wholesale got 
abroad. An infant suspicion of this kind once bom, soon 
becomes a ftdl-grown certainty. 

'' Mario ^domo, one of those who had writhed most yiolently 
under the loss of Sicilian independence, took advantage of the 
prevailing excitement, to bring about an insurrectionary move- 
ment in Syracuse, where he shortly after proclaimed the consti? 
tution. Catania immediately followed the example, raised the 
Sicilian stimdard, tore down the statues of the Bourbons, and 
formed a provisional government. Partial risings took place 
also in the valley of Messina, and in the small towns adjacent to 
Palermo, where the belief in the poisoning plot was deeply 
rooted. Furnished with unlimited sovereign power, and accom- 
panied by a strong body of troops, Del Carretto was sent to 
Sicily, less to conquer than to reap the fruits of victory ; for, by 
the time he landed all revolution was over. In fact, the news of 
his expedition having reached the Gatanians, they, finding them- 
selves unsupported, of their own accord effected a counter-^evo- 
lution. All those most compromised sought safety in flight, with 
the exception of Mario Adomo, who was taken and shot. The 
absence of all resistance in no way induced the destroyer of 
Bosco to forego one cruelty in his power. Courts-martial were 
established everywhere, and citizens sent by thousands to prison. 
Several hundreds were condemned to death, and no less than a 
hundred underwent the penalty. At Bagheria, a boy of foar> 
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teen years of age Tas shot. Executions took place to the sonnd 
of military mnsic. Snch, indeed, was the rage for killing, that 
once, after one of these direfoi exhibitions, when the corpses 
were counted over, one more than the appointed number was 
found 

'' The noble conquest being achieyed, and the noble conqueror 
rewarded with the insignia of San Gennaro, the real meaning of 
the bloody tragedy was speedily rereaied by the official acts 
which followed. The king gladly seized on the pretext which 
had been thus offered him, to do away at once with even the 
shadow of the last remaining Sicilian franchises. The substance 
had long ago vanished. The taxes were augmenteA, the admin- 
istration was filled with Neapolitans, a thorough system of cen- 
tralization in Naples adopted, all restige of municipal liberty, of 
the liberty of the press, of association, of petition, was destroyed. 
To make a long story short, nothing was left to Sicily but eyes 
to weep, and the undying memory of her rights. This memory, 
and the consciousness of the righteousness of hit cause, will sup- 
port that noble and unfortunate country through all her trials, 
until a day of reckoning comes for her, as come it surely will'' 

Antonio wiped the drops of perspiration from his brow — ^less 
the effect of heat than of deep emotion. Lucy was scarcely less 
moyed, and it was almost in a whisper that she said, " You hare 
not told us what obliged you to leave Catania.'' 

"True," answered Antonio ; "all recollection of my indindual 
troubles was lost in that of our national catastrophe. Indeed, 
few will be able to credit that such a trivial incidi^t as I have 
to mention could be sufficient in any country to force a man into 
exUe. I had taken no share in the disturbances hi my native 
town. Not that my Sicilian heart did not beat fiost and loud 
at the sacred names of Independence and Liberty — not that I 
did not sympathize with and approve of the struggle, in q>ite of 
the sad forebodings that filled my mhid aa to the issue of ai 
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ioBiilated attempt ; bnt my every hour was occupied by profes- 
sional duties. The ch^^lera, though less deadly than at Palermo, 
was ncTertheless making sad havoc in Catania, and day and 
night I was in requisition. One evening in the mont^ of 
March, I was called to the bedside of a dear friend who had 
been suddenly taken ill. I had but just time to recognise the 
first symptoms df the prevalent malady, when a party of soldiers 
entered the room. An order for the arrest of my ftiend had 
been issued, and a sergeant at the head of half a dozen men 
were sent to seize his person. The poor sick creature was 
desired to get out of bed and prepare to accompany the soldiers. 
I mterfered, and making known my name and profession, I said, 
that to remove my Mend in his actual state was equivalent to 
killing him, and I therefore cautioned the sergeant as to the 
heavy responsibility he was tiJdng upon himself. The answer I 
received was, that precise orders had been given, and that, dead 
or alive, my fin^d must go ; saying which, the sergeant drew 
the blankets off the bed. I lost all self-control at the brutal act. 
I do not know to this day what I did or said, but it ended by my 
bdng handcuffed, forced out of the house, and marched through 
Hie streets. 

" We had not im)ceeded tea when we were met by an officer, 
one of high rank, too, as far as I could judge in the growing 
darkness. He stopped my escort and asked some questions of 
the sergeant. ' A physidan 1' I heard the stranger exclaim ; 
' this is surely not the time to arrest physicians, tny good friend.' 
After a little more parley I was freed of the manades ; the 
officer took me by the ann, and led me one way, while the ser- 
geant and his men'wrait the other. Being close to him, I now 
saw by his epaulettes that my companion was a general officer. 
' Wh^re do yon wish to go ?' he asked. I named the ctreet 
where I lived. He saw me to my own door, and as he took leave 
of me, be said, ' These are difficult tinies, and a duurge of rebel 
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lion is a Tery serions one. Had I anj adrice to giye yon, h 
woold be to get ont of the way as soon as possible f and with 
these words he left me. This was the circnmstanoe which led to 
my exile. Far less than I had said or done that day had cost 
many a man his life. My mother and nncle insisted oif my 
following my nnknown firiend's coonselj and so I did. Since then, 
I have become acquainted with his name, and with the fact that 
I am not the only one whose life he has succeeded in saring 
€k)d bless him I I am prond and happy to say that he is a 
Sicilian I" 

" And yonr sick friend V asked Lacy. 

" Dead, yonng lady, dead, a few hours after I left him. I 
knew of his death before sailing. They had not dared to take 
him away, but had contented themselves with learing a guard to 
watch his dying agonies.'' 
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Chapter XV. 

Progress to the Sanctuary. 

Aix difficulties in the way of Battista and Speranza's marriage 
bdng now removed bj a splendid grant from Sir John of two 
hundred pounds, three-filths of which were sufficient to cover all 
the debts of the fomilj, and the remaining eighty pounds more 
than enough to make the Osteria a profitable, nay, brilliant 
business, it was settled that the two lovers should be married on 
the 25th of June, Speranza's birthday. Now, in every age and 
hi every country, birth, marriage, and death, have always been 
escorted by preluninari^ and ceremonies of one kind or another. 
In the present case, a pilgrimage to the sanctuary of Lampedusa 
was deemed especially necessary, that our Promessi sposi might 
pay thdr devotions, and offer their thanks (in the shape of 
ervotos) to the lady of that name, to whose intercession they 
owed such a bright change of fortune. For Rosa, and ^)eranza, 
and Battista, as, indeed, nearly the whole of the parish of Bor- 
dighera, held it as an article of faith, that the Madonna in 
general, and the Madonna of Lampedusa in particular, had 
thought Lucy, and all the blessings that had come with her, to 
the Osteria ; — ^thus unconsciously laying that mischievous trick 
of the overturn of the carriage at the Madonna's ^oor. Lucy's 
interest and curiosity being greatly excited by the idea of this 
pilgrimage, it came to be arranged that Sir Jonn and his daugh- 

11 
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ter should take the same time to Tidt the faaoos shrine, and 
breatiie the fresh air of the monntain for a ooaplb of days ; that 
Doctor Antonio, of coarse, should be <^ the partj, and that to 
him should be intrusted the care of all the preparations for the 
trip, and arrangements for the sqjovm at Lampedusa. 

On the 20th of June then, Sir John, his daughter, and 
Antonio — ^the betrothed were not to come up till next morning 
—left the Osteria in a small boat, with a gailj striped red 
and white awning, commanded bj Battista, and at which he had 
been hard at work for taore than a we^, deamng, painting, 
and trimming, to do honor to the ^occasion. Under tiie oom- 
bined action of a saQ tderably well puffed bj a HtHe breen, and 
of three pair of yigorous oars, th^ were not long in doubling the 
second headland. Siui Bemo-— bright, rerdant San Renio, rising 
up in the form of a triangle, and smiled upon bj its seven hilb, 
dad all over in most luxurious tegetaticHi^ them broke full on 
thenr view. 

" Do palm-trees g^ow nataraUj b thte part of the oountry V* 
asked Lucy, pointing to the plantations that eoTered the diore ; 
" or are they cnlttTated for beauty's sake V 

" Their beauty, I belieye, is their least merit in the eyes of 
their proprietors," answered Antonio. " Pohns, you do not per- 
haps know, are a Tery prc^table kind of property, and that is 
why they are cultivated. Cargoes of them* are sent yeariy to 
France and Holland. In all the Catholic countries the consump- 
tion of palms daring Passion-wedc is very great : but throughout 
Italy, and especially at Rome, it is enormous. There is a family 
of San Bemo, whidi has held for oenturieB, and still holds, the 
exclnslTe priril^e of ftunishing palms to what is caDed ' The 
i^postolic Palace,' that is, to the household of the Pqm." 

" Was the^onopoly purchased f inquired Sir John. " I need 
scarcely ask, howerer, for I have been told that everything ia, 
ever was, and ever will be sold at Bome." 
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" Contrary to the mle,'^ replied the doctor, '' this priWlege was 
given in acknowledgment of good service. The story, snch as it 
is, may amnse, yon, and help to while away the time till we land 
Ton haTe, I dare say, seen and admired in Rome the obelisk 
which stands in Piazza Saji Pietro, or Yalicano, and itself goes 
by the name of Yalicano. This obelidt, in 1584, that is, dnring 
^e first years of the Pontificate of Sixtos Y., was stiQ lying half- 
bnried in the earth, not for from the ancient vestry of San Pietro. 
Many a pope before Siztns had formed plans for having it disin- 
terred and removed to the Piazza San Pietro, bnt had always 
been deterred by the great diffienlties and expenses of ^e nnder* 
taking. Pope Siztns Y., an ambitions and enterprising spirit, as 
everybody knows, made np his mind to realize that which his pre- 
decessors had only thought abont. He confided the ardnoos task 
to Dominico Fontana, an architect of great renown, liberaDy fhr- 
nishing him with all the necessary means for its sticcess. The 
mechanics of that period were far behind those of the present 
day; and it was fonnd no easy matter to free from the ground in 
which it was snnk, and transfer withont iqfnry to the place where 
it was intended to stand, a monolith of snch portentous magni- 
tode. These two preliminary acts, however, were successfully 
performed in the course ff a year. Bnt the final and most 
delicate operation, that of raising the stupendous bulk upright, 
still remained to be accompfished. All the preparations for t\m 
purpose being at last completed, Fontana went to th^ pope and 
requested him to fix a day for the elevation. The pope did so, 
and promised to honor with his presence a ceremony which could 
not (Ul to attract from all parts an immense concourse of people. 

** * That is what most alaftns me,' si^ the architect ; *sh<Hild 
the noise of the crowd bewOder the workmen, uid prevent my 
slightest cBrection from being attended to, I can answer ^or 
nothing.' 

'''Never fear/ said Pope Siztus, 'I wOl take good eare d 
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that f and he instantly penned an edict, by which he made 
known, that whoeoerer uttered a soond during the. erection of the 
column, should suffer death. This proclamation, with the tre- 
mendous ja^ seal affixed to it, was without delay placarded 
on the walls of Bome. 

" On the day settled, Eontana, after haring confessed, taken 
the sacrament, and receiyed the pope's benediction, mounted the 
high scaffolding from which he was to superintend the great 
wotIl His orders were to be signified by means of bells, and of 
divers colored flags, so that the workmen out of hearing could 
understand and execute them. The Piasza Yaticano, crowded to 
suffocation, looked as if pared with heads ; and a great and 
(mposing sight it must have been to behold .that countless multi- 
tude remain, by the will of one man, as motionless and silent, aa 
if, instead of living people, it were composed of statues. Pope 
Sixtus, from the lofty seat prepared for him, looked down upon 
the assembled throng, standing thus spell-bound before him. 

" At last the signal is given, the capstans begin to wind, the 
pulleys to revolve, the cables and ropes to stretch and strain, 
and creak. Up, up, slowly rises the granite monster. Fontuia 
waves his flags, the pope stoops eagerly forward, the thousands 
below hold their breath — a minute more and the huge mondith 
will be erect. All at once an ominous crack is heard, the obe- 
lisk is motionless for a second, then sinks some inches ; the ropes 
no longer bear upon it. The pope frowns,— all Rome turns pale. 
Fontana's presence of mind forsakes him. ' Water I water V 
shouts a voice on a sudden ; ' wet the ropes.' Fontana obeys 
the blessed prompting ; water is thrown on the rq>e8, the slack- 
ened hemp contracts, once more the workmen bend to their 
work with a will The mijestic column is upreared, and stands 
before the admiring world, another glorious proof of man's daring 
and ingenuity. 

** He whose tunely interfbrenoe had brought about this result, 
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Was the captain of a trading yessel, named Bresca, a native of 
San Remo ; one who in his seafaring life had probably hai^some 
similar experience of the slackening of hempen ropes. In spite, 
howeyer, of the undeniable service he had rendered, the Swiss 
Gnards, who knew of no virtae bnt obedience, of no crime bat 
disobedience to their master, seized on Bresca, and brought him 
before the pope. The known severity of Sixtns V , a severity 
freqnently amounting to wanton cruelty, left little hope of the 
captain's life being spared. Fortunately, the success of the 
undertakmg he had had so much at heart, disposed the pope ta- 
be lenient — ^we ought to say, to be just — ^towards the man who 
had so materially contributed to that success. His holiness, 
then, contrary to general expectation, received Bresca cour- 
teously, and promised to grant any favor he might ask. The 
good captain, as a matter of course, begged first the pope's holy 
blessing, and secondly, the privilege for him and his descendants, 
of yearly furnishing the Apostolic Palace with palms. This 
request was immediately conceded by a Papal brief, which fur- 
ther conferred on Bresca the title and grade of captain in the 
pontifical army, and the right of wearing the uniform, and of 
hoisting the Papal flag on his vessel. This brief is still in the 
possession of the Bresca family, and the monopoly it bestowed 
lasts to this day.''^ 

"Still, I thinkfthis Pope Sixtus must have been a hateful 
man," exclaimed Lucy. 

' " Certainly not an amiaUe one," observed Antonjo. " One 
can scarcely help shrinking from the skiUfhl surgeon who cuts 
deep into the human frame, although we know that the most 
humane motives arm his hand. The task of Sixtus Y. was of a 
somewhat dmilar nature. When he came to be the head of 
Ohurch and State, both were in so rotten a condition, that only 
heroic remedies, if any — ^the f^ use of knife and scalpel — could 
heal them ; and these he applied unflindiingly, unsparingly 
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Meo are bot what cnrcamstMicefl make them — a tnioe to morat 
mag, for here we are at the end of our royage," added the doo- 
tor, kxrfdng arooDd — '' and there, joft in fh)nt of ob, betweea 
those two gently receding moantains, the little vaUej of Taggia 
atretches inland ; and that river falling into the eea, a hundred 
paoes a-head of ns to the east, is the Argentina, the pride of the 
inhabitants of the dale, and now and then their scourge, as when 
chafed by mountain torrents it roan like a mad bull, and carries 
eyerything before if 

A walk of two minutes brought our party to a cross-way 
formed by the Taggia road, and the high road to Nice meeting 
at right angles, and where an open carriage was in waiting for 
them. Their drive was now through plantations of olive-trees, 
whose branches closing from either aide of the way, made a green 
canopy over their heads. 

" What capital studies for a pdnter, these twisted gnarled 
trunks would make I'' cried Lucy ; " I never saw such a number 
of odd picturesque shapes." 

" Whatever may be said," observed Antonio, *' of the monoto- 
nous effect Gi olives seen in masses, we cannot deny the individual 
tree credit, for variety and originality of form." 

'' Certainly not," s^ Lucy ; " for my part I confess to a 
foible for the olive-tree. It speaks to my heart and imagination. 
It recalls to my mind the branch-symbol of peace that the dove 
brought back to Noah ; the moving forest of olive-bou^ that 
welcomed our Saviour on £Us entry into Jerusalem ; the garden 
where He prayed and suffered." Really, Lucy, as these holy 
assodatioas awoke in her mind, did look very like one of Guide's 
divine Madonnas, at least Antonio did not wonder at Battista's 
mistake any more. 

" Pray, doctor," said she, after a pause, " let me have one of 
those twigs that hang overhead." Antonio having complied, 
Lucy examined the leaves, dark dead-gre^ on one side, am) 
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mbrerjip(^j od tbe other, then said, ''Axe those little white bi^ 
haogjng in bimches the frvit T^ 

** Thej are,'' answered Antonio ; "and if the weather permits^ 
hj next Janoary, those same small white things will be trans- 
forsfted into glossy black berries, which, groond in mills, furnish 
the well-k;nown oil. After that, the crashed kernel, washed and 
dried, mak^s excellent fnd, whUe the dead leaves are used as 
mmmre. The olive-wood, as yon ahready know, Is mtich prised 
by cabinetmakers for their finest articles; so, yon see, no part of 
the tree bfit has a ▼alne.'' 

''How comes it, then," asked Sir Johii, ''that with so rich 
<i prodnet at their very doors, the people of this ooimtry are 
poort" 

" The apparent contradiction is, easily ezplained,^ replied 
Antonio. '' In the first place, yon most onderstaiwl, that only 
once ^ three years there is a good crop, that is to say, only 
every tiurd year ape the trees well covered with the white bolls 
yon are now looking at, which, remember, are, alter all, the pro- 
Qiise, and nothing nMU*e, of a rich harvest. For these little ImJIs 
have to remain on the taree from April or May, when they form, 
i^itil the following January when they are to be ga^ihored, a^d, 
as they are ctf a very delicate con^tntion, likely to be equally 
ii\inred by extremes of any kind, whether of heat, or cold, 
drought, nun, or wind, you ma^ easily ima^e the risks and 
losses they are liaJble to during so long «n interval as that of 
eight or nine months. Add to this, that the cultivation of the 
dive is expensive, the tree needing, i^ least every fcmrth year, 
plenty rf a particular and a v^ dear manure, cofUfiaating of 
woollen rags imd the horns and hoofe of cattle ; that at certain 
seasons the earth roond each tree nmst be dug to give air to ttie 
roots ; that the muricduoli^ or little waUs of tbe terraces, which 
sni^ort the sml of opr mountainous districts, are continually 
requiring repairs, wUle, as a climax, the cost of gathering the 
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(rmif and makiDg the oil, is calculated to be twenty-ftTe per 
cent, of the net produce. Bearing all this in mind, jon will, I 
think, cease to wonder at so rch a product affording only poor 
Incomes." 

Sir John, far from assenting to the doctor's explanation, 
shook his head, as much as to say, there must be bad manage- 
ment somewhere ; bnt as they had now come in sight of the two 
dark, ivy-festooned towers which command the approach to ihe 
town, the conversation took a different torn. 

" Many a fierce assault of the Saracens has been brarely met 
and repulsed here,'' observed the doctor, as he assisted his com- 
panions to aUght. "Down to a comparatively recent period, 
this Riviera has been Infested by Barbary corsairs, who took 
advantage of the unguarded state of the coast, and the want of 
easy communication between town and town, to pounce upon a 
given point, and accomplish their only object, plunder, before 
help from other parts could be procured. Yes, indeed," contir- 
nued Antonio, answering the mute wonder expressed in Lucy's 
eyes ; " there are persons still aHve who recollect a descent ci 
the kind, when a convent of friars was broken into, and most of 
tha monks carried off. It was the policy of the most Serene 
Republic of Genoa, at all times, out of jealousy of her near 
neighbor, France, to prevent any carriage road being made 
between the capital and this part of her dominions ; and bnt 
half a century ago, a journey from Genoa here was considered, 
and really was a difficult and rather dangerous undertaking." 

" Not much to boast of yet, as to safety, doctor ; your Proe- 
pero was almost as bad as a corsair," said Sir John, laufj^hing. 

" Ah, indeed 1" retorted the doctor, in the same tone ; " still, 
I hope, Bordighera has not been quite so bad Kb Algiers oi 
Tunis." 

" Not quite, not quite," returned Sir John, good-humoredly 
** Then this fine road is a modem work f" continued he. 
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" Entirelj 80,** replied Antonio ; " the actnal Cornice road 
was only completed in 1828, and we owe it to the Mowing acci- 
dent : Charles Felix, the then reigning sovereign, was extremelj 
partial to Nice, where he often resided. His road from Tnrin 
thither was natnrallj bj the Col di Tenda. It so happened, that 
daring one of these visits to Nice, there was a heavy fall of 
snow, rendering the return to Turin by the usual route impossi- 
Ue. The only alternative was to go by water to Genoa, ^m 
whence his majesty could easily reach his capital. He accord- 
ingly embarked, but the weather was so boisterous, and the sea 
80 heavy, he was obliged to put back. The people of the 
Biviera, who had long been vainly endeavoring to obtain permi»> 
sion to open a road along the coast, seized the opportunity thus 
offered to them. I ought to have said before, that the govern- 
ment of Piedmont, along with the ancient States of the Repub- 
lic of (}enoa, had inherited also its prejudices against a road to 
France. So the populations of all the towns and villages turned 
out en moist, headed by the mayors and curds, gaps were filled, 
and rocks removed, in an incredibly short space of time. ' Here, 
your majesty, is a road at your service,' cried out every voice ; 
and his majesty was graciously pleased to accept of the accom- 
modation. Bed-hot orders arrived from Turin, commanding the 
Riviera to let alone road^naking — a day too late, however, for 
the road was made, and king and courtiers had already sancti- 
fied it.» 

With this the doctor led the way through the town, a quaint 
looking place to be sure, with an intense middle^ige air and color 
about it, full, both on the right and the left, of dark vaults and 
mysterious archways, some of these last opening unexpectedly on 
g^een, sunny vistas, refreshing to behold. Miss Lucy wondered 
at the number of massy stone bridges thrown overhead across 
the street firom house to house ; and which, her cicerone 
explained, were meant as a safe-guard against a frequent 

11* 
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ttpplcMint Hflitor-^the eaitb^aake. Anotbor thiBg tlisfe pot- 
Eled tile joniig SngMi lady, was to <ee, now and then, on the 
ont^ dooiHsteps, i^tes fall of oranges, lencKos, and yegetablea, 
without any one to m^tch them. She was surprised to hear that 
the J w«?e there for sale ; anybody ^o wanted aoeh or sooh aft 
article, taking it jam eMmmie oat of the plate, and learing 
instead the ^ce, one or two sons. 

This BOTol method of trading highly amnsed Sir John, w4io 
remarked, ** That thon^ ingennons and eoonomieal, it was not 
of a kind to thnre moeh in many plaees.^ 

Onr trio now' came to a street wider than the rest^ whore a 
great many persons of all classes, gentlemen, pne8t9, laborer^ 
ita^ mechanics, were either assembled in groqos, or loitering 
about under arcades extending on both sides. ".This is tiie 
Pontofio,'' said Doctor Antonio ; " the Eirihange attd the 
Regent street combined, of the good folks of Taggia. Here 
business is transacted, and here beaux and magnates exhibit 
their finery and importance to the world. That tall man in 
uniform is the qoarterHOdaster of the carbineers, one of the 
powers that be. If we stay here a few minutes longer, wer shall 
see him set off to make an official report as to how Doctor 
Antonio of Bordigbera was seen to trarei^ tiie Pankmo at five 
minutes past four in the afternoon, in the company of a foreign 
lady and gentleman ; an important event, of whidi my Mend, 
the Commandant of San Remo, will be informed before sunsef 

" Are you in earnest T* cried Lucy. " I can scarcely beUeve 
that any one would trouble himself about such trito." 

** Trifles, indeed !" rq)eated Antonio, with the utmost grav^; 
" might not Sir John be a French general in disguise (he looks 
very like one, I am sure), come tD revohitionise his Sardinian 
majesty's town of Taggia 1 Our police are fcureTer ready and 
willing to save the country from such risks." 

Every hat was raised as our friends passed by, and many a 
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9Qi mi suite, and wgTing of {lands, addresged in partlcalar to 
the doctor, gave eyidence of his treading on familiar grooud. 
Be beckoned to a tall, thin, fai^-haired joang man {** the maker 
(d joor easy-chair, Miss DaTenne,'') who came forward, and 
after saluting the company, shook hands with Antonio — an act 
of familiarity that called up on Sir John's countenance only half 
of his Fonted grimace, for, mi^)uAg « strenuous effort, the baro- 
net so far overcame himself as to suppress the other half. This 
niyleasant impression was, however, soon oblit^ated by the 
quiet and deferential manner with which the young cabinet-maker 
introduced his visitors into his workshop, a large room, with bare 
waUs, and where they found a lad modelling a head in plaster. 

''That youth," said the doctor, "has a decided talent for 
sculpture ; untaught, be Jbas already modelled heads, and even 
lull-length ^gures. He is about to go to Rome, where a rich 
and generous family of this country has volunteered to pay all 
his ejg»enses while h^ studies there ; and I am greatly mistaken 
if the name of Salvatore Kevelli does not become, in a few years, 
one honored in the Republic of Arts."*" This tall fellow, too,^ 
continued Antonio, playfully pointing to the cabinetrmaker, " but 
for his obstinacy an sticking to the ^ofUamo, might have earned 
bme and money. Now^ out with your fine things, sir, if yoo 
please." 
^ The number of fine things was not large^ where was the use 
<^ adding to them when what was there already found no pur- 
chasers? — ^nevertheless, there was more than enough to prove 
the uncommon skill and taste of the workman. There were, 
,i|i^f^ only a few paper-knives and portfolios, richly ornamented 
with most delicate and fanciful carvings, or diminutive figures, 

* Antonio prophesied right. Rerdll placed hlimelf at onee among the nuMt promiiiaf 
foimg eenlplon of the daj by Ui M work exfatbttetf In Chnea tai 1849; a bae-reDtf, 
fepreeenttoi an epbode to |he li«i of Ottnmkm^ and lot«Adid ter tba moaaaMnt tM 
CtonooM are erecUnc to tbeli great coontrTmao. 
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and three tables of most exquisite workmanship. On one •f 
these was delineated a series of figures representing the different 
eostomes of the people of the Riviera, so admirablj done thai 
Lucy exclaimed — " This is not the work of a cabinet-maker, it is 
that of an artist, who not only draws beaotifally, but is also a 
first-rate colorist.'' 

" My friend,'' said Antonio, " has all the merit of chmce and 
arrangement, bat there are no colors in these figures except those 
bestowed by nature on the diiferent bits of wood of which they 
are composed." 

Lacy could scarcely believe this, and Sir John needed the 
joint testimony of eyes and glasses before he could admit the fact 
He at once offered to purchase all that had been shown them, 
expressing his regret to the doctor that the cabinet-maker's stock 
was not larger. After a cordial exchange oi good wishes an^ 
thanks, Antonio and his friends took, their leave, and winding 
their way through some more streets, all verdure and sunshine 
in the balconies and terraces above, all shade and gloom below, 
they arrived at a bridge which joined the two banks oi the little 
valley. 

. On a lofty ridge opposite rose Castellaro, shimmering in golden 
light. ** How bright and beautiful I" said Lucy ; " that is the 
gayest village in the world ; one might fttncy that Oastellaro 
feels the happiness of existence." 

** Or," pursued Antonio, '' that in a transport of joy it is about 
to fling itself into the arms of the valley." 

** Just so," laughed the barcmet ; " they must have stout 
hearts who live in those foremost houses ; the mere idea makes 
me giddy." 

About the middle of the bridge they came to a stone pillar, om 
which was a Madonna and a Latin inscription. "Here if 
another memorial of an earthcjuake," said Antcmio, pointing to 
the inscription. 
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^ It is here stated, that in the month of Jane, 1881, a dread 
All rotation destrojed two arches of the bridge, the third and 
this one on which we are now standing. Two children, brother 
and sister, who were crossing at the very instant of the shock, 
were thrown down wiUi this, the eleyenth arch, and, wonderfal 
to relate, sustained no ii^jory ; in acknowledgment of which 
miracnlons escape the gratefdl father erected this pillar, with an 
inscripticm conmiemorative of the fiEU^t." 

At the foot o( a narrow steep path, a little past the bridge, 
the party fonnd two mnles and two men waiting for them. The 
doctor preferred walking, he said. Sir John, once in the saddle, 
opened his mnbrella and took the lead, doselj followed hj Lncy, 
a man at the head of each mnle. ** 1 never saw snch a dctesta* 
ble break-neck road," cried out the baronet, after a short time ; 
^ certamly the parish does not min itself by keeping the rcMuls in 
order.'' 

" It will improve as soon as we pass into the parish of Ca&> 
tellaro,* said Doctor. Antonio. '* CasteUaro has more than once 
pressed on Taggia the necessity of the latter having its part of 
ihe road r^Mdred. Yon will never gness the answer always 
given : — ^It is not Taggia that wants to go to Castellaro, bat 
CasteUaro that wants to come to Taggia ; so let Castellaro 
rqNur the road if it chooses, at its own expense. Bach are the 
notions of political economy entertained hereabonts." 

The elastic air of the moontain, strongly impregnated with the 
racy pafome of the rosemary and thyme growing plentifnlly 
aboat, began to act as a gentle stimulant on oar travellers, 
whose ipirits rose with every step. Sir^ John waxed so poetical, 
as to liken the enormous dosters of yellow fdrze scattered over 
the hill, to smiles irradiating a ragged old face. Lucy, with 
girlish buoyancy, fell to pelting Antonio with every flower sap^ 
pHed by the victim, who :ried oat treason, and, seemingly in 
mortal fear, wonl^ fall back, shriek, and hide behind rooks and 
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tnea, and pUj mcb eUUiah trieka, m we, Us Ufltoriogrmphera^ 
cannot take opon onnehen to rdate. Lacy's menrj peak of 
laughter at Antonio's odd ways, and at tbe graye face with 
wbioh he warned her against peejMi^ behind, and thm spoilii^^ 
her pleasore, were most dieeriqg to listen to. He preseotif 
came out of one of his hiding-places ^honting and waiing a huge 
Imndi of flowers, so inconceiTabl j gay, that they conM only be 
met wiUi, he declared, on the way to the gayest yiUage in ibt 
world. From the centre of each of the large white bloesoma 
he held in his hand, there flpmi^ up a long degant aigrette of 
deep lilac stamens. The ensemble, so rich and delicate, had a 
certain resemblance to the tail of a white peacock. " What can 
it be?'' said Lacy. ''It is the a^pparU tpmasa,' answered 
Antonio, ** and these flowers yon ado^re so mnch Me bat capers 
bk fhll bkMsom, best known for culinary porposes." This piece 
of information did not cool Miss Davenne's admiration, who saki 
ahe liked caper-sanoe, and, sedng Antonio stick some of the 
flowers in his fHnons comical hat, wished to hare some in her 
own, which looked pretty indeed. Sir John, laughingly, allowed 
himself to be adorned in the same way-^the two guides had 
likewise Uieir share, and thns caparisoned, the little troop 
traversed the village of Gastellaro, rather stared at, bnt reoeiyed 
with the same tokens of respect and sympathy which had accom- 
panied them thronghoat the day. Now and then some villager 
wonld step np to the doctor with a request that he would go to 
visit B(Hne sick person, which, the case not Jieing nigent, was pnt 
off with a good4inmored smile for the morrow. 

A Inroad, smooth road, in high order, what Sir John called a 
road fit for Ohristians, qpened from the village norUiwaids, aod 
stretching over the side of the steep mountain in capridons zig^ ^ 
sags, now concealed, now gave to view the front <^ the sanctuary, 
shaded by two oaks of enonnoos dimensions. '' The Oastellini 
who made t^'is road ' in the sweat of their brows,' " said Anto^ 
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•te, ^|>«int it 01^ witii pnde, ao^ well tbey juaj. Tbej tell jo* 
lusiib Ukfidite oomplaoeiicy how everj one of the pebbles with 
which it is paved was brought from the Bear«hore, thoee who had 
VuileB onog them for that pnrpoee, those who had nose bringiBg 
«p loads on their pwn backs ; how every 006, geotkmaii and 
peasa&t, yowig and old, wcmieii and bojs, worked day and night, 
with no ptb^ indacemc^t than the love of the Madonna. The 
Hadcmoa of Lanq^osa is t|^ <areed, their oocopation, their 
inride, their Caarroctdoy their fixed idea.'' 

" A strange infatuation,'' remarked Lacy ; '' I shonld like to 
hear the Ic^gend, for, of coarse, tbore is wm% tradition extant 
abont it." 

" All that relates to the miraeoloas image," answered Ant<Hiio, 
" and the date and mode of its translation to CasteUaro, is given 
|kt fall length in two inscriptions, one in Iiatin, the other in bad 
Italian verses, which are to be seen in the interior oi the little 
chapel of the sanctaary. Andrea Anfosso, a native of Castellaro, 
being the ci4>tain of a priys^teer, was one day attacked and 
defeated by the Tarks, and carried to the Me of Lampednsa^ 
Here he sacoeeded in making his esci^ and hiding himself, nntil 
the Torkish vessel which had captured him left the island, 
Anfosso, being a man of expedients, set aboat boilding a boat^ 
and finding himself in a great dilemma what to do for a sail, ven- 
tured <m the bold and original st^ pf taking from the altar of 
wom» chnrch or chf^l of the i^land.a picture of the ^fulonna to 
serve as one ; an^ so well did it answer his paipose. that he 
made an unasually pro^roos voyage bapk to his native shiffes, 
and in a fit of generosity ofl^ed his holy sail to tiie worship of 
his fellow-townsmen. The wonderfal of the affair does not stop 
here. A place was chosen by universal acclamation, two gun> 
shots in advance of the present sanctaary, and a chapel erected, 
hi which the gift was deposited with all due honor. But the 
Madonna, as it would seem, had an insurmountable objection to 
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fhe qpot sdected, tor, every morning that QoA made, tlie pictiM 
was fonnd at the exact place where ^e actual chmrch now stands. 
Sentinels were posted at the door of the chi^l, the entire village 
remained on foot for nights, mounting guard at the enti*ance— no 
precaalion, however, avi^led. In spite of the strictest watch, the 
picture, now undeniably a miraculous one, found means to make 
its way to the spot it preferred At length the Gastdlini came 
to understand that it was the Madonna's ez{Hress will, that her 
head-quarters should be shifted to where her resemblance betook 
itsel^every night ; and though it had pleased her to make chdce 
of the most abrupt and the steepest ^t on the whole mountain, 
just where it was requisite to raise arches in order to lay a sure 
foundation for her sanctuary, the Gastellini set themselves am 
amort to the task so clearly revealed to them, and this widely 
renowned chapel was completed. This took place in 1619. In 
Hie course of time some rooms were annexed for the accommoda- 
tion of visitors and pilgrims, and a terrace buOt, and many other 
additions and embellishments are even now in contemplation, and 
BO doubt will be accomplished some day ; for, although the Gas- 
tellini have but a small pnrse, theirs is the grand lever which 
can remove all impediments — ^the faith that brought about the 
Crusades." 

As Ant(»iio ceased speaking, John and J^Gss Hutohins, two 
personages of whom we have been latefy strangely forgetful, 
WOTe at Lucy's stirrup, who playfully asked the doctor if the 
taboo wye raised, and she might now look behind her. " As 
if you had not been doing so for the last hour,^ said Antonio, 
shaking Ins head at h^. Lucy turned sharply round, and 
embraced at one ghince the wonderfully varied scene before her 

To the north, a long, long vkta of deep, dark, frowning gorges, 
dosed in ^e distance by a gigantic screen of snow-dad Alps — 
the glorious expanse of the Mediterranean to the south — east and 
west, range iqma range of gently undulating hiUs, softly indinmg 
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towards the sea — in the pltun below, the fresh, cozy TaUej of 
Taggia, with its sparkling track of waters and rich belt oi gar- 
dens, looking like a perfect mo8»c of erery gradation of green, 
checkered with winding silver arabesques. Ever and anon a 
tardj pomegranate in fnll blossom spread oat its oriflamme 
of tnlip-shaped, dazzling red flowers. From the riong gronnd 
opposite, frowned medksYal Taggia, like a discontented guest at 
a splendid banquet. A little farther off, westwards, the ^e took 
in the OampanOe of the Dominican church, ^oierging from a 
group of cypresses ; and ftnrthm* still, on the extreme verge of 
the western diff, the sanctuary of our lady of the Guardia showed 
its white silhouette agdnst the daiit blue sky. 

A half-fretful, half-plaintive, *' Now, Lucy, my dear, if yon 
would only put aS your enthusiasm till after dinner,^ from Sir 
John, interrupted Miss Davenne's silent but delighted survey, 
and brought her at once to her fatiier's side. They sat down to 
a succulent dinner, of which Sir John parto(A: with an alacrity 
and zest highly compliii^ntary to the hygienic qualities of the 
mountain air. The repast being over, Lucy proposed that they 
should take coffee on the terrace, which being agreed to by her 
father, they immediately went thither, and Sir John, after sipping 
his Mocha, and paying an ample tribute of admiration to ihe 
loveliness of the view, took .the Timet from his pocket, and 
plunged into its columns. Lucy and Antonio, thus left to them- 
selves, sat watching in silent wonder, the glories of the evening 
hour. ^ 

The sky was bright and lim^Hd as polished steel, save where 
three lovely cloudlets, like long scarfe of orange gauze, hovered 
in the west. The sun, half hidden behind Uie brow of the 
western mountain range, shot, through the breaks of the lower 
hills in front, some of its rays in fiery columns aslant the valley. 
As the dazzling orb sunk slowly, Hie zone of shade on the 
mountidn opposite rose with oorrespondmg |vogress, and like a 
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tide pf dark waten, eluding hefore it.tlie broad sbeeti of ll|^ 
narrowed tliem by degrees to a purple line, which lingered for a 
wbile on the topmost ndgea, the last farewell then ranished with 
a qm&t, Now the (oremoe^ range ai tiie chain resomoi at <Mice 
the rigidity of its oatUa^, while those hi the badcgroiind, bdiind 
wWch the son has gone down float in a transparent mist of 
li4Hs4aBnli and pink. The sky in the west is a glorioos fomaoe, 
the warm reiections from whioh befleck with crimgon the distant 
snow of the Alps, and li^t op the horison of the sea. AnotJier 
momoit the reddish glare pales aad giTes way, the shadows 
thicken in the yalley beneath, and the gorgpA to Ae north darken 
and darkey, apace. The fiery coruscations in the west hate 
softened into snbdned rosy tints, and these in their torn, by a 
harmonionsly graduated scale, fiule into a greenish mother<^- 
pearl transparency, which passes from grey to asure, until west 
and ea^t merge into a uniform deep bine, qpangled here and 
there with a trembling star. 

" And our beautiful i^louds 1^ said "Lwsj. 

** Qone !" replied Antonio, sadly ; " emblem d many a bright 
hope vanishing even as you watch them." 

*' But they will come ^ain to-morrow," said Lucy, naively, 
and as in so saying she bSt her head a little towards Antonio, 
the evening breeze carried some of her golden curls over his lips, 
as if offiering them to his kiss. 

" Who can tell," said he, " but that black clouds pregnant 
with thunder will envelope those summits to-morrow ?" 

The wonderfdi evolutions of light and shade which out of 
respect fw our reader's patience, we have unceremoniously 
despatched in a few lines, had in reality occsi»ed a full houri 
the first quarter of which had been consecrated by Sir John to 
his newspaper, the second to find a commodious posture, and 
the last half to a glorious doae. This was the reason why the 
young lady and gentleman spoke in whiq;>ers, and i|>eaking 
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in wUspen cbsnoed now ani then to lean towards' eaeh 
other. 

The impremTe stiUness of the eTening wa9 swidenlj t^oken 
bj the bells <^ the dx churches ai Gastellaro ringing the Ato 
Maria, echoed in qnick snecessicm hj those cf the far more 
nomecovs churches of Taggia, and of the far away GapooMn 
and Dominican convents. It was the sweetest and most mdan- 
choly concert imaginable. Str John changed his position, bot 
^ not wake ; and Antomo b<^gan reciting, almost in Lncy's 
ear, Ihe so often quoted, jet most ezcdlent to <piote, incom- 
parable lines of Dante : 

•« fra gli r on Che Tolge n Arfo 
▲* DATlgMiti, e*nt«ii«rboe Q enor* 
Lo dl olwB detto 4 dold •mid; A Me; 

S oh« lo naoTo p«regi1n d*aiiioi« 
Pttoge. se ode sqnilU di lonUno 
Cbe p^ U flonoptongcr dw dswore.** 

TRANSLATION. 

*' Now VM the hoar Uutt wakens fond dealre 
la men at sea, and melts their thon^iftU heart, 
Who In the nuMnlnf hare hid sweet fHends fhrewieO ; 
And pUgrlm nvwtj on his road with lore 
Thrills, if he hear the Tesper heU fMdi fRT 
nmi seems to moora fnr the ezpfaiBff 4ar.*^-0i«T. 

"I never entirely felt till now," said Lucy, with glisteniog 
eyes, " the fuH pathos of those beautiful verses. The regret of 
the distant fatherland which informs them strikes home to th^ 
heart. They must have been written in such an hour as this." 

** And by an exile," added Antonio. " Probably the eyes of 
the great QMbbeline were grazing on a chain of mountains such 
as that riong before us, which stood between him and * U bolU 
9viie &^ ei dormi agndio. Nimieo a' lupi eke gli da/nno guerra ^* 

* . . . . The Hsir sheep fold, where a sleeping lamb 
The wotTif set on, and thin had worried Mm.— Cakt. 
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''But while we are taDdng," be went on, " night has drq^ped 
her veil in eiyroest, and the fire-Aiea begin to light their tinj lan- 
tems — a signal that it ii time for me to go home." 

"HomeP repeated Lncy, snrpriBed; "joa are sordy not 
going back to Bordighera to-night V 

" Oh no,'' said Antonio ; *^ yon do not suppose I am sodi a 
fickle cavalier. Do jon see that mass of white there to the left 
of Taggia, with lights hi it T 

" I remarked that boose before,'^ retomed Incj ; '* it lockM 
mjsterioos.* 

" That IB what I call mj home when I eome to Taggla.** 

''It is rather far olS/' said Lacy. " Can yoa not stay heref* 

" There is no room." 

** Have you no friends at Castellaro V 

" None half so dear as the one who expects me at Taggia.** 

" Ton are, then, mnch attadied to that friend V 

'* I love and revere her with all my heart,** was the answer. 

Lucy was sQent 

" You recoUect," Antonio went on, " my telling you once, that 
of all my fellow creatures the one who ranked highest in my eyes 
was one of your sex. I am now going to that lady. Good-bye 
till tomorrow, ancT pleasant dreams. Bless me, how cold your 
hands are I You had better go into the house. Yet the air is 
so soft and mild. Do go in immediately and have a cup of hot 
tea, pray do. You will not 7 Well, good-bye, I must not stay 
longer.'' 

Notwitlistandmg that Sir John, now thoroughly awake, re- 
peatedly urged her to go in, Lucy lingered on the terrace till she 
saw a tall, dark figure cross the bridge beneath, amid a shower 
of fire-flies, — the valley b^ this time looked like a sea of dancing 
stars. Then, and then only, she rose and Johied her father, who 
had himself gone in to order tea. 

Two hours later, the same tall figure which had crossed the 
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bridge was at one of the casements of the mjsterioos honse, 
Btaoding oot in bold relief against the light within. Now, had 
you whispered in the ear of that figure, as it stood at the window 
in silent cont^nplation, " There is sleeplessness somewhere in the 
ndghborhood on yonr account^" what a start it would have 
giren. So tme is it^ that even the most thoughtful aod tender 
oi men cannot think of eyerything that the s^LBitiYeness of a 
woman will suggest to plague herself with. 

The figure at last withdraws, shuts the window with a sigh, 
and an earnest ** God bless her V — a wish in which we jmn with 
all oar hearts 
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Chapter XVI. 

New Characters and Incidents. 

In ihe place of hon<Nr, yii., at the foot of the balnstrade which 
■eparates the main altar from the body oi the neat little church 
of the sanctnarj, we find, at eight o'clock next morning, Spe« 
ranza and Battista on their knees, most deyontly hearing the 
mass performing on their behalf. The altar, on which the mira- 
cnloos image stands, bat hidden from profane Tiew by a cortain, 
is richly ornamented, and the walls around it, as well as those of 
the two minor chapels, to the right and left of the nave, are 
covered with ex-Totos, most of them consisting of silrer hearts, 
occasionally interspersed by a silTer leg or arm, with even a 
silTer baby swaddled according to inriolable Italian fashion. 
There are also many primitiYe little pictores, nine oat of ten of 
which are intended to represent ressels sinking in horrid seas, 
with pretematnral waves, and the Madonna seated on a doad, 
looking placidly On. 

Mass being over, the balustrade is flang open by the old 
sacristan, who beckons forward Speranxa and her betrothed. 
This is the signal for the congregation, composed chiefly of 
women, to rash towards the altar. The foor tapers in frt>nt are 
lighted, and then the curtain slowly rises amid a jingling of little 
bells, and there appears a picture <^ small dimensions — something 
lass than a yard high, and about two feet in breadth— <xmtaining 
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two figores, our Lady and the Diyine Infant, with round each 
head a gdden glory, and a St. Catherine by their side. A gene- 
ral mtirmar of satisfaction is s^hed forth by the worshippers, 
whose eyes brighten and glisten as they are raised in contempla- 
tion. The sacristan looks radiant. Speranza on her knees, 
crimson with blushes, makes her offering, a huge sUver heart ; 
Battista dily and awkwardly tenders his, a i^ctore representing 
a carriage jost upsetting, with the Madonna, as usual, on a 
doud. A short prayer firom the priest, a short response from 
the congregation, and then the priest retires. The sacristan, 
while slowly extinguishing the tapers, carries on a little ez-official 
eonversation with some of the bystandws, in Ihe course of which 
he remarks that it is wonderfdl to see how much more beautiful 
the picture grows etery day ; there is a jingling once more, the 
Curtain foils, and the deiout drop away one by one. 

"How can these people," said Lucy to the doctor, as they 
descended the stairs of a small gallery over the dwxt of the 
chapel, from which they had witnessed the whole ceremony ; 
" how can these people believe tituit so small a picture could hate 
served as a sail F 

" Your observation, my dear Hiss Davehne, snUbcks horribly 
<^ the heretic," returned the doctor, gravely ; " had the |)Jeture 
been of a proper size, where would have been the miracle V* 

And leading the way to the left of the chapel, through a vadt 
supporting the terrace, where they had sat the previous evening, 
watching the sunset, Antonio added, " Now, if you wiQ trust 
yourself to my guidance, I WiA take you where an agreeable sur- 
prise awaits you." 

" As you please," said Lucy. 

This cold way of rec^ving a proposal sportively made, so cBf 
ferent firom her habitual, rather buoyant manner, on dmilar occa 
sions, caused Anf^pio to look first in her fiaoe, then say, '* I km 
yon did not sleep well last night." 
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'' On the contrary," was the abrupt reply, '* I neyer al^ bet* 
ter in my life." (Oh I Miss Davenne, Miss Darenne, were it not 
for that crimson blush staining and burning your cheek, how 
properly we should scold you for telling such a fib in the rery 
teeth of the Madonna I) Antonio looked at her again, but said 
nothing, did not e?en offer her his arm ; indeed, she kept suffi- 
ciently far from hun to justify his thinking, Uuit just then she did 
not wish for his support. And thus they, walked on in silence, 
till, after a sharp turn round a rock, they came to a small table- 
land, covered with a thick jungle of wild roses. Lucy, even in 
her present mood, could not help brightenmg up at the si^t 
" This is where the original chapel stood," said Antonio ; " you 
can perceive the remains of the old walls among the bushes ; 
keep back a little, or you will never get free from the bram- 
bles," he added, as he himself plunged into the very thick of 
them, and began cutting away right and left ; then carefully 
stripping off the thorns, he made a splendid bouquet, and handed 
it, without speaking, to Lucy, who received it also without 
Q>eaking. 

'' Is that a Gapuchm ?" she asked, at last, pointing to a maji 
dressed in a long loose gown, with a rope round his waist, 
coming along the road at a short distance firom them. 

" That IB the Sacristan who played so conspicuous a part in 
the chapel this morning. He has laid aside his robes and put on 
his hermit's gown, for you must know he is the Hermit of Lam- 
pedusa, and goes by no other name. He is one of the fixtures 
of the chapel, and guards it day and night. The Madonna and 
he are in fact one." 

Lucy and the doctor on their way back to the sanctuary came 
upon the Hermit (he probably had been waiting for them), who 
made a low obeisance to the lady, and exchanged some words 
with the gentleman. ^ 

"This man," said Antonio, in Italian, tapping the Hermit 
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good-nataredlj on the shoulder, " has the Madonna in his deeve ; 
deny it if you dare.'* The Hermit, evidently much pleased at 
this somewhat profane compliment, acknowledged his sense of 
it with a little toss of the head, and a deprecatory motion of both 
hands, as much as to say, ** Pray, spare my modesty," and passed 
on. Lucy had eyed him with some curiosity during this halt. 
He was a thin, dry, ruddy complexioned man, about sixty, 
with a pair of small grey eyes, as restless and piercing as those 
of a ferret, — tell-tale witnesses of his being of a choleric dispo- 
sition. 

"That poor old fellow," said Antonio, "carries on a little 
trade in common prints of the Madonna, and he told me he was 
going to call on you presently to show you his collection. He 
wOl expect yon to make some purchases, which you can bestow 
on Speranza and Battista, who will be delighted to accept of 
them. This sort -of tribute, which he levies on all visitors to the 
shrine, with some other trifling perquisites, constitute the Hermit's 
income, for he has no salary. He is an original worth study- 
ing ; his fanaticism in all that concerns the Madonna is most 
ferocious. Compared to him, Torquemada was a pattern of 
toleration." 

They found Battista and Speranza on the terrace. Thus taken 
by surprise, poor Battista, who had not yet conquered his awe 
of Lucy, colored prodigiously, and tried to conceal himself 
behind Speranza — a manoeuvre perceived by every one, but of 
which, out of compassion to the poor young man, no one took 
notice. Antonio went to fetch a tabic for Miss Davenne, and 
she sat down to sketch. As good as his word, the Hermit 
shortly after made his appearance, bringing with him a large 
bundle of prints, admired and praised by all present, and of 
which Lucy, as just agreed, became the purchaser. 

" Have you plenty of visitors ?" asked Antonio. 

** Santi-chiodi I should think so," cried the irascible old man, 

12 
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whose abrupt maimer of speaking and habitnal jerk of the head 
caused him to seem in a permanent passion ; " I shonld think so, 
indeed. It is the same all the jear ronnd. People come from 
Turin, from Cknoa, from Nice, from all the parts of the world. 
And those who cannot come, the Madonna harkens to just as 
well as if they praj .to her ; it is faith which saves. Why, only 
last week, the marquis of Papparilla, one of the greatest nobles 
of (3enoa, fell ill ; the physicians had given him up. But his 
moUier, a reaUy holy woman, do you know what she does I — 
gives up the physicians as they had given up her son, and sits 
down and writes a letter to the curd, begging him to have a 
Triduo at the shrine. And what happens? — t^ veryfini dof 
of the Triduo the marquis was out of danger.'' 

" And what is a Triduo ?" asked Lucy. 

"A Triduo I" (with the characteristic toss of the head more 
marked than ever), " SantircUodi ! three days of prayer, and the 
benediction with the holy sacrament, the bells of the parish ring- 
ing all the while. You can have a Triduo for seven fhmcs and 
twelve sous ; three firancs for the parish, three for the Madonna, 
and four-and-twenty sous for the ringing of the beUs ; eight sous 
come to me. If you pay three francs twelve sous more, you may 
have a mass performed each of the three days. Each mass 
twenty sous, and four additicmal sous for the walk from Cas- 
tellaro hither. Why, it is a mere nothing." 

" Certainly,'' said Antonio, " it is not dear. . Pray, is the sanc- 
tuary of the Madonna ddla Guardia" — ^poin^g to it in the 
distance—" at all Hke this r 

" Like this I" exclaimed the old man, reddening, and making a 
grimace of supreme contempt. " Sanctuaries like this, my good 
gentleman," he continued, with great severity of tone, " are rare, 
though you hunt through ail Christendom for them ; a sanctuary 
like this, my good gentleman. Is not to be found elsewhere in all 
Ghristendom — ^but go into the vestry, I b^, and ^ad the papai 
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brief hanging there ; it will teach yoa that this sanctnarj of 
Lampednsa is equal to Rome— yes^ sir, the same iu point of 
privileges and indolgences, whether daring life or in articuU 
mortis. All that can be got at Borne, where his holiness the 
pope dwells, can all be got here without any exception. Wh^ 
the shrine of our lady of the Gua^dia can say so mnch for itself," 
be concluded, with a look of offended dignity, " then, and then 
only, shall I place it on a footing with this." 

" Still," persisted Ant^io, with mnch gravity, ** though I am 
far from wishing to make comparisons, which are always odious 
things, still I have it from competent authority, that at the inter- 
cession of that Madonna of the GiMo-dia, some miraculous cures 
have lately taken place." 

" May be so," said the hermit, with cool condescension. " Far 
be it from me to disparage the Madonna ddla Gwirdia; may be 
that she has cured some poor old gouty man or rheumatic old 
woman. But has she ever restored speedi and hearing to those 
bom deaf and dumb, cured paralytics bedridden for twenty-five 
years, and made rain to fall at a day's notice I" 

'' You have, then, yourself witnessed real miracles f" inquired 
Antonio. 

" SoMMaodi ! have I witnessed miracles f I hope I have," 
burst out the old man eagerly. " Do you remember the ^)ring 
of 1885 f No, you don't, for you were not yet come to these 
^arts. Not a drop of rain, I give you my solemn word, had 
fallen for three whole months, and the crop of olives that pro- 
mised so well that year, was fast going to destruction. There 
was nothing but lamentation throughout the Riviera. Triduos 
had been perf(»ined ; the .sacrament had been exhibited for 
weeks in every parish round ; Novenas had been going on at the 
Madonna della Gua/rdia (with a slight sneer), t\e relics of San 
^nedetto had been shown; the miraculous crucifix in the oratory 
it San Sebastian, at Taggia, had been carried in proces8i<m,-« 
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still not a drop of rain. All hands were now raised in sni^ctp 
tion to Castellaro. ' What are the Castellini waiting for V was 
asked on every side. 'They who possess snch a miracnlona 
image, why do they not bring it fortn f Do they mean to delay 
till every hope of saving the olives is lost 7' Well, sir, what does 
oar curd do ? He writes a be^ntifnl letter to the bishop of Yen- 
timiglia, which made every one weep who read or heard it ; now 
or never, he writes, is the time for having the Madonna of Lamr 
pedusa carried to the parish church, ^Qd shown to the faithful 
The bishop, like a holy man as he is, sends back a beantifdl let- 
ter in answer to the cnr^s, saying, that the time in fact was 
come to give the Madonna of Lampednsa a fair trial. On the 
first of May, then, we set off in procession — such a crowd as yon 
can have no conception of ; — there were all the confratemitieB 
from Taggia, from Riva, from Pompejan^, from Boscoman^ 
indeed, where did they not come fh)m 1 — so we set off, the cnr6 
in his white surplice heading the procession, the confratemitieii 
following behind with big tapers in their hands — ^real wax tapers 
— and we carry the blessed picture under a baldaquin, just as if 
it had been the sacrament — ^we carry it, I say, to the parish 
church. Well, what do you think was the consequence f On 
the evening of that same day, — mind, of that same day, — ^rumble, 
rumble, rumble, flash, flash, flash, a terrific thunderstorm came 
on, and then down poured rain, rain, rain, in bucketsitd, as 
though it had never rained before. To finish my stoiy, our 
picture remained in the parish church for fifteen days, and for 
fifteen days the rain never ceased pouring in torrents ; till, at 
last, fearing there might be a second deluge, we brought the 
Madonna back in a hurry, and lo I as soon as we had done that, 
there was an end of rain, and the sun shone out splendidly, and 
we had a plentiful haryest. Do you call this a mirade or not V 
asked the hermit looking ronnd on his audience with beambjg 
eyes. 
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Speranza and Battista, who had listened open-mouthed to the 
ftorjy in a sort of trance of ecstacj, immediately sent brth a 
Toilej of inarticolate sounds, meant to express enthusiastic 
acquiescence and wonder. 

** But this is not all,'' resumed the Hermit, after a silence of a 
minute or two, the better to enjoy the renewed surprise of his 
listeners. "One evening, while the picture was in the parish 
church, another attendant and I had just replaced the fourteen 
big wax-tapers that burned before it all day, by the fourteen 
oil lamps, which, for the sake of economy, were lighted at 
night, and we were going away, when all of a sudden the lamps 
began to dance up and down. ' Do you see that ?' said I to 
the other man. * Yes,' answered he, all of a tremble ; the 
word was scarcely spoken, when up and down went the lamps 
again." 

" Did the picture also dance up and down 7" asked Antonio, 
with the most perfect composure. 

" Not the least," answered the Hermit, earnestly ; " the pic* 
tnre did not move in the least. ' The Madonna gives us a sign,' 
Bays I to my comrade, * there is something wrong here.' And 
so we began rummaging about, poking under the benches, look- 
ing into the confessionals, and searching every hole and comer. 
For my part, to tell you the truth, I thought that there might 
be thieves in the church, for you must know we have ten beauti- 
ful silver lamps there. We looked, and looked, without finding 
anything, and we had made up our minds to go away, when all at 
once the lamps began dancing more violently than ever. We set 
to work to search all over again, and guess what we found at 
last 7 — (a tantalisdng stop ; Speranza and Battista's eyes were 
ready to start out of their heads with thrilling expectation) — 
We found a little boy of six years old, quietly sleeping under the 
shelter of one of the minor altars. No v fancj, if the poor child 
had awakened ii the dead of the night there all alone, he would 
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certainly haro died of fright This is what the Madonna would 
not pennit — so she gave as a sign, and through her holy mter- 
ference, the innocent little creature was saved 'from certain 
death.'' 

This conclusion not being contradicted by anybody, while it 
was most emphatically agreed to by Speranza and Battista, who 
knows how many more miracles the dd man would hare nar- 
rated, had it not been for Antonio, who, announcing that he 
must go to visit some patients, both at Gastellaro and Taggia, 
playfully drew the Hermit's arm under his own, and carried him 
off, on the plea of having some important communication to 
make respecting our Lady of the Gnardia. Lucy reconmienced 
drawing, Battista crept farther and farther away, then vanished 
altogether ; and Speranza, seating herself by the side of her 
young benefactress, began to work at some of her wedding 
garments. We ought to have said before, that, among the 
contrivances provided by Doctor Antonio's foresight for the 
convenience of his fellow-travellers, there figured a wide awning, 
which had been by his orders put up over the terrace tbat 
morning, and it is under its shade we leave Miss Davenne for a 
while. 

Among the numerous loungers who were the constant orna- 
ment of the Boulevard de Gaud of Taggia, and consequently 
one of those who marked the progress of our little party through 
the Famiano, was Signer Orlando Pistacchini, manager and 
chief actor of the dramatic company bearing his eiq>honiou8 
name, and forming the delight of the respectable public of 
Taggia. When we make this last affirmation, we avail ourselves 
of a rather hyperbolical phrase, cc^ed Hterally from the manu- 
script bills placarded at the four comers of the FamUmo, ^If we 
were to state facts in their genuine historical nakedness, we 
ought to say,' that as nobody went to the theatre, so the company 
in question formed the delight or horror of nobody ; and we art 
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Also free to declare that the honorable eorfi dramaiique were 
hma fidt ^tarring. A very unpleasant predicament, and one 
which cansed the nnlnckj manager, who was fasting from all 
food, to lean rathw dejectedly against a stone pillar, mminat 
tag as to how or where he was likely to find a dinner. Roused 
from his sad reflections by the adrent of the strangers, Orlanda 
Pistacchini languidly raised his hat, speculated for one moment 
on what they might have had for breakfast, and then relapsed 
into his painful meditations. But when fame with her hur.- 
dred trumpets, or to speak less poetically, but more truly, 
when a tall, fair^udred cabinet-maker spread far and wide the 
intelligence that Doctor Antonio's two oompM||ns were none 
other than the Milordo Inglese of Bordighera fliP his daughter, 
on thdr way td Lampedusa, where they were to stay a couple 
of days — ^when the manager, we say, heard this, a sudden flash 
of light revealed to him an endless succession of breakfasts and 
dinners ; he ran home at full speed, sat down at his table, and 
wrote as follows : 

**Mo8T Illubtrioub Milordo 

** When a inend and protector of the fine arts of yonr rank and 
-generoeity, comes within the reach of such humble but slnoere Totaries 
and worshippers of Melpomene and Thalia as we profess to be, we should 
be unworthy indeed of that name of artists in which we pride ourselyes, 
did we not reTcrently tender to the noble representative of Art and 
Orbat Britain such public testimony of respectful sympathy and defer- 
ence as in our power lies. To that effect the Pistacchini Dramatic Com- 
pany are making preparatioos for an extra performance on the evening 
of to-morrow, the 22d June, to consist of the fifth aol of the celebrated 
to««dy, 

ARISTODEMO, 

fOLLOWXD BT THX HIOBLT HITIRTAJMIKO OOMIST 

L*UO NSLL' niBARAZZO, ^ 

{Ttu Tutor in a PugiU,) 
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in which OrUndo Pistacchini will have the honor to appear aa Ariatodemo 
and l^i^o. Such is the entertainment for which we solicit the patronage 
of the English Maecenas, and at which we hnmbly crare the &Tor of hia 
presence, and that of bis unparalleled daughter. All Taggia will flock 
to the theatre to do honor to such distinguished guests. We hope yon 
will come. Alas I the muse is too often unheeded now-a-days, and if 
noble and generous hands are not raised in her support, what is to beoomo 
of her? We therefore entreat you most humbly to come. This is tba 
ardent prayer of your lordship's most humble and obedient serrant, 

"Orlando Pistaochimi, 

^^Manoffer and Chief Actor. 

**N B. — ^No pains or expense will be spared to giye the performance 
the splendor befitting so glorious an occasion. The house wfll be lighted 
a giomx>, and a ffl^^of pigeons will take place between the tragedy and 
comedy. We trust to your noble heart too entirely to apprehend the dis- 
appointment of a refusaL*** 

Orlando made two copies of this sort of last lay of a manager 
on the brink of destruction ; the second, with slight yariations, 
being intended for Mis«? Davenne, and then went to bed, " per- 
chance to sleep." The next morning saw him and his spoose, 
Signora Rosalinda (a little round body, choking with fat, and 
something asthmatic), both dressed in their best attire, blowing 
and panting in the hot sun, on the road to Lampedusa. 

Sir John Bavenne, much about the same time, after a comfort- 
able breakfast, had taken a fancy to go and enjoy his morning's 
paper in the shade of one of the two evergreen oaks that spread 
their dome of yerdure at a little distance in firont of the sanctu- 
ary. The shade being very thick, and a little breeze blowing 
from the north. Sir John, after an hour or so, felt rather chilly, 
80 he got up, and began, with eyes still riy^d o^ .he paper, 
walking slowly forward in the sun, and, as his eyil star would 
have it, in the direction of Castellaro. The baronet ^as in the 
keen enjoyment of a very sharp attack on the Whig leader of the 
house by a member of the opposition, when all of a sudden 8 
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ihadow feU on his pi^r and raidng his eyes, be found himself 
confronted by a yerj short apoplectic-looking woman in a faded 
pink bonnet, and a tall, lanky, yellow man, all skin and bones, 
both of whom, with ontstretched arms and frantic gesticulations, 
proceeded forthwith to apostrophize him in a violent theatrical 
manner. Sir John hurried on with an oath ; the man and 
woman, gasping and panting, but keq>ing their places on either 
side of the astounded baronet, most gallantly maintained their 
fire. Sir John, in despair, wheeled round again, and quickened 
his walk almost to a run ; the dramatic pair wheeled also, quick- 
ening their pace in the same proportion, the lady in particular, 
skipping after him in hot chase. 

" Gracious me I" said Speranza, happening at the moment 
to look in that direction ; " what can Milor, your papa, be run- 
ning so for 7" 

" Don't you see a man and woman pursuing him 7^ exclaimed 
Lucy in dismay ; " they are thieves, perhaps.^ 

" Oh, no ! no danger of that,'' replied Speranza. '' I see now 
who they are ; it is the manager of the Taggia theatre, Signer 
Pistacchini, with his wife. I'll run down and see what it is they 
want." 

In another moment. Sir John stepped on the terrace, quite 
out of breath and temper. ** What is the matter, papa 7" cried 
Lucy. 

" How can I tell you, child V grunted Sir John. " A couple 
of vagabonds, who stick to me like my shadow, bellowing all the 
while as if they were possessed. I don't understand a word they 
are saying. No privacy to be had. in this country, not even at 
t^ie top of a mountain." 

" Speranza knows these people," said Lucy, soothingly ; " they 
are actors belonging to the . theatre of Taggia ; they mean no 
harm, I am sure." 

** What is it to me whether they mean harm or not, when 
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tliej do me actual harm r* replied the baronet, suDenly. '* Con 
foimd the — a — ^pair of impodent strollers.'' 

Lncj was sileat. Speranza came back presently with the two 
famous addresses, and said that Signor and Signora PIstaechini 
having heard of Miss Darenne and Sir John's being in the 
neighborhood (it was worth something to hear Speranza saj 
Sir Jokn), had settled to gire a grand performance in their 
honor, and had come np on foot all the wSj from Taggia to 
entreat that father and daughter wonld honor the theatre with 
their presence. " The poor creatores are steaming like horses, 
and are so worn out and fabt,'' continued the giii, her Toice 
dying into a whisper, meant only for Lucy's ear. 

" Are faint with hunger f cried out Lucy, quite shocked, and 
her Toice vibrated with painful surprise. "Papa, these poor 
people have walked all the way firom Taggia, and have had no 
breakfast." 

"Well, what of thatf returned papa, peevishly; "if they 
have had no breakfast, why, let them have one, that's alL" 

Acting upon this hint, Speranza was despatched with orders 
to see that Signor Pistacchini and his wife were treated to a 
good meal, and to say that afterwards Miss Davenne would be 
happy to receive them. Lucy then looked over the addresses, 
and not without some peals of laughter cUd she translate to her 
father the one intended for him. Sir John could not help smUmg 
at what he properly named the hungry style of the address. 
Shall we add that the incense it exhaled, however gross, rath^ 
agreeably tickled the worthy baronet's senses, and that the state- 
ment about the advent of tlto British Meoenas found favor in his 
tight? 

" Suppose we go, papa f said Lucy, seeing her father restored 
to serenity. 

" And come back past midnight, up that break-neck road ?" 
asked Sir Jolin. " Nonsense, my dear. Signor Pastaccanl, or 
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whaterer yoa call him, and his wife, do not care a fig for oiv 
presence ; \t is money thej want. Oive them some, and get rid 
of them.^ 

'^ We had bett^ ask Doctor Antonio what to do,'' said Locj. 
** Though it is dear enough that these pec^e are sadlj in want, 
yet (she w^t on with some hesitation) it is difficnlt to <^er 
money to people who ask for none, and, for what we know, may 
have seen better days." Kind, sensible, considerate hncy I 

" Pooh I'' said Sir John, rising to go, " try and yon will see 
whether they take it or nof 

Agreed, Sir John, ten to one they wonld take it. hunger, 
mahstuida fameSf as yoa haye read at school, is a beast hard to 
manage, and most of those who are in the saddle will dismount 
on any terms. Still, the method yoa propose has ol^jections. 
Ifight not that handfnl of coins yon bid yonr gentle daughter 
tender in the shape of alms, bring a blush on those two wrinkled 
brows, which had better be spared them ; or rend away one 
more shred of that last saf^^uard of honesty, 8elf-req)ect, which 
had better be left untouched ? While, if you wait till to-mor- 
row, and send your large or small donation — ^through the bencTO- 
lent doctor, for instance — send it as an eqniralent for the 
pleasure that was prepared for you, the odds are ninety to a 
hundred that you wound no feeling, bow down no head in shame, 
and are blessed all the same as a generous benefactor. 

These reflections, that for the sake of effect, we hare put 
under the form of an apostrophe to our friend the baronet, rose 
spontaneously in the mind of our sweet heroine, and prompted 
her behavior during the subsequent interview with Signor Pistao- 
diini, and Signora Rosalinda. Far Arom offisring money, Miss 
Davenne did not make even a remote allusiim of the sort She 
said how sorry she was that they had had such a hot and 
fatiguing walk, and how grateful she and her fa^er were for 
their flattering invitation ; she was not sure whether she could 
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arail herself of it, but some of her friends would be sore to go to 
the theatre, and conseqaently she begged that two boxes, at all 
eyents, might be retained for their party in the name of Sir 
John Darenne. Upon this, Signor Pistacchini and his wife 
took their leave, if not qoite satisfied with the result of their 
expedition, yet highly enchanted with their reception, and so 
entirely conquered by Lucy's grace and kindness, that they 
emphatically dedared to Speranza, as she fedthfully reported, 
that the young lady was an angel, and as such, they still hoped, 
would condescend to honor them with her presence on the 
ensuing evening. 

** And why should you not go, dear lady T' said Speranza, her 
great eyes sparkling — ** only think what a splendid performance 
it will be, with illuminations as bright as day, and a flight of 
pigeons!'' 

** Should you like to see it f asked Lucy, smiling at the pea- 
sant girl's enthusiasm. 

** Oh yes !— (^ all things in the world — and Battista too," was 
the naive reply. " Signor Pistacchini is such a beautlM actor, 
they say." 

" Indeed I" said Lucy ; ** well, Speranza, you shall go." 

*' Not unless jou do," answered Speranza, resolutely. 

** And why not ?" returned Lucy. Speranza silently shook 
her head. *' We ^hall ^ee what Doctor Antonio says about the 
matter ; at all events, you shall stay here till tonnorrow. Hut- 
chins, I dare say, will find a comer for you in her room, and 
Battista must do the best he can for himself." 

" Oh 1 never mind him, he can sleep anywhere," said Sper- 
anza ; and away she ran in high glee to communicate this 
unexpected arrangement to her lover. 

When Doctor Antonio returned, Lucy gave him Signor Pia- 
tacchini's fine piece of eloquence to rea4« 

" What do you think of doing f" he asked. 
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" What shoold joa advise r' inquired Lacy, in her torn. 

" I should advise yon to go/' said the doctor ; ** when a littk 
Hi of human natnre offers to your observation, why should you 
not profit by the opportunity ? So my advice is. Go." 

" I would fsxa do so," returned Lucy, ** chiefly on Speranza'a 
account, who has set her heart on going. But papa objects, as it 
would be difficult to come back to Lampedusa at night." 

" I dont see why you should absolutely come back to Lanq>e- 
dusa for the night," observed Antonio. 

" Have you not told me yourself many a time that there is no 
decent hotel at Taggia ?" 

" True," said the Italian ; " but you and your father could 
sleep at Signora Eleonora's." 

" You mean at the house you call your home f" 

" Just so. Signora Eleonora wishes very much to make your 
acquaintance." 

" I am much obliged both to her and you, but it is not my 
habit to put to any inconvenience persons whom I don't know. 
We shall not go." 

This brief sentence was delivered curtly, haughtily, almost 
scornfully, in the best style of Sir John Davenne himself, when 
on Ids high horse. Antonio colored deeply, but said nothing. 
He went to a chair at some distance, took up the paper that was 
lying on it, sat down, and seemed absorbed by its contents. We 
cannot vouch that he did actually read, unless he read the same 
word over and over again, as his eyes did not move. Lucy went 
on with her drawiug, seemingly in a great hurry to finish and get 
rid of it. 

Presently Speranza came in, singmg merrily, "Ma, Vcmor Mia 
Rosina^ Dove mai lo tnwe/* — ^but the song died on her lips the 
moment she saw the couple on the terrace, sitting so far 
apart from one another, with every appearance of indifference 
to each other's society. She went on tiptoe to Doctor Anto 
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nio, and adced In an under tone, ''Are we to go to tlia 
theatre V 

" I am afraid not, my poor Speransa ; ICss Darenne refdses to 
deep at Signora Eleonora's." 

** Oh I what a pity i'^ cried Speranza, Terjr crestMen ; ** and 
why does she refuse V 

'' I do not know — ^yon can ask herself 

Speranza went to Lucy, and bendmg down at her side, said 
something to her in a whisper, oyerheard by the doctor. Lncy 
rose instantly, went op to Doctor Antonio, and leaning on the 
back of his chair, said with some little confusion, " Is the kindest 
of doctors still inclined to introdace the crossest of g^iris to Sig* 
nora Eleonora f 

** To be sore I" sdd Antonio, looking np at her with a qneer 
mixture of amasement and pleasure ; " how can yon doubt it F' 

'' Then,'' said Lucy, all smiles and blushes, " I diall be most 
happy to make your friend's acquaintance." 

Now or never would have been the time fbr the doctor's 
exclaiming with Figaro : — "Dofime, Dtmne^ Heni Dei cki v' mrriva 
a imdavimar ?" Who, indeed, can fskthom the depths of a woman^ 
heart T Here was a girl. Just now all pepper and vinegar, jrbo 
suddenly becomes as sweet as sugaiMmndy ; she, who scornfully 
refused, but a moment ago, to accept a civility fh>m a person she 
did net know, now begs as a favor to be introduced to that very 
person I Where is the criterion, we would like to know, 
whereby to account for such iSagrant contradictions f Wo had 
a faint hope o( finding a due to this riddle in the hw words 
whispered by ^ranza to the young lady, but the more we 
reflect on those words, the less can we see how they could have 
occasioned that sudden change in Miss Davenne's di^Msition , 
however, let the judicious reader Judge for himself, and make 
what he can of them ; we transcribe them literally. " Why," 
had said Speranza, ** why, dear hidy, will you not go to Signora 
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Eleooora? She k the nicest and sweetest old lady In all the 
Riviera." 

Another thing that pnsssles ns is tlus^ how a man of sense and 
feelings as we take Antonio to be, dioold not have called <m 
Lncy to explain the wh j of her nnreasonable crossness^ or how it 
was that he should not hare thought proper, at least, to put 
on a look expressive of some displeasore at the willfiil wajs of 
the dear spoiled child. Bat quite the contrary. Antonio gazed 
on her more fondly than ever, and addressed her with a thrill in 
his voice, bs if Miss Lucy's whim had still more endeared her to 
him. 

" And Sir John 1" asked the doctor. 

" We must try and coax papa to agree to go,** said Lucy* 
The n^otiation with Sir John was long and diflScult, lasting all 
dinner-time. Lucy brought all her feminine diplomacy to bear 
against papa, and was admirably seconded by that rogue of a 
Doctor Antonio, who, from time to time, threw out mysterious 
hints about Signora Eleonora's ancestors, and talked in such a 
way about the loop-holes and casements of that lady's dwelling, 
as invested it with the prestige of a castle. What could Sir John, 
thus attacked in every weak point, do but yield f Lucy was in 
the most amiable and cheerful mood all the rest ^f the day^ she 
had taken such a fancy to the 0U lady that she could speak of 
nothing else, and during the quiet walk she took after dinner, 
with her father and Doctor Antonio, to the jungle of wild roses, 
Lucy insisted on hearing the Signora's story, which did not take 
long telling. Signora Eleonora was a widow, oi whose numerous 
&mily only two sons survived^ and both of these sons were 
political exiles. The lady had left G^oa, the former residence 
of the family, for the environs of Taggia, where all that remained 
of the bulk of her property was situated, and where she lived in 
great retirement. A short story, condnded Antonio, which 
might easily be made a long and impressive one, could onl; 
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the hundredth part of the sorrow, fortitad^ and actiye ohari^« 
comprised in it be related. How warmly Lacy sympathized now 
with Doctor Antonio's admiration for Signora Eleonora; how 
keenly she felt for her, and for another poor bereaved mother 
whose only son was also an exile I 
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Chapter XVII. 

The Theatre. 

Ov coming to the sanctnarj next morning, Antonio foond 
Lncy yerj bosy making a sketch of Signora Eleonora's honse, 
which she intended as a present to the old lady. Lncy had not 
discovered tiU that morning how picturesque the old building 
looked, and how nicely the dark-yaolted gallery along its front 
contr&sted with the open terrace above, all verdant with a trellis 
of vine. Antonio sat down by Lncy, and began telling her how 
on the previous evening he had paid a visit to the Pistacchinis, 
whom he had found supping on a salad— to give them the 
longed-for news that Sir John Davenne and his daughter would 
honor the play with their company on the morrow ; and how the 
intelligence had been received with such frantic demonstrations 
of joy, such hurrahing, such dancing about the room, such a 
throwing of the poor salad out of the window, that he, the 
doctor, had for a moment hesitated whether he ought not to 
have recourse to Ids lancet as a sedative. '^ To see the manager,'' 
pursued the doctor, '' as I have seen him this morning, parading 
through the Pamkunc in all his glory, receiving and answering 
with a royal condescension suited to Aristodemo, applications for 
tickets pouring in on him from all sides — to hear the thrilling 
inflections of his voice, as he confidentially stated to me that 
places were at a premium, and that he relied on the receipt of a 



Digitized by 



Google 



282 Doctor Antonkx 

himdred francs — ^to see and hear this was better than anj 
comedj erer acted. Yon are going to make the fortune of the 
company. All Taggia will assemble in the theatre to see the 
English familj.'' 

'' But how do they know that we shaU be there Tasked Lncj. 

''Eyerything is known in small places like this, and then 
Pistacchini has taken good care that the pnblic shall be drcnm- 
stantially informed. There is even now hanging over the Ca/rtd' 
lorn (hnge play-bill) in the Pamtamo^ this announcement in letters 
half a foot h^h, Ufidtr tke Patronage of ike Eng^ Family; 
besides which, all the mannscript bills placarded at erery comer 
hare significant N. B. in large text, The praena of ike EmgUsk 
Fajmily is certain f 

Lncy was ezcessiTely direrted by the notion of thus forming 
the great attraction oi the eyening's performance, and Antonio 
went on to tell her of the arrangements he had made. There 
was, as far as he could jndge, but one possibility of anything 
going wrong. Signora Eleonora had done wonders ahready in 
providing for the reception, not only of Sir John and his daugh- 
ter, but also in finding a room for Speranza and Hutchins : that, 
howeyer, was all she could do. Now, Doctor Antonio had his 
misgiyings how English John would stand the delights and com- 
forts of the Taggia Loeamda^ whither he was to go under 
Battista's charge. John had, to be sure, been seen to smOe 
when told at what cost he must enjoy the theatre ; '' but his 
ignorance," stated Doctor Antonio, "is a bliss from which I 
dread hii awaking. And to-morrow, at two o'clock," ended the 
doctor, " I haye settled with Sir John that the whole party shall 
* be at the crossway, where the Taggia road jdns that of Nice, to 
return to Bordighera." 

*'I shall be glad to see that old ugly Osteria again,* said 
Lucy, smiling ; " wha$ transports Eosa wiU be in to haye us 
back.* 
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At a little past seven in the eyening. Sir John and Lncy 
moonted the mules that were to take them down the mountain. 
Sir John was as trim and precise in his dress as if he had been 
going to her migesty's theatre on a drawing-room night ; Lucj 
was in her blue muslin and broad straw-hat^ which Speranza 
had adorned with blue cornflowers and red popines, and vastly 
lovelj she looked, the little flutter of her spirits giving unusual 
brightness to her complexion. It being still broad daylight, the 
descent though steep had no danger ; Antonio, however, had his 
hand all the way on the young lady's bridle-rein. They left the 
mules at the entrance of the bridge, and joined by the two Eng- 
lish servants and the Italian lovers, they crossed over in military 
order, turned to the left, and after a five minutes' walk by the 
river-side, came all at once on an enormous palace. "It is 
curious, is it not," remarked Antonio, " to find in a small town 
like Taggia, a buOding belonging to a private family, of such 
magnificence and taste as this, having a theatre to boot, like 
another Versailles f' A crowd was assembled here, evidently 
gaping with curiosity, bnt a passage was at once made for the 
English visitors, who were piloted by Antonio, through a gate 
to the left, into a peristyle swarming with people on tiptoe also, 
to get a peep of the niastrious strangers. . 

To the left of the entrance-door was a table covered with red 
cloth, and on the table, between two lighted wax candles, was a 
silver basin, containing a fair average of coins, some modestly 
enveloped in paper, others boldly uncovered, and before that 
table, like the Dragon of Hesperides, was seated our newly-made 
acquaintance, Orlanda Pistacchini, in the royal robes, and on his 
head the royal bandeau of Aristodemus, king of Messenia. As 
soon as be caaght a glimpse of Sir John, he rose up, laid his two 
palms on his heart, and in that attitude made a low obeisance to 
the new comers. Sir John, who had been previously instructed 
by Antonio of the custom on such occasions, dropped a very neal 
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compact little packet of white paper into the basin^ which, as it 
fell, gaTC forth a moet exhilarating jingle. Expectation was at 
its highest pitch ; every neck lengthened and strained towards 
the table. Aristodemns bowed once again, had one wild passing 
thought of snatching at the packet, but conquering the tempta* 
tion, led the way np a flight of wooden staurs to the two reserred 
boxes. Here he again crossed his palms over his heart, bowed 
low, and retreated without turning his back, as though in the 
presence of royalty. Lucy put off her hat» and leaning over the 
front of the box, with her beautiful rich ringlets flowing in pro* 
fusion down her cheeks and neck, elicited a general murmur of 
admiration from ev^ part of the house. 

It was a pretty Uttle theatre, brilliantly illuminated with wax 
candles, and pit and boxes crammed to suffocation. "All the 
h(m and arriire ha/n of the local aristocracy are at their post," 
whispered Antonio to Lucy. 

"Aristocracy at Taggia 1" said Lucy, smiling. 

" Yes, indeed, and among the most stiff-decked of aristocra- 
des," remarked Antonio, slily. "The hst is headed by a 
marchioness, that elderly lady there with the Genoese pezzoito 
on her head, and who looks — mark that I only aaj looks — so 
unpretending. This palace and theatre belong to her, and her 
fEunily have been lords of the soil from time immemorial. The 
marchioness has paid you the compliment of giving up her box 
to you this eyening." 

" How kind P exclaimed Lucy ; " I should like Ufhe able to 
thank her.'' 

" You can adopt our Italian custom if you like, and pay h^ a 
visit in her box. That pinched nose and yellow face, shadowed 
by white feathers on the left, belong to a baroness, and the old 
gentleman with the powdered head, whispering in her ear, and 
who looks so full of importance, is the mayor of the town. Thai 
grey-haired, grey-eyed, lusty countenance beyond, which looks so 
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innocent ^ — Antonio's descriptions were suddenly cut short by a 
sharp whistle, and the curtain rising, discovered to view Aristo- 
demo in that peculiar brown study which seems the normal con 
dition of all tragedy heroes. But not all Orlando's efforts at 
official despondency could subdue the joyous twinkle which the 
certainty of a monster receipt had kindled in his eyes. Aristode- 
mus went through his part with spirit, and met his death in gal- 
lant style, his fall being pronounced capital by connoisseurs. 
Lucy had all the while the benefit of a double performance, of 
which the one on the stage was not the most interesting. 
Through a chink in the wooden partition between the boxes, she 
and Antonio could see Battista's countenance, and watch all the 
crescendo of terror depicted in the young man's features when he 
saw the king feel for his poignard and try its point. " Is he 
going to kOl himself f he asked of Speranza, in great alarm ; 
and what a start he gave, and how his hair literally stood on end 
when the steps of the spectre, who is supposed to inhabit the 
royal tomb, were heard approaching, and Aristodemus, driven to 
madness by the sound, actually plunged his poignard into his 
breast I 

Hie flight of pigeons which came after the tragedy gave rise 
to an incident which still farther increased the excitement always 
attendant on this pretty sight. Inventive Signer Pistacchini had 
arranged, as he hoped, an agreeable surprise for the English 
visitors and the public, in the shape of a pigeon, which, fastened 
by some contrivance of his own to two packthreads thrown across 
from a sort of cnlde hcmf in the drop scene, to the front of the 
box occupied by the strangers, was to appear to glide of its own 
accord within their reach. Now, frt)m some impediment or 
other, the bird thus launched only achieved half of its aerial 
course, and stopping midway, bung head downwards, fluttering 
its wings most piteonsly. This mischance caused an inunoderate 
uproar ; the whole pit rose at once, the most enthusiastic stand* 
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ing on the beiKhes with uplifted amis, yainl) Btiiving to read) 
the pigeon, while a oniyersal shoat for the manager was raised* 
Pistacchiai qoicklj made his appeanuice, armed with a pole, and 
getting down from the stage into Uie pit, he managed to posh 
the onlncky bird sufficiently near to Imcj to allow Antonio to 
release and deUrer it into the English girl's hands, amid a thun- 
der of applause. 

This little addition to the entertainment, which was not in the 
evening's programme, being over, Lucy went and paid a visit to 
the marchioness to thank that noble lady for having given up her 
box. "So very kind," said Miss Lucy, ''as it undoubtedly 
afforded the best view of the stage f and then she i^ke so 
nicely about the beauty of the palace and the prettiness of the 
theatre, that she had left the old dowager highly prepossessed in 
her favor. 

Aft^ having endured the protracted terrors of the tragedy, 
Battista might be held entitled to some indemnifioaticHi at the 
manager's hands, and if so, he certainly received an ample one 
from the comedy which followed. Who cotdd depict his trans- 
ports at seeing the '' Puzzled Tutor," listening timnderstruck to 
his eldest pui»l'fl confession that he is married, yes, positively 
married, to ^e young lady of the house opposite 1 Unhappy 
tutcM*, what is he to say to his pn^nl's father, who has ordained 
and decreed that his sons are never to exchange a word with one 
of the other sex I Not only married, but, Heaven help us I the 
papa of a baby who is actually heard crying and screaming I 
The tutor is ready to tear his hair. His pupil a family man, his 
misoganust employer a grandfather I Into what fits of irresisti* 
ble laughter was Battista thrown when the youngest son of this 
terrible count is surprised by his father, on his knees, making a 
declaration to Martha, the old cook 7 and then, when the " Puz- 
zled Dominie" is persuaded to go and fetdi the baby, and is 
confronted on the way back by the county who flings open the 



Digitized by 



Google 



The Theatre 887 

poor man's scanty cloak, and discorers the infieint Bernardino 
topsy-tnrrey, like the poor pigeon, what testacy of glee conld be 
emnpared to tiliat of Battistaf And, indeed, who conld help 
laoghing at the drollerj of this comedy f Eren to Sir John 
Davenne, who understood bnt little of what was going on, the 
laughter was contagions, while as for Lncy, she langhed almost 
as much as Battista. 

Befcnre the end of the erening the marchioness returned Lucy's 
Tisit, and tiie mayor, as the representatiye g( the town, came 
partly to pay his respects to Sir John and Miss Dayenne, and 
partly to indulge his own curiosity and that of the baroness, 
whose compliments he was charged to deUyer. Lucy was really 
pleased with aU this attention, and the proud baronet not a little 
gratified, particularly as that wag of a doctor minutely detailed 
with becoming grayity all the titles and qualifications of these 
personages. 

It was past midnight when the curtain feU for good uid all, 
and our party made their exit from the theatre, Antonio, con- 
fiding to Lucy as he saw John — r^dered more tiian usually 
solemn by Uie reflected honors of the ^yening — marching away 
with Battista, that he respected John as a martyr. As for the 
English lady's maid, who, arm-in-arm with Speranza, followed in 
the rear of Sir John, Lucy, and Antonio, she was in a great state 
of flutter ; and when she discoyered that the party of young 
men — ^the caUnet-maker yery ccmspicnous — ^before and behind 
them, carrying blazing torches, and smging Rossini's " Buona 
Sera," were there to do them honor, she M to crying and laugh* 
ing, it was so dreadfully affecting, she declared. This escort 
was quite a spontaneous compliment, Doctor Antonio asserted, 
with which he had nothing to do. Thus accompanied, they 
reached Signcnm Eleonora's hovse, where they were receiyed 
by a smart young woman aad man, it haying been made one of 
the conditions <^ the aoeeptance of the <M lady's hospitali ty, that 
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fihe should not sit up for them, and after taking tea, which was all 
ready, the baronet and his daughter were^own to their rooms, 
Speranza and Miss Hntchins to theirs, and the doctor departed 
to find a bed at some other Mend's honse. 

It was rather lace in the morning when Lncj, after a sight of 
sound sleep, got up, and going to open the window to let in the 
iVesh air, caught sight of a comely lady, dressed in black, walk- 
ing in the garden below, who appeared to be impressing direc- 
tions in a cautious whisper on the smart young woman, Lucy's 
acquaintance of the previous evening, now busy gathering 
flowers to add to the large nosegay she already held in her hand. 
The noise of the window opening caused Signora Eleoncva to 
look up. " Ah I good morning. Miss Davenne," said the lady, 
in a tone of hearty welcome, "it doe^my heart good to see you ; 
I hope we have not disturbed your sleep V 

" Oh ? not at all, thank you," said Lucy, blushing, ** I have 
slept so well." 

" So much the better," returned the kind old Uidy ; " young 
people need a good deal of rest. Ton must let me know when 
yon are ready to receive me. I long to kiss that sweet &ce of 
yours." 

When, shortly after, the Italian lady, carrying the flowers with 
her, went to visit her young guest, there was in her voice and 
smile 80 much softness, something so touching in the slight 
melancholy that fell, like a veil, over her whole person, some- 
thing so truly motherly in the manner with which, taking Lucy's 
hands in her own, she parted the ringlets fh)m the fair brow, and 
kissed her the while, and called her " my child," that Lucy felt 
a tightening of her throat, which prevented her giving an answer 
to the kind inquiries after her health, and leant her lovelj head 
on the bosom of her newly-found friend. Poor Lucy could not 
help thinking all the time of her own dear moUier. 

While the two ladies were thus making aeqaakitaiioe with one 
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Mother, Sir John had been on a tour of inspection, and was 
leceiTing impreesions from all he saw mnch to the advantage of 
the dwdliag and its owner. Though not looking half so grand 
as they had done on the night before, when seen bj torch-light, 
still the gloomy archway and ayenne of stone pillars that led np 
to the honse, and the dingy, strong bnilt honse itself, all had a 
solemn stem appearance of their own, which pleased and inte- 
rested tiie Englishman. The half-effaced frescoes on the time- 
worn walls, the mutilated statue of the marble fountain, facing 
the entrance, the coat of arms, carved in black stone over the 
doors and over the mantel-pieces of the huge fire-places within, 
aU* such vestiges of ancient splendor had been noticed and 
chronicled in favor of Signora Eleonora, and had set working the 
bump of veneraticm for old things and old times, which was 
among the most pnnninent on the baronet's skull Doctor 
Antonio, bent on obtaining his breakfast, came suddenly upcm 
the baronet, who was standing, with head thrown back, appa- 
rently meditating on a q)ecies of old funnel, with a double open 
ing over the great door, which Doctor Antonio said was an 
appendage of moei houses near the coast, being meant to enable 
those within to pour down heated liquids on the assailants. The 
appearance of the Ohiitelaine, just coming from the garden, handr 
in-hand with Lucy, completed the series of agreeable impressions 
received by the baronet, who, unable to express his feelings 
otherwise, hastened forward to hand the old lady to the house 
with all due deference. Signor Eleonora was not only ladylike^ 
as he subsequently whispered to Antonio, but had all tiie dignity 
of manner belonging to a court 

The table was laid on the terrace, of which we have already 
had occasion to speak, and Signora Eleonora and her guests sat 
down to breakfast in the pleasant shade of a vine, which, trained 
over a trellis, hung down in festoons, forming a verdant wall on 
all sides, except to the south, from whence there was a glorious 
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Tiew of the lea. Signora Eleonora did the honors ct the table 
with that easj grace of manner, under which a tme ladj of Uie 
old school knows so well how to hide her nnrendttlDg attention 
to the comfort of each gnest To see her smile so pleasantly, to 
hear her talk so cheerfully, yon wonld nerer snrmise that the 
deur old lady had woonds in her heart which bled withont inter- 
mission. Signora Eleonc^a did not make one of that nnmeroos 
sisterhood who nse their own sorrows as a dnb with which 
to knock down other people's q»irits. Indeed, dnring the two 
honrs she had spent with Lncy the kind sool had not so mnch 
as made the most covert allusion to her trials ; and Lncy, 
though ardently wishing to show her sympathy, had not di^ed 
to broach a subject so kept in the background. Encouraged, 
h6weTer, by the doctor's presence, our sweet English girl now 
made bold to ask Signora Eleonora how her sons were. They 
were very wdl when last she heard, was the answer. 

" I hope," went on Lucy, after a little hesitation, " that you 
hear regularly from them." 

" Pretty regularly," said the old lady, ''hitherto, thank Ood ; 
a little Boon^ or a little later, letters from my sons have always 
found their way to me." 

Lucy's eyes turned to Antonio. 

" Signora £le<mora means to say," explained the doctor, ** that 
hitherto the person or persons dented to open and scan ail 
letters from the signora's sons to her, or hers to them, hare been 
generous enough to let them reach their destination." 

'' It is too bad," ezclumed the warm-hewrted I^cy, to '^inter* 
fere in that way between a mother and her sons." 

" Bad as the case is," observed the signora, meekly, '^it might 
be stUl worse. I have heard of poor Pdish refugees who were 
pitilessly cut off for years and years from all epistolary inter* 
course with their mothers and wives." 

Honest &i Jobn^ on bdng made cognizant of the tofHC Aey 
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were discossing, declared that he considered the diarge thus laid 
at the door ot the goyemment of so serious and odious a nature, 

that — ^that — that 

'"That you can scarcely belieye it," prompted Antonio, 
^unless deariy proTcd by facts. This is but just. Will Signora 
Eleonora allow me to tell Sir John the story of the French 
marshal ?" 

Signora Eleonora having smfled assent, Antonio proceeded 
thus : — " One of Signora Eleonora's sons, at that time a child 
of eight years old, while liying here, took a great liking to a boy 
of his own age, a natiye of Taggia, and they became great play- 
fellows and Mends. In the course of years this boy was drawn 
for the army, and rose to the rank of sergeant. Two years ago 
this young man haj^)ened to come here on a visit to his parents, 
and Signora Eleonora, naturally enough, in writing to her son, 
mentioned that his former playfellow, now a good-looking soldier 
of eight-and-twenty, had risen to be a non-commissioned officer. 
The signora's son wrote back how glad he was to hear of the 
good fortune of the * marshal,' as he jokingly called his former 
I^ymate. Well and good. A few days after receiving this 
letter, who should call upon Signora Eleonora but that same 
powder-headed old gentleman who pud you a visit in your box 
last evening, no other, in fact, than the mayor of Taggia, who 
required of her to let him see without delay the French marshal 
she harbored in her house, or it would be his unpleasant duty — 
such being the precise orders he had received from Turin — ^to 
proceed to search the house. Signora Eleonora at first could 
scarcely believe her own ears. A French marshal I — ^rdiere had 
she ever known one 1 At last she recollected her son's letter, 
and so laughed at the worthy magistrate as quite to put him out 
of countenance. Explanations were ^ven, the letter shown, 
and here the matter ended." 
Sir Jdm had heard before it permanent courts-martial for 
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tfying, shooting, or hajiging Italian patriots by the score, of 
thousands langoishing in prison, or wandering homeless through 
the world, jet none of these coQectiye misfortunes had awakened 
his t^mpathies or aroused his indignation half so mnch as this 
little anecdote. There was something so puerile, so mean in 
such snrrdDance, he said. Thus, a homceopathic dose of medi- 
cine has sometimes been known to act powerfully on constitu- 
tions which had resisted allopathic doses ten thousand times as 
strong. It may be, too, that the sight of the gentle4ooking 
person to whom such indignities had been offered, had roused all 
the man in Sir John's breast. We suppose that he knew nothii^ 
at that time of a certain English statute which made it legal in 
certun circumstances, and under certain regulations, to break 
the seal of private letters, and pry into their contents, even in 
hid constitutional and free country; ten to one but that, when he 
did become aware of such a provision, though loathing the very 
name of reform, he wished for a reform in that respect, and did 
his best to bring one about. 

After breakfast, Lucy went to her room to fetch the sketch 
which she had made of Signora Eleonora's house. The old lady 
was as much pleased with it as though it had not been the work 
of a beginner, and fastening it to the wall in her sittingroom, 
said that she should never see it without thinking of her young 
English friend. It was now time to go. The signora insisted 
upon accompanying them to the end of the avenue. Sh: John 
offered her his arm, and it was a pleasure to see with what a 
courtly and deferential air he supported his hostess, and the care 
he took to suit his step to hers. The parting between the two 
ladies was touching; they separated more like Mends than 
acquaintances of a few hours' standing. Big tears trembled in 
Lucy's eyes as she fondly kissed the withered cheeks of the old 
lady, and said, " I pray that one day you may be consoled by 
your dear ones being restored to you ^ Big tears trembled is 
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Signora Eleonora's eyes, as, kissfng the fresl beanti^bl ^1, elie 
answered, " May it please God to listen to your prayei I lire 
in hope ; bat if the Almighty has willed it otherwise, I have 
faith that we shall all meet there f and she raised her eyes to 
heayen. " God bless you I Farewell P — and they were gone. 

Signora Eleonora stood still, giving a last wave of her hand 
ere they disappeietred at l^e torn of the road, then, with slow 
steps and brow bent to the gronnd, the lonely sonl walked back 
to her looely house. 
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Chapter XVIII. 



The Doctor Pledges himself. 

Eablt and qmetlj on the next day bat one after the retom 
to the Osteria, Battista and Speranza were married in the parish 
chnrch, and by ten o'clock, the nsnal breakfast hoar of the 
English family, ereiy trace of sach little festivity Ss coald not be 
dispensed with, viz., the modest repast and a very limited number 
of gaests, had all disappeared. Mach as Battista had set his 
heart on parading the tak prize he had won tJirongh the main 
street of Bordighera, and on the being serenaded in the evening 
— mach as Speransa wonld have liked to display to the whole 
town her complete bridal attire, a gift from Lacy, which had 
arrived fcom Genoa the day before, and last, not least, to exhibit 
the bridegroom's comely figure, killing locks of hair, and new 
suit of velveteen, yet, upon consideration, they thought it wiser 
to d^y themselves such indulgences. The fine gauze dress, rich 
rdl, X>range-flower wreath, and white satin shoes, were therefore 
laid by with an effort so heroic, that we can conceive none 
greater, unless we compare it to that which Battista made when 
he thanked the musical band of Bordighera, and begged them 
not to come. 

"So that we are happy, what does it signify wheth^ we 
appear so or not to other people V* said Speranza in explanation 
to Miss Davenne. " Were we to make a smart show, or did I 
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jmi on the beaatifol ttuDgs joa have giyen me, there would be a 
gossip and oatcrj aboat the bride, and her finery, and the wed- 
ding, and this and that, ten miles round. And what wonld be 
the consequence i Why, that we should be recalled to mind in a 
quarter where it is si^est f(»r us to be forgotten. The less Bat- 
tista's name is mentioned, the better for us." Non destar can ck 
li^nne,— don't rouse sleeping dogs, — an Italian proverb of much 
import and frequent application in a country where everybody's 
fortune and liberty are at the mercy of irresponsible powers ; 
where, fbr instance, a poor woman can be despinled tpsofado, oi 
her hardreamed savings, and hear them a^udged to the denoun> 
cing party by a commandant in his cups ; and where a 1^^ 
adviser for suggesting legal means of redress, can be sent to a 
fortress, and kept there for months to learn to hold his tongue 
another time. No wonder if, with such flagrant examples before 
their eyes, people grew prudent in self-defence. Were you aware 
that you were walking over mined ground, would you not do so 
with cautious steps ? Similar cases to the one above quoted had 
been, and were of public notoriety. We have picked one out of 
a hundred as peculiarly illustrative of a system which meddled 
with everything and everybody on any and every occasion. 
Travellers describe a tree in the island of Java, whose pestiferous 
exhalations blight every tiny Uiade of grass within the compass 
of its shade. So it is with despotism. No detail of life, however 
purely persond or trivial, is safe from the subtle, all-pervading 
action of this accursed upas-tree. 

As soon as the hot weather had regularly set in, which was by 
the middle of July, it was decided that Miss Davenne should 
begin her course of searbatha. Her wish was to bathe in the 
dn&'k of the evening, but Antonio put in his veio against this, and 
was not to be coaxed into consenting, his fear being that the 
bath, acting as a stimmant, might interfere with her night's 
sleep. *' We will build a bathing-machine for you,'' said the con 
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dderate doctor, '' bk whioh yoa may be as prhraid as in your owr^ 
room.'' And this was no boast, as the sequel proTed, f ^ a few 
hoars afterwards, there rose on tiie beach of the Qnlf of Sp t da 
Idtif as trim and commodioos a machine as eyer graced the 
shores of fiushionable Bright<m or Dieppe. ''What a torn for 
medianics this man most hare had, be is always ooirtriThig,'' 
I fkmcy I hear some reader ezdaim on readrog this. I beg yon* 
pardon, sir, or madam — Antonio had no more torn for mediaiuci 
than yon or I, bnt he had what I wish yon and I had, a great 
will to serre and oblige his f^ow-creatnres; and there is nothing 
like that, I am told, for rendering a man ingenions. Set to it in 
a proper s^Mt, gentle reader, and yon will yourself be the first to 
wonder at the resolt 

Antonio^s bathing^naohine was notiiing more ncnr less than tiie 
body of an old cart with an awning and cnrtuns ftyrtened by 
ropes which conld be shortened op l^igthened at will, to stoat 
piles driven into t^e beach. A short ladder gave access to it 
from the land side, and a longer one on the sea side. A con^ 
triTance, yon see, not likely to hare cost its inrentor mneh dEort 
of imagination, Fonr red streamers, floated gpracelnlly from the 
fonr poles sopporting the awning, and gare a smart look to the 
whde. Bnt in this i^d other embdlishments Antonio had no 
share whaterer, they were Battista's ezdosiTe fancying and 
making. — 8uwm tmque, 

Erory morning at peep of day, Lnqr, attended by J^Mrania as 
bathing-woman — ^pgranza who conld swim like a shark — went to 
ei\joy her bath and the wonders of the sonrise. Thongh a part 
of her chfldhood had been spent hi the ooimtry, yet, owing to her 
indifferent health, Lncy had nerer been an early riser ; conse- 
qaently, that marrelloas crtieemdo of light, and soond^ and life, 
with which Nature seems to haQ the adrent of hmr Great Lomi- 
nary, was qdte a noYcHy to her, and a delicioas one. After the 
bath, which was to last at first a qaarter of an honr and nc 



Digitized by 



Google 



The Doctor Pledges Himsel£ SOT 

loBger-^Biich bdng the predse orders of tbe Boritgh«ra Bsco* 
lapioB — and which Speranza was not the woman to see infringed; 
Locj was to haye a cnp of hot tea, and return to her bed till 
seren, when she got np. The rest of the morning till ten, when 
she joined her father for breakfast, Miss Da?enne en^lojed irst 
in watering and tending her flowers — she had qnite a gaiden 
of her own now — then with her pencils and taishes in the 
bakonj. Doctor Antonio always made h'S a{^»earanc6 aboi^ 
deyen, remaining an hour with her, talldng or reading. The 
horns between mid-day and dkmer were occupied by a siesta, by 
Strolls in the garden, by a book eigoyed in the shade, by paint- 
ing again, or the piano. We haye onntted, we belieye, to say 
tiiat an excellent piano had been procored from Kice. Oecsr 
sicmally, there w^e dnets with the doctor, who never fiuled to 
make a second call in the afternoon. Her day generally dosed 
with a short walk iq> the hiU, or a visit to tiie count's ca^o, 
with sometimes a driye to a neighboidng town or hamlet. But 
this last became daily of rarer occorrence, for the gentle-natnred 
girl had obserred poor Battista's disappointment uid mortifica- 
ti<m whenever he saw the carriage at the gate, and the crest- 
fallen looks with which he vanished into the gloomiest recesses 
of the garden ; and die had no heart to inflict on any one 
nnnecesG^ffy trials. Battista's first excessive terror of Lucy had 
given place to a reverential adoration as excessive. Whenever 
she went oat to walk, he would watdi her fnm a re^^ectfhl 
distance, or, if he thooght himself unobserved, follow at her 
heels ; and many a time had hm qnickness and cleverness in 
getting oat of aight, on the walkers taming suddenly round, and 
then cmoe more reappearing in their rear, been a source of 
amusement and astonishment to Lucy and Doctor Antonio. 
There was a good deal of the dog in Battista's nature ; which 
remark is not meant in disparagement, but quite the contrai^, 
eonsidering that the canine race are remaikable for fi^Hty 
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de^otioiiy ftad atgadtj, aU qoalities in which few other 
of the creation excel 

Our sweet Lncj benefited mnch bj the sea-baths, and more 
stilly it is allowable to coigectnre, firom snch a tenor of life as we 
hare depicted-<me eqnallj free tnaa ennui or excitement Sir 
John was in natures at her glowing cheeks and dawning tmba^ 
feimi, and would jocosely observe to the doctor, that she was 
certainlj about to riyal Signora Pistaochini in size. If conntrj 
life be healthful to the bodj, it is no less so to the mind. Few 
hare sought to become ihtimate with Nature, interesting them- 
selfes in her wonderful {Nrooeedings, without bearing witness to 
the enla^ment of ideas, and the awakening of wholesome sym- 
pathies consequent upon such communion. At all events this 
was the case with Lucy. Perhaps — ^we hope we shall not be 
charged with presumption in behalf of our hero, when we hint, 
that, perhi^ her constant intercourse with a man of some 
experience, practical good sense, and genuine simplidtj of heart, 
like Antonio, might have contributed in some degree to such a 
result. Be this as it maj, one thing was certain, Lucj f^t and 
was quite another being, with new powers, both {^ysical and 
mental. 

Antonio, in the meanwhile, was stroking his beard violently. 
Ever since the trip to Lampedusa, or to be more particular, ever 
since that afternoon when Lu<^ proved so whimsical and incon- 
risteni, a change had come over our dear friend. That evenness 
of spirit and temper, which might have been compared to the 
gentle, measured flow of transparent waters, was now somewhat 
disturbed, and snlject to fits of intermisoon. Antonio was less 
talkative than he used to be, and would sit by Lucy's side fot 
half an hour together without uttering a word; evidently 
abstracted even to absence of mind. One day, on bemg sud- 
denly M-oused from one of these reveries by the question, ** What 
are you thinking (tf ?"— he reddened prodigiously, and-^mrious 
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•Bougli — Lqcj caught the infectioii) and bhished also. There 
was, too, at times, something fonnal and ceremonioos in his 
manner of addressing Lacj, as of one desirous to retrace Bomo 
of those steps which circnmstances aiding and abetting, had led 
to that gentle familiarity whieh existed between himself and Misi 
DaT^me. Bat Lncj would not submit to these manceuyres ; she 
took thd bull by the horns, as the saying is, and with the pettish- 
ness of a qxnled chUd, would exclaim, on any snch occasion^ 
^ What have I done to you that you look so cold and distant 
to^y ? Do you wish to show me that, now I am quite well, 
you db not care about me — that I am a bore to you V or some 
such remonstrance. As there was no resisting the spell of her 
TOice, and of the feelings that prompted her words, the upshot 
of the matter was, that any attempts at formality, if there were 
any intention of the kind on Antonio^s part, ended in creating 
itill more friendly feelings and mterest in the heart of each for 
the other. . ^ 

The symptoms exhibited by our doctor were such as to give 
intimation of some inward struggle, a struggle about the definite 
jature and oliject of which, we r^et that we cannot be as 
explicit as we would — nay, can offer nothing more than mere 
conjecture. A human heart is a skein of such imperceptibly and 
subtly interwoyen threads, that eren the owner of it is often him- 
self at a loss how to unraTel it, and, in all likelihood, this was 
the case with Antonio. That a man of his discretion and tem- 
perate habits of mind, and withal a dealer in realities, as we hare 
known him to be, should willingly and consciously give himself 
up to rash castie-buOding, is an hypothesis which we cannot for 
amoment admit. That fancy — insidious fairy as she is — might 
not have succeeded in catching him now and then off Ms guard, 
and practising some of her conjunng tricks on him, we would not 
certify. Antonio was but a man after all, and laboring, to all 
appearance, under an indisposition common to mankind, and 
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irhich is said to affect the orgaiu of mental TisMm. BeeiAe^ 
there are hours in life — ^we denoonce among others twilight's 
treacherous hoar — ^when the best constituted mind is not proof 
against the spell of fond imaginings, and most imposnble tilings 
appear possible^ nay, easy. When a man, the paroxysm once 
OTer, does his best to aid reason to re-assert her predominance, 
he does all that, m onr judgment, can reasonably be expected <^ 
him ; and who can tell hot that Antonio's fits of tacitomity 
and thonghtfhlness were the silent workings <^ a mind bent on 
banishing the deceitfhl phantoms CToked by Fancy in an ctQ 
honr I 

But it is time for us to resume our narratiye. 
. ''Do you know Lord Gamifex V asked Antonio of Sir /ohn, 
one erening, after Miss Darenne had retired to her bedroom. 
The query was put in a would-be unconcerned tone, which was 
CTidently assumed. 

'' Yery weU," nepUed Sir John ; ''he is a dista]|t relation of 
my wife's fiamUy. What of him V 

" I read a paragraph about him and his youngest daughter in 
your pi^>er this afternoon. Here it is," ocmtinued Antonio, 
taking the paper firom a table behind him, and handing it to Sir 
John, who read aloud : — 

**JSUmaHM im High X^«. — W« •ntartained oar readert not long age 
with the account of a silly scene enacted at Florence, and in which Miss 
Fannj Gamifex, youngest daughter of the noble lord of that name, and a 
young Boman painter, played the principal parts. The scene we related 
has lengthened into a two-act comedy, and Just as Lydia Languish would 
hare wished, in this case there has been an elopement after alL Aa the 
matter is now one of publio notoriety, we have no hesitation in giTing all 
the pames ooncemed at full length. According to our inf<Hinant, the 
hero, Marini, a handsome young fellow, scarcely two-and-twenty, is of a 
respectable bourgeois family, and considered fi riiing artist It seems 
that he was Miss Fanny^s drawing-master, ax^d tqok advantage of the 
tpportonity thus aflbrded him to win his pupifs aft^o|is.** 
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*• The nnpodent scoundrel P parenthesised Sir John. 

^ One morning, the lo¥e««trioken pair burst in on the young kdj's nobW 
parent while in his dreedng-room, and kneeling down before him, implored 
hie consent to their union. The upshot of this step may be foreseen. 
Marini was 9an$ fafon turned out of doors, and Miss Fanny conmgned at 
(mce to the care of her maternal aunt, Lady Biribi, who carried the fair 
eulprlt off to Rome. Here closes that first act, of which we gave an 
aooonnt already. The sequel may be told in a few words. Hading tha 
strictest yigilance, Miss Fanny succeeded in joining her rash yocmg JoTer, 
who had followed her to Rome. This deplorable denotknent has created a 
puufol excitement throughout the English colony at Rome and Florence. 
The noble lord, we are assured, has talcen no steps whateyer ^th regard 
io the fogitiyes, and is fully determined to leave his daughter to her 
fate." 

, " Senre her right V exclaimed Sir John, crompling the paper 
with hands that trembled with emotion. '' If I were her fttther 
she would nerer see a shiUmg of mine. Let them Bisrre, I 
know him well. By Ood I I wonld never speak to him if he 

were to have anything to do with the'^ The last word was 

tnaiidible, as the baronet rose, and began angrilj striding np and 
down the room. 

'' What good purpose can all snch an^^ answer now V* said 
Antonio, qnietlj. 

" Giye a warning to all silly minxes, sh*, &posed to disgrace 
their famUj," retorted Sir John, impetnonsly. 

Hie doctor rentored to obserre^ in a conciliating Toice, 
** Luckily the yoong man seems respectably connected.'' 

«' p gQch respectability I'' roared ffir John. " A fellow 

little better than a beggar, Omg on his pencils and wits." 

" Michael Angelo and Raphael VLyeA on their pendls and th^ 
wits," remonstrated Antonio, beginning to feel chafed. 

"Welcome to do so,'' replied the Englishman. "T wonM 
hare giren my daughter to ndther of them fbr all that" 
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A sharp rqMiriee qniT^ed on Antonio's lips, bat he gulped it 
down. 

" The consommate rascal I" w^t on the baronet, with rraewed 
ftiry. " And to think that not one Englishman among the whole 
set had qnrit ^longh to blow the fellow's brains oat It's 
enoogh to make one disown one's conntry t" 

" C<»ne, come. Sir John," said Antonio, good-natnredlj, '' joa 
most not be so severe. Love and two-and-twenty is a terribly 
intoxicating draoght" 

. " LoYe I" laoghed the baronet, contemptaoosly. ** Nonsense; 
it was the girl's ponnds, shillings, and pence, that the cold- 
blooded villain wanted. They only marry for money, these — a — 
confoanded Italian adventarers." 

The Italian grew scariet, and bit his lip. Perhaps the English- 
man noticed this, or perhi^ it was only the sonnd of his own 
vrcrdA that sobered him. He paosed for a second in front of 
Antonio, who, his arms folded over his breast, stood leaning 
against the piano ; then, moved by a sadden impalse. Sir John 
stretched oat his hand and said, with noble simplicity, " Very 
wrong of me to woand yoar feelings. Pray forgive me. I did 
not mean it. That odioas story qoite got the better of me. I 
confess I have an nnconqnerable aversion to muriages with 
foreigners. Don't let as speak any more on the snbject. And 
now, are yon for a game ?" 

Antonio was for a game, and they sat down to it ; bat Sir 
John was so disiraU that his opponent had to take all imaginable 
pains to make him win. It was near midnight when the doctOT 
issaed from the little garden gate ; instead of toming to the 
right to gain the highroad to Bordighera, he took to the Idl, 
down the lane towards the sea, and began walking np and down 
the beach. His step, thongh slower thui asaal, gave no evi* 
dence of overwrought feelings, nor did his coantenance, to which 
the pale moonshine that feU on it Imparted an expression of 
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calm solemnitj. He walked thus for a considerable tbne, tbeii 
lay down at faJl length, liis face nptnmed to the heaVens. The 
grey light of breaking day fonnd him in the same postare. He 
then rose, and, as if somming up the resnlt of his long reverie, 
said alond, " What matters it, after all, whether a man is happy 
or nnhappy, so that he sees his dnty and abides by it f So now, 
Vha PltaUa! my first and my last lore I'' and he bent his way 
homewards. 

From that day all fits of moodiness or taciturnity were at an 
end, and the gentle current of serene good sense and qniel 
homor, which gave snch a charm to the Italian's manner, flowed 
on rich and equable as when we first made- his acquaintance. 
Had that night of solemn thought conquered the struggle within, 
or only ministered to the combatant sufficient strength to con« 
trol and keep down its outward manifestation ? Was Antonio, 
in the solitude of his own dwelling, as much master of himself, 
as composed, even cheerful, as he was at the Osteria, in Lucy's 
presence ? We leave it a secret l)etween the wdkneanii g crear 
tore and his Creator. 
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Chapter XIX. 

TTie Idyl at a close. 

It was one of those hot sultry days in the month of Aogost^ 
so tryug to the nerves of sensitire people, and during which, 
Nature, as it were, herself exhausted, seems to come to a stand- 
stOL Shooting through a thin reil of white clouds, as through 
a buming-glaj3s, the rays of the sun poured down t^>on the earth 
Volumes of heavy malignant heat. No leaf stirred, no bird was 
singing, the rery cicadas had suspended thdr shrill chirp. The 
only sound that occasionally broke the ominous stillness was 
the plaintire cry of the cuckoo calling to its mate. 

Lucy had tried drawing, gardening, practking, sleephig, aU 
with no success, and now lay panlang on a sofa. ** Here you are 
at last I" said she, as Doctor Antonio walked in ; '' I hare been 
longing for you these two hours. I feel so iH" 

'' Indeed V ezclumed Antonio, tumidg white, ** what is the 
matter with you ? I met Sir John on his way to the count's, 
not an hour ago, and he never breathed a syllable about your 
being unwelL" 

" I sud nothing about the matter to papa,** answered Lucy : 
" ne is uneasy enough already, at not having heard from Aubrey.*^ 

" Yon mean your brother ?" 

" Yes ; Aubrey was to write by the Indian mail which we see 
has arrived, and without bringing any letter from him.'' 
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'^ I am retj sorry for that/' said Antonio. '' Bat teH me all 
about yourself. Ton have not been cooghing, have yon V 
• " No ; but I feel very nncomfortable— «o fiaint — so oppressed 
— HM) hot.'' 

"No wonder. Br^body suffers nK»re or less from this 
weather. Let me fdel yonr pnlse— thwe is no ferer. It is this 
oonfonnded siroooo that tells on yoiv nerres. Now, Jnst He 
down agidn qnietly," and he arranged the (allows under her 
heady and I will try to make you more comfortable. " Miss 
Hutchins," he added, walking away, " will you make a g^ass oi 
strong lemonade for Miss Dayenne ? — ^the juice of two lemons in 
half a tumbler of water— lukewarm water, if you please." 

" Tes, sir," answered the lady's-maid, in the most mellifluous 
Toice at her command. Miss Hutchins, be it known, was quite 
conquered ; a hard conquest, but Antonio had acbiered it. The 
cmce stiff abigail now courted his notice, and prided herself or 
carrying out lus directions. 

Presently Antonio re«{q>eared, followed by Speranza, both of 
them looking like Jacks in the green on a May morning, or like 
a bit of Bimam-wood, from the quantity of cut boughs they were 
carrying. They spread them all orer the floor, then Rosa bring- 
ing in a watering-pot, the doctor watered the bruiches seyeral 
times, saying, " This will soon cool us, prorided we let in no air 
from the famace without" Ho shut up the glass docn*, and let 
down thegreen curtain over it so as to create a twilight. "Do 
you like your lenwnade f he asked, as Lucy put down her glass. 
' " Yery much, it is so refreshing." 

" Do you feel inclined to go to sleep 7" 

" No," said Lucy ; " are you going ?" 

" Not unless you feel ideepy. You do not f Very wdL 
Shall I read to youf continued Antonio, going to the book 
shelTes near the piano, and coming back with a book — ** shall ^ 
read scmiethu^ from your f^Torite poet» Oiusti f" 
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"What & cleret nuui joa arer' said Lucy, iofitead of answer 
ing the qaestion, " I feel better already. What is to become 

of mewhen joa are no long " the rest <^ the phrase was lost 

in a boist of tears. 

Poor Antonio stood still with the book in his hand, and large 
tears in his eyes, within an aoe of crying also. Fortunately for 
him, sometiiing stock in his throat at this moment, and necessi* 
tated his clearing it viol^tly. Haying by this means recovered 
his Toice, he said, " See how nenroos yon are — ^yoa weep without 
the least cause, as if yon were going away to-morrow. Don't 
you know the Italian proverb : — 'Prmidi tempo e eamperai V " 
His tone was that of a mother chiding her pet child. There 
ensued a pause, dudng whidbi, Lucy by degrees, recovered iW)m 
her emotion. 

" Doctor," said she, all at once, " do you believe in presentl- 
mentsT 

" Not a bit," replied Antonio, briskly ; '' I believe in the 
sirocco." 

" Ton are wrong, then," said Lucy, gravdy. " Did you not 
ten me once of s^isitive plants which foretold storms ? Well, I 
am one of them. I Am sure that some misfortune is about tc 
hi4[^)en to me. I fed it in the air." 

" You feel the treacherous south wind, that is what you fed* 
A shower of rain will put your discomfort and presentiments all 
to flight." 

Lucy shook her head incredulously, then said, " Will you read 
to me ? Anything you choose." 

" Let us try ' n Brindisi di Don Oirella.' It is so droll, it wiU 
make you laugh;' and carrying a chair dose to the glass^oor, in 
order to profit by the little light that stde in through it, he 
began reading. 

We have reasons of our own for particalaripng u minutdy 
as possible the details <^ this domestic scene, and the position. 
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with r^ard to each other, of reader and listener. A little to 
the right at the glas&nloor, at some fir^or six paces from it, 
stood sideways the sofa on which Lncy was lying, her face 
towards the light She had on a white moslin gown with a bine 
sash: her broad4mmmed straw-hat was hanging by its blue 
ribbons on a comer of the back of the sofo, jnst over her head. 
Miss Hatchins, her arms crossed before her, sat at the large table 
in the centre of the room, busily engaged in trying to swallow 
a series of obstmate yawns, that wonld not be suppressed. 
Of^poeite to Lncy, that is, to the left of the glass-door, but so 
dose to it that the green cnrtain tonched his book, was seated 
Antonio. 

Wen, the reading had bee^ going on for some time, and more 
than once had the condensed vis camka of the inimitable poet 
broo^t a faint smile on Lncy's pale face. By degrees, howerer, 
her perception of the author's meaning became fainter and 
ftilnter, and the rich melodious roice of the reader, soothing her 
like the murmuring of a brook, lulled the sweet girl into that 
state, which is not yet sleep, yet neither is it waking, but a 
Toluptuous compound of the two. All on a sudden a heavy 
footstep is heard coming up the stairs — ^Lucy started *up— '' Who 
can tluit bef faltered she, with a shudd^. At the same 
instant the glass-door is 'flung open with a crash, a cdossal figure 
stalks in noisily, and, "Holloa, Lucy, my girl," roars out a 
voice like thunder, as the Hying tower stoops down to kiss the 
prostrate form. " Here you are at last I Heyday I what is 
all this f By Jove I with your green boughs and watering^Kyts, 
you look as pastoral as one of the shepherdesses in a ballet 
TJw ckaumiire et ton caswr. Ah 1 ah I nothing is wanting to the 

Idyl, as they used to say at Eton ; d it, not even the 

shepherd P 

" Anfar^ ]" cried Lucy, in a tone of r^roach, but could say 
no skpce. The oath and witty sally, we need scai^ely remark, 
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were aimed at our friend the doctor. AntoniQ kad received 
inch a Tiolent slap frOln the door, when Anbrej entered, as to be 
nearlj felled to the gpronnd, and in the effort to recOTer his 
balance his chair was npeet The new comer tnrned roond at 
&e noise, saw Antonio, and ottered the sillj TajAd Joke about 
the shepherd. 

The eyes of the two men met in no friendly way. Anbre/s 
haughty scowl, cnrled Up, uid somewhat aggreesiye demeuior, 
erinced little good-will to the object of his present scmtiny. 
Antonio^s firm-set lips, ashy-pale countenance, and collected look 
of self-defence, gave eridence of his scenting the near approach 
of a foe. Thus they stood, confronting each other, types of two 
fine raceS) two snch as eren Greece and Rome had seldom seen 
the like ; the one, fafar, rosy, bine-eyed (Lucy's rery eyes I) the 
other, dark as a tempest ; the Englishman taller by nearly a 
head than his taQ antagonist, sqnare-chested, broad-ehonldered 
in proportion, the rery ne jplus ultra of mnscolar derelopment 
and strength ; the Italian, less bolky, bnt as firmly knit, springy, 
and supple as a tiger, with iron nerves and anews, ready ser- 
Tants of the indomitable will betrayed in the sombre fire of his 
eyes. QoA grant that they may never meet in anger, for theirs 
will be like the meeting of two thunder-clouds ! 

This mutual surrey did not last ten seconds, but even that 
time sufliced to develope between the two a strong feeling of 
antipathy. Lucy, woman-like, divined it, and her increasing 
terror loosened her tongue. " My brother, Captain Davenne — 
Doctor Antonio, my doctor— -papa's best friend." The words 
broke the spell. Captain Davenne bowed slightly, aslSid Doctor 
Antonio. A parting recommendation to Lucy to keep quiet, and 
to go to bed early if she did not feel better in the evening, and 
the doctor withdrew. 

Aubrey began kic^g about in the most uproarious mannei 
an the chairs and arm-chairs that were tt the room-— every fredi 
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kick eliciting a fresh start from Lncj — ^till, at last, hanngdis* 
posed them somewhat STmmjBtricallj bj the side of the sofa, he 
stretched his ponderous limbs on this extempore condi, talking 
loodlj all the while. Lucj was thus made aware, between one 
kick and the other, of the string of Inckj drcnmstances which 
had procured for her so unexpectedly the blessing of hei 
brother's company. Thej were briefly these. The invalid 
brother office^, whose duties had devolYed upon Aubrey, recoyer- 
ing more n^idly than had been anticipated, Captain Dayenne 
had, in consequence, been enabled to sail by the yery Indian 
mail, the arriyal of which, without a letter from him, had caused 
Sir John's -uneasiness in the morning. What was the use of 
writmg, when he should reach England at the same time as his 
letter ? In London he had met Tom Camifex — eldest son of 
Lord Camifex — ^who had just received a hasty summons from his 
father to join him at Florence as quickly as he could. Tom had 
offered Aubrey a place in his britschka ; Aubrey had accepted 
it, and here he was. Of the stranger he had found in his sister's 
company, of the pleasant or unpleasant impressiofi made on him 
by the sight, not a single word. 

Who so surprised and happy and elated as Sir John, when, on 
entering the room soon after, the first thing his eyes fell upon 
was his long-missed treasure, Aubrey, seated by the side of his 
sister 7 Su* John would, had his sense of decorum permitted, 
haye done foolish things. How proudly and fondly he gazed on 
" the boy," as he called him I Truth to say, Aubrey's Herculean 
{ffoportions and handsome fetatures must have excited the admira- 
tion of a more impartial judge than his father. The baronet's 
eager inquiries immediately brought forth a second edition of 
Aubrey's statements just related, and then began between father 
and son a bri^ fire of queries and answers, like hammers plying 
in quick succession on an anyil. No wonder they had much to 
say to one another, considering their ten years' squuraUon 
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• 
Thej ratUed on tminterraptedlj, until John Dacket^B adreLt to 
lay the doth for dinner pat an end to their elSiisions. Captain 
Dayenne complimented John on his good looks, an honor which 
i^read on John's grave &ce a grin c^ intense complacencj. The 
two gentlemen then adjourned to Sir John's own room, from 
whence thej were sh^tly after snmmoned forth hy the annoonce- 
ment that dinner was on the table. Aubrey ate and drank 
enou^ for two, and as he ate and drank, his praises of the fan 
the wines, the situatton, rendered still more impressiTe by sundry 
oaths and tremendous peals of laughter, which made plates, 
glasses, decanters, and the rery glass-door, ring again, grew 
louder and loader. 

''By-the-by, my dear boy," said the baronet, ''at what inn 
did Gamifez leaye you 7" 

'* At none," was the answer. " I left my portmanteau at a 
kind of pot^iouse, where he changed hOTses. I say, John, you 
must go there after dinner and hare my portmanteau brought 
here." 

'' I am afraid," said Sir John, " that there is no room for 
you here ; it is a mere nut shell ; there is not a hole to spare, I 
know." 

" NcTer mmd," retorted Aubrey, " i la guerrt cowmt h la 
guem, I can sleep on the sofa, or on the ground, anywhere. 
Here I am, and here I mean to stay, for I 8iq)po6e you wont 
turn me out by force." 

This being Aubrey's ultimatum, from whidi it was clear thaf 
no reasons, howerer good, would dirert him, a short coiusultatioo 
ensued between Sir John and John Ducket, the upshot of which 
was, that John should manage to find a resting-f^ace for hmh 
self where he could, and that his room should be made as coa^ 
fortable as possible for his young master. To be of serrice to 
Aubrey, John would hare willingly slept in the fields. 

Dinner oyer, Captain Dayenne, to Sir John's great mmwb 
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ment and consterDation, lighted an enormous cigar. " First-rate 
dgars,'' said he, paffing away ; " I hope yon don't dislike the 
smell, Lucy ; I know my father doesn't." Lacy protested she 
had no oljection to it — she rather liked it than not. Now, the 
trath was that she could not bear it. What was it that forced 
from her an assertion so little consonant with the trath 1 Lacy, 
almost onconscionsly, felt a sort of necessity to hnmor her 
brother. Poor, timid, weak Lacy I How many of thy sisters 
hare I seen, as candid and artless as thoa art, sin in a like and 
worse way, to propitiate sach bears as this brother of thine I 
For all which sins, let as hope, not the weak sensitiye things 
will be called to an acconnt some day, bat the blastering, oyer- 
bearing ralers, in whose yiolence the sins ori^ated. 

Sir John neither openly admitted nor contradicted Aubrey's 
declaration as to himself ; it might be he did not feel snre how a 
flat denial on his part woald be receiyed, or it might be that he 
dioee, on that first day of re-anion, to be indalgent. He only 
pradently proposed a kvie m mat9t to the garden, where they 
woald haye coffee. The asaal hoar for Antonio's eyening call 
was now past, and no Antonio had appeared. "I hope the 
doctor is not going to giye as the slip," said Sir John, after he 
had consulted his watch two or three times. ** My son's com- 
pany is no good reason why I should not haye my friend's also. 
I wish you yery much to make his acquaintance, Aubrey — as 
nice a man this Doctor Antonio as you could meet anywhere — 
quite a gentleman : we are under infinite obligations to him." 
And then Sir John told his son all oyer again the story of the 
oyertum, and the Italian's timely help, already related in sundry 
letters to India ; and, warming with the subject, the baronet 
went on to enlarge on all the unremitting attention Antonio had 
paid to Lucy, and how ingeniously he had contriyed to amuse 
her during her confinement to the house. Hie lending of books, 
the lectures on botany, the lessons on the guitar, were all set 
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forthy the catalogue winding op with that stnpendous master 
stroke, the easy chair inyented by the doctor. To all of which 
disoonrsey Aabrey listened with an attention quite edifying, and 
an appearance of great gratification — a gratification made more 
evident as he watched the pleasure the details afforded to his 
darling sister, on whose glowing countenance the sympathising 
brother's eye rested all the whfle. 

** I long to shake hands with this phosnix of doctors," said 
Aubrey, '' and apologize for my rudeness. I suppose it was he I 
found here this morning ?" 

" Yes,'' said Lucy. 

" What do you say,'' continued Aubrey, speaking to Sir John, 
but looking at his sister, " to our going and laying violent hands 
on this forgetful Mend of yours, and dragging him captive here ? 
—ha ! ha I ha P 

" Ah, do I" said Lucy, with spiurkling eyes, and inwardly call- 
ing herself all sorts of names for having so unkindly misjudged 
her brother. Sir John agreeing immediately to the proposal, 
Captain Davenne lit a fresh cigar, and out they sallied. As they 
passed through the garden gate, Aubrey was seized by a violent 
fit of laughing. " What are you laughing at V asked Sir John, 
perplexed. 

" Why, this is such a devilish queer house — such a wrong-sided 
look about it. I would give something to carry it bodily to Lon- 
don, and show it at a shilling a-head. I bet something no one 
would credit that Sir John and Miss Davenne had lived con- 
tentedly weeks in it. I verily believe Hutchins and John have 
forgotten what a decent room is like." 

Sir John felt his son's words as a personal reproach He hung 
his head. 

"Aj^opos de hotks^ (Aubrey had been in love with a French 
actress at Madras, and spoke French fluently, and liked to show 
that he did), " the old duke of B asked after you." 
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" Very kind of him," said the baronet, his features expanding. 
" How is the old gentleman ?" 

" As fresh as ever," said Aubrey ; " he wondered what had 
become of yon. Indeed, everybody does ; Lady Deloraine most 

<^ all, at whose house I met the ian ambassadress and her 

daughter-in-law, Lady Charlotte Tuicy, both of them full of sus- 
picions about your absence, and willing to join in any conspiracy 
sfor carrying you oflf by force from your mysterious hiding-place." 
X* God forbid they should put their threat in execution !" said 
^jjggjronet, chuckling. " But, talking of carrying oflP, have you 
heard of^*^ pretty business of Fanny Camifex's elop" 

« Blast ti5^ cowardly Italian beggar I" yelled out Aubrey. 
" I have heaidaft^'i*^ i*-" 

"Are they— mJneS<^ 1«^*^" ^^^ S"" *^^^' ^*^ ^ 
effort. ^*X»,^ 

"They are; but it is a matriagStt^^j^ ^^^ ^^;>'^'* ^ 
long. Fanny will soon be a jolly widow, nSftiS^J^^* 

" How do you mean ?" inquired Sir John, surprisS[^l452[^ 
stopped short, slowly raised his right arm, held it out as if taking^ 
aim, and, with a clack of his tongue, imitated the report of a 
pistol. " Tom Gamifex is one of the best shots in England, my 
dear sir," said he, carelessly, by way of explanation. 

The acting of this little scene was so splendidly natural, there 
was in the look of the performer something so savage, that Sir 
John could not help a shudder. However desirable it might 
have once seemed to him that the offender should be made an 
example of, it was no part of Sir John'^ programme of to-day to 
be present at the execution. 

Engrossed by such pleasant converse and anticipations, the 
ehi^ of the Davenne dynasty, and his heir, had come in sight of 
Doctor .Antonio's poor dwelling, just as its tenant, in no very 
pleasant mood, was issuing from the door. Antonio was little 
prepared for the present warm greeting from the surly stranger 
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of a few boon back, wbo now, sbaking bim beartilj by tbe band, I 

made a sort of langbing apology for baying been so oncere- 
monions in tbe mining. Tboogb ratber taken by sorprise, tbe 
Itatian returned Aubrey's adfanoes in as kindly a spirit as be 
could sonunon on socb sbort notice ; and tbe tbree, Antonio in 
tbe middle, walked back to tbe Osteria, wbere tbey found tbe 
count, between wbom and young Bayenne an introduction in due 
fOTm to^ place. Tbe eyening passed, if not as quietly as nsuaL^"^ 
not tbe less agreeably, perbi^ for being ratber noisy. Gi^t>&i 
Bayenne was in tbe most communicatiye of burners, and ; battled 
away famously, laugbing a good deal at bis own jokes 9)^d stories, 
drinking freely all tbe wbile of wbat be called lemoynade ; and so 
it was, only witb a strong infusion of old Jsjauiaica rum. Some 
of bis tiger-bunting adyentures, wbicb K^e told witb gpreat spirit, 
were listened to witb tbrilllng i4t^erest, — ^Antonio translating for 
tbe count, wbo bad l^jptkc^SSout as mucb Englisb as Sir Jobn 
bad Italian. Jja^cfretieed early, but not before sbe bad seen a 
real jz^addVill and Mendsbip springing up between ber brotber 
and ber doctor and firiend. Let us bope tbat sbe slept well, pow 
giri. As ten struck, Sir Jobn and Antonio, according to babit, 
sat down to tbeir game of cbess, wbicb was on tbe baronet's part 
a series of continual blunders. His tbougbts were otberwise 
engaged. 

Wben Lucy, about eigbt neit morning, after ber early batb, 
and one or two bours oi additional rest, crossed tbe ante-room 
on ber way out, sbe found ber brotber. already installed on tbe 
sofa, and yawning yidentiy. ''Wbwe are you g<Hngr' asked 
Aubrey. 

" To water my flowers. I baye a nice Httle garden of my 
own ; come and look at it" Aubrey raised bis long lengtb, 
went, looked at it, and admired it. Tbe garden was not ber 
own making, was it 1 Ob, no I Speranxa bad made it. Spe- 
ranza^ tbe landlady's daugbter, a yery nice girL Boctor 
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Antonio had given Lacy most of the plants. " Are thej not 
beautify r 

"Very,'' said Aubrey, adding, "do yon know. Lacy, I am 
qnite in love with that doctor of yours V 

" Are you V said Lucy, looking up at him with such beaming 
eyes. 

" I have seldom seen a more commanding figure than his, and 
he is very gentleman-like, certainly. I wish he were an English 
duke." 

" Why V* said Lucy. I assure you he is quite ccmtented with 
his lot." 

" Because if he were, young lady, you would make a handsome 
couple." Lucy grew scarlet. "As it is," pursued Aubrey, 
slowly, in a clear, cruel, stem ydce, " as it is, I would rather 
see you dead and buried than married to that man." 

The little watering-pot slipped out of her hand, and her knees 
gave way. 

"D itl" cried Aubrey, raising her from the ground, 

" you needn't take fHght at a mere supposition I" and without 
another word, he passed his powerful arm round his sister's 
waist and led her up the stairs to the sofa. This was the first 
and the last time that Antonio's name was mentioned between 
them. 

The doctor called, as was his wont, during the morning, but 
instead of his usual warm recognition from Lucy, he received a 
silent bow. Her cheeks were dreadfully pale, her eyes red. He 
inquired about her health, and got a hurried answer that she 
was very well. He would hare felt her pulse — ^there was no 
need she assured him, she was very comfortable. When he 
stooped over her shoulder to examine her drawing, she recol* 
leAed that she had left a brush in her room, which was indis- 
pensable at that moment, and got up to ibteh it. There was a 
constraint about poor Lucy, which Antonic had never seen. His 
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heart contracted punfollj. That Aubrej was the caofle of the 
sweet ^Ps altered looks and manner, Antonio had not the least 
doubt ; but how and why f Was he, Antonio, in any way con- 
nected with this new state of things ? To ^olre the mystery he 
wonld haye willingly shed his blood. Oh I for ten seconds alone 
with her, bnt ten, to ask one qaestion, receiye one answer. He 
loitered longer than he generally did, to take advantage of a 
possible chance. In Tain. There stood between him and her a 
moving Chinese wall. 

Fonr days passed withont the sitnation mending. Anbrey had 
taken sach a fancy to the wretched Osteria that neither the 
count's pressing invitations, nor his father's exhortations to take 
his horse and go and eojoy the fine scetiery, could prevail upon 
the colossal dragoon to leave its precincts for a moment unless 
Lucy did, which was commonly the case in the evening, when he 
would put her arm under his and fondly support her steps. All 
the rest of the day, from seven in the morning to eleven at night, 
Aubrey would spend in-doors, most of the time stretched at full 
length, smoking and indulging in his favorite beverage, or shak- 
ing the poor inn with his ponderous strides. His most gracious 
smile and heartiest squeeze of the hand was for Antonio, to whom 
he had taken such a liking, that for nothing in the world would 
Aubrey have missed a minute of his new friend's company. A 
boisterous, rather vulgar, lively, good-tempered companionable 
fellow, this young Davenne, easily satisfied with everything and 
every body, making light of the inconveniences of his far from 
comfortable room down stairs, never hinting by word or look at 
any the least wish on his part to leave his present quarters. His 
conversation with Sir John turned almost exclusively, it is true, 
on London (the London we mean, whose existence is acknow- 
ledged by peq)le of rank and fashion), London gaities, the Dius- 
trioos relatives fuid acquaintances of the Daveune family, on the 
general r^et at the baronet's prolonged absencci and so on 
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But nine times out of ten it was Sir John himself who broached 
the sabject ; and then, was it not natural and proper for a dnti- 
fdl son to dwell on snch topics as were palpably the most agree* 
able to his father f 

Meanwhile the healthy bloom was fading fiist from Lucy's 
cheek, and her head drooped like a lily deprived of sunshine. It 
was not enough that Lucy was to be weaned all at once from the 
Joys and b^iefits of the friendly intercourse which habit had 
made a sweet necessity to her, but she had to wear a mask 
and act a part too, cruelly at rariance with her feelings. Why 
she was compelled to do so, she scarcely knew, but a mysterious 
warning frt)m within told her that only at such a cost might 
something awful be averted. Her heart was full of strange mis-, 
givings and fears. Aubrey's show of friendship to Antonio, far 
from reassuring her, added to her uneasiness. It was clear, even 
to her inexperienced eye, that all that extreme good-will was 
assumed, a mere disiday, and being so, what could be Aubrey's 
motive? And the saddened girl brooded, till her head grew 
giddy, over the hostility of the two young men's first meeting, 
the significant hint given to her on the morrow, and Aubrey's 
sudden change of manner. 

No pleasant early associations connected with the boy came 
to counteract the pauifrd impressions aroused by the full-grown 
man. Aubrey, be it remembered, had spent his boyhood at 
Eton,' and of his holidays Lucy recalled Httie, excepting her 
terrors for her doll, and for a favorite kitten it had been his 
delight to torment. But there was no want of deamess in her 
perceptions with regard to his six months' stay at home, previous 
to his entering the army. The almost daily quarrels between 
father and son, her mother all in tears, the gloom that pervaded 
the family, Aubrey's angry scowl, and something worse in return 
for her childish attempts at conciliation (she was scarcely ten 
years <Ad at the time), and the fear in which she stood of him ; 
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such wer« Laefs sole recoUectioitf, sach the images and fiaelingf 
linked in her mgnory with that brother (^ hers. Interrening 
joars had softened, bat not obliterated, these impressions, and * 
the Aubrey that, to the day of his arrival, figured in his sister's 
mind, was anything hot the type of youthful dutiiulness and 
affection. What she had now seen of him brought the conTio* 
tion home to her, that the man had kept the promise of the boy. 
Lucy, from the first, had felt afraid of him. His bokterous ways 
and OTerbearing manners, his frequent oaths and coarse mirth, 
told cruelly on her neryes, and wounded all the sympathies of 
her refined nature. Delicate, senMtiye organizations, like Lucy's, 
hare an inborn horror of yidence in any shape ; it is with them 
a dissolving element, something inconq)atible with their bdng, 
trom which they shrink as instlnctiTely as those plants to which 
Miss Davenne had likened herself in her last conversation with 
Doctor Antonio— shrink frt>m the touch of a hand. On these 
grounds alone would the pressure of Aubrey's presence have been 
too much for Lucy. How incomparably more so when frmcy 
obscurely hinted at the possible bursting of that yiolence of 
which she stood in such awe, in a direction where much of her . 
grateful affection and reverence lay I 

On the fourth day from his son's arrival. Sir John gave a 
farewell dinner, and announced to the small but select party, the 
count, the mayor. Doctor Antonio, Ac., that his departure was 
fixed for the day after the next. Aubrey might watdi his sister 
as much as he pleased, Lucy did not wince. Indeed, her 
misery was such that she felt almost relieved by the announce* 
ment. 

So that she may but say, " Thank yon. Doctor Antonio, God 
bless you and your country," — so that she may but say this to 
him freely, as her heart prompts, without restraint, with no 
eye upon her, Lucy will depart in peace. This thought is ever 
uppermost in her mind ; nay, she has no thought but this one^ 
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mlaA prMns od her temples like a crown of thorns^ to thank 
and bless him. It would lo<^ so onfeellng not to do so. This 
* man has been all forbearance, all gentleness, all kindness to her. 
What could a friend, a broths, a father, do more than he has 
done for her ? " Bless yon and jonr coontry.'' She mnrmnrs 
the words to herself, she wodd fain write them down for him, 
bot that they look so cold on paper. He has no idea, she is 
sore, of the depth of her gratitode, of all that she is feeling. 
Fool tiiat she was, not to have let him know, when time was her 
own — ^when no dark doad cast its shadow between them, on one 
of those bright mornings Mttered awaj in general conversation 
on the balcony— on one of those moonlit evenings qpent by the 
water's edge, so near, that the sOvery wave came creeping 
lovingly to their very feet Oh, those sweet strolls in the gar- 
den, — ^those boatings on the bine sea, — ^that Messed trip to 
Lampednsa I that she oonld recall one minute, only one, of 
that past I 

Yain yearnings, Tain imaginings I Unrelenting time rolls on, 
the day is come, the very hour of departure is at hand, and 
Lucy has found no opportunity of unburdening her heart. . She 
sits on her invalid chair, looking vacantly before her, as though 
in a dream ; Aubrey and Antonio stand in the balcony and dis- 
cuss the English pdicy in India^ Antonio with a very pale face 
and unwonted animation of manner ; Sir John paces the room, 
meditating a farewell speech, casting now and then a disconso- 
late glance at his daughter ; Hutchins is bustling up and down, 
in and out, in a state of flurry and excitement ; John Ducket 
left for Nice in the morning, to make room for the captain in the 
rumble ; and poor Hutchins has been working for two. She 
announces that the horses are to the carriage. " Now, Lucy,*^ 
says the baronet, encouragingly. Aubrey is already at his sis- 
ter's side, and helps her to rise ; Hutchins has noticed a small 
basket hanging on Lucy's arm, and offers to carry it for her r 
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liBcj draws it back hurried] j, and frowns on her maid — a hani- 
fal of poor, withered, ahnost colorless flowers, once so bine — sacb 
is the treasure she clings to so closely. 

As Sir John and the doctor go down the steps, followed by 
Aabrey and Miss Davenne, a number of persons assemUed in the 
garden take off their hats and caps and ware them in the aiz. 
Sir John's tongue cleaves to his palate, and he gives op his 
speech. He even thinks it prudent to proceed to the shaking of 
hands in silence. Those who choose to kiss his hand, Prospero, 
his younger brother, their aged mother, all are free to do so now. 
Sir John offers no resistance. Meanwhile, Aubrey hurries Lucy 
on to the little gate where the carriage is waiting. Bosa and 
Speranza, and, a little in the rear, Battista, are crying like foun- 
tams. Lucy returns half unconsciously the warm caresses of the 
two women, who kiss her hands and clothes, and cling desper- 
ately to their young benefactress, until Aubrey, with an oath, 
jerks her into the carriage. Antonio helps the baronet in. 
" Pleasant journey. Sir John ; buon viaggio, SignoHna^ take care 
of yourself.'' The Signorina does not say a word — does not 
smile, does not bow, but stares at the kind face — the kind face 
that dares not even smile, alas ! for it feels the evil eye resting 
on it. A clack from the postilion, a shout from the assembled 
bystanders, **Buon viaggio^ il Signore gli axtowpagyx^ the pon- 
derous machine rolls up the lane, aod the kind face disappears. 
Lucy arouses from her trance—" Papa, are we going V and she 
bursts into a passion of tears. It was like the giving way of a 
dam in a river. Papa fairly gives way too, hugs the suffering 
child to his bosom, and father and daughter mingle their tears. 
While this passes within, Aubrey, in the rumble, lights a fresh 
cigar from the one he had been smoking. 

. Those left behind stood on the highway watching the fast- 
diminishing carriage. They watched till it disappeared. Poor 
Antonio was sick ^at heart, and would fain throw off his mask 
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Bat no ; — lie most listen to the idle yerbiage of the count and 
the major, who insisted on accompanying him home. He 
reached it at last, threw himself upon his bed, and— »man is bat 
man after all — wqpt like a child. 
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Chapter XX. 

Absence. 

Whik two persons dearl j attached to one another separate 
how mach more to be pitied is the one who remains than the one 
who goes I Ererj old familiar jdace and object becomes to the 
former a onel remembrance, oat of which rises the image with 
which it is associated. Ererj hoar that passes brings back the 
recollection of some sweet corresponding habit, now, alas I 
broken, and with it fresh yearnings and regrets : while every 
hoar that flies, every object that fleets by, the excitement of. the 
motion, the incidents, l^e very annoyances of traveUii^, create 
fbr the latter a thoosand little diversions, the effect of which can 
not bat be to divide and lessen the concentration of ihonght and 
feeling on one given point 

Lacy was no exception to the role. It was not her faolt 
if the scenery between Bordighera and Nice nnited to its charac- 
ter of loveliness one of grandenr — it the road oftra climbed to 
aerial heights — if the towns below were so pictaresqaely groaped 
— if the indentations of the coast proved so capridoos, and 
opened at every tarn new and bold pro^)ects. It was not her 
fanlt if she had eyes, and throngh them received impressions. 
We do not mean to say by this that the agony of separation did 
not'continne to throb in her bosom ; that her thonghts did not 
impetaoosly rush back, clinging roond the Mend she had Idt 
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ttiftt she did not fed desolate and miserable* We only mean to 
Bay, that the noreltj and variety of external things and indd^ts 
forced themselres upon her noticei and mingled with the mam 
current of her thoughts and feelings. 

At Nice, which was their first halting^place, the Dayennee met 
a family — (me of the elect few whom Sir John could condescend 
to acknowledge, such as England only can send forth, consisting 
of a father and mother, young still, with a train of from twelve 
to fifteen sons and daughters. The female members of this 
fieunUy, seven in number, pounced upon Lucy, and took possession 
of her. She had to visit, under their guidance, all the remark- 
able places in Uie town and its environs — ^to join in pic-nics 
ostensibly got up for her — ^to go to a dil^k^fUi French i^y, a 
professioniU concert, and to hear a celebrated improvisatare — all 
of ^diich occupaticms aiad anmsements, oon^preesed within three 
days she 'spent at Nice, left our poor heroine but little leisure 
time to devote to tender regrets. 

At Paris, where, according to his old programme, Sir John 
made a sojourn of a month, what with official sightrseeing of the 
Louvre, Luxembourg, the Palais-Royal, Versailles, StCloud, Fon- 
tainbleau, etc. etc., — the indispensaUe dafly drive in the Champs 
Blysto and the Bds de Boulogne, — ^the trying on of innumerable 
new dresses and bonnets, — ^the theatres, soirto at the embassy, 
gdng to parties, And giving parties, — and last^ not least, morning 
visits among the English in Paris, life was a race indeed, — ^with- 
out taking into account a formal presentatioQ at the Tuikries, 
and the honor of a seat along with ter father and brother at the 
royal dinner table at NeuUly. Though little partial to the chief 
of the (Means dynasty, whom he could not forgive for being the 
son of Philippe EgaHt^ of revoluticmary memory, and making no 
mystery of his feelings on the subject, Sir John, to use his own 
words, thought proper to yield to the policy of the day, and con- 
sidered it a part of his iuty as an Englishman to help on the 
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*' eiUenie eordiak/' eyen at same cost to hk personal tjmjp^Mm 
Only fancy a man of Sir John Davenne's importance going 
through Paris without yisiting the chief of State I One's hair 
stands on end to think of the consequences. 

Bat her Paris dissipations were rest and peace compared to the 
▼ortex of visits, breakfasts, dinners, fdtes, and balls, in which 
liocy foimd herself whirling as soon as she set foot in England. 
Not one of the most distant, in point of situation or connection, 
of her numerous relations, or of the numerous circle of friends 
and acquaintances of the family, but insisted on a day at least 
from the fair traveller. Sir John, on his part, once at Darenne, 
made up for lost time by filling hi» splendid mansion to the very 
unknown garrets, and with Lucy — ^the cynosure oi all eyea— doing 
the honors, had open days, and gave entertainment after enter- 
tainment to half the county. For weeks and months Lucy had 
aot a spare moment to herself; dressing and visiting, visiting and 
dressing, those two great duties and occiq>ations of a young Udy 
of high station everywhere, and more especially in England, was 
the order Of the day. Unable to resist the current that bore her 
down, what could she do but let herself drift along, half-pleased, 
'half-worried ? 

Antonio, in the meantime, do what he would, could think oi 
nothing but Lucy. The bright star that had for a moment shone 
above his horizon had long set forever, while still his eyes gaied 
on, riveted on the halo of light it had left behind. It was all the 
same whether he remained brooding in his own dwelling, seated 
on that very easy-chair he had contrived for his cherished patient, 
or whether he went abroad on his usual avocations, there was the 
dear face looking at him out of every comer, haunting him at 
every turn. The little library out of which he had lent htt 
books still warm with the touch of her hand, the flute and guitai 
he had so willingly played for her amusement, the map of Sicily 
he had taken to her when her interest in his country wa» firsi 
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awakened, the flowen sbe bad giyen him, religioiiBly preserved, — 
1^ around him was full of her. All seemed to ask, " where is 
she 7^ If tired of poring over a yolame, on which he had use* 
lesslj tried to fix his attention, Antonio got pp and looked ont of 
the window; the first thing his eye m^ was the count's casino, to 
which he had accompanied her many and many a time, — ihere 
the rich Italian pine expanded its green canopy under which she 
had sat, when she tried the sketch of tiie coast towards France, 
— there, glandng in the son, was the large .yellow stone, from 
under which, to Lucy's great terror, they had seen creep otit 
a snake, as big as her littie finger, — farther on, at that turning, 
she had stooped to pick up a stray, tiny, white shell, and given it 
to him. 

It was worse sliQ when his profession called him to the other 
8^ of the promontory. What a crowd of memories rose at the 
sight oi the old, weather-beat^, dingy-red Osteria, wii^ its cum- 
brous balcony, the little garden, and the pebbly shore I Not a 
foot <^ ground but was hallowed by some recollection of her. 
There, past that sharp descent of the road, he had seen her for 
the first time, pale as death, but so lovely in her paleness that he 
wondered how such a peerless creature could exist on earth. 
There she had smiled on him so sweetly, when he had ordered 
the litter to be turned round ; there, on th^ first fold of the hlH 
behind the house, one day, at dusk, she had discovered the first 
fire-flies of the season, and screamed with delight. Not a path 
but they had trodden it together, not a flowor but they had 
examined it together, not one of Nature's mysterious sounds — 
from the voice of the ocean to the cMrp of a g^rasshopper — ^that 
they had not listened to together, not one of the thousand hues 
of sea, or earth, or sky, that they had not admired together I 
Then everybody Bpoke of her ; Rosa, Spenuiza, Battista, the 
count, the drawing^naster, Prospero, his mother, knew of no other 
topic. EBs very patients would inquire of him whether the ** btlk 
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SigfiarimB^ waa ejet Hkelj to come bad^ ftgaSn. Efen tht 
ttrchins playing in the streets would stop In their game to ask him 
where the **Ingk$imaP was. It seamed so strange, so onnatnralf so 
impoeBible, that she should have passed away from a place so fnB, 
of her, tiiat Antonio woold sit for hours, in sight of the*t>steria, 
expecting to see her wMte dress flattering in l^e balcony, or to 
hear her Inrdlike vdoe singing one of the Sicifian airs he had 
tanght her. At times he got almost angry with himseU^ and 
determined to shake c^ tins sort of eontinaal obsession ; he tried 
long expeditions on foot nnder a scorching son, but to little por- 
pose. Tl» song of the n^htingale in the ralley, the scent of 
thyme on a monntaln pass, the white outline of some distant yf\r 
lage, the tiling of a far-away chnrch-bell, awoke old associations, 
and oat of them stole the fairy form, and kept alongade of him. * 
Do what he woold, slmggle as manMly as he might, there was 
no way of ridding himself of it Antonio was sick at heart. 

Sff John's acknowledgment of the doctor's serrices was at 
once delicate and monificent. On the day after the departure 
of tlie E^iglish family, Prospero, according to the previous 
instructions he had received, presented himself at Antonio^s 
dwelliog with a letter and Buffy. The baronet, in a few lines, 
fan of feding, begged Antonio to accept of the cob as a remem* 
iMrance from one he had lain under many an obligation, and not 
to forget, if ever he made up his mind to go to England, that he 
had tiiere an old friend, who relied on a visit from him, and on 
beuig allowed to do the hcmors of his coontry to the doctor. 
The letter contained a small package of English bank-notes to 
the amoont of a hundred pounds, but to these the writer made 
no allusion. Doctor Antonio took from the sum what he consi- 
dered a handsome fee for his services — ^ten pounds, and handed 
over the rest to the mayor as a gift to the parish frvm Sir John, 
to be applied as the town-^souncfl might deem proper. The 
nukjot convoked ^ town-ooundl at once, who distantly passed 
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ft TOto of tluuiks to the baronet^ and dd^^ated to the mskjor the 
bnsmess of penning and sending to the generooB donor an addresB 
ezpressiTe of the gratefdl feelings of both parish and conned, with 
a copy of the minntes of the meeting- annexed. To this address 
and minnte Antonio joined a letter of tiianks from himself for 
the present of the cob. Two months after there came to the 
major a note in answer, of most Spartan laconism. Sir John 
stated most distinctly, that, as he had left no funds for the pm> 
poses indicated in the mayor's letter, he conld acc^ of no 
thanks, bat that, as he was anzioos to deserre the good ojMnioB 
expressed, he bulged to enclose a draft for a hundred pounds, to 
be deyoted to the benefit of the parish. This note, cnrionsly 
enough, brought a wasp's nest about our friend's ears. The 
town-council met in a hurry, and summoned Antonio to their 
presence to explain the matter. This the doctor did with the 
ready straightforwardness that was his charaetistic He* said, 
that on receiylng from Sir John Davenne a sum ten times larger 
than what he considered a sufficient remuneration for his attend- 
ance on that gentleman's daughter, without any direction or hint 
as to what was to be done with the surplus, the only interpreta- 
tion left, him, and one, too, which he belieyed in keeping with 
the generous nature of the sender, was that the balance had been 
intended to be used by Doctor Antonio for the benefit of the 
parish, and he himself had judged that through the town-councQ 
he would be most sure of obtaining that end. 

This explanation was not considered satisfactory, and loud 
complaints were made against the A>ctor for haying compromised 
the dignity of the council Then followed a long and stormy 
deliberation as to what was to be done. Three members, known 
as the creatures of the curd, and eyidently instigated by him, 
urged a yote of censure against Antonio, which motion, howeyer, 
was negatiyed. A fourth moyed that Antonio should be com* 
pelled to explain and apologise to the English gentleman, which 
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Antonio flatly refdsed to do. A fifth prqKwed that the money 
should be sent back to Sir John, bat this proposal was nnsnppOTted 
by any one. At last, apon the motion of some one more reasonable 
than ibe rest, it was nnanimoosly agreed npon, that the question 
should be put off till that day six months — a decent manner of 
burying it for eyer. From that day a party — ^headed by the 
cnr^s three friends aboTe alluded to— was formed against Anto- 
nio ; in course <^ time it was Jofaied by the majority of the 
priests in the town, and by many of the pious women among 
their penitents. The animosity went so far that, a little after, 
the curd falling ill of an indigestion, sent fcnr the doctor of 
Ventimiglia^ and placed himself under his care. But not all this 
display of hostility, not all the underhand propaganda of the 
church party, and the charge of imposture laid against Antonio, 
had jpower to shake his popularity among the peasantry, who, in 
spite of all the efforts made to entangle the question, held fast in 
their homely good sense to the one plain fact, that fdr their 
benefit Doctor Antonio had given up a good round sum of money, 
which he might, without bliune fixxn any one, hare quietiy kept 
in his pocket 
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Chapter XXI. 

Ei^t Years After. 

Ws beg at this place to use our onr priyilege of noyelist, and 
to leap oyer a period of no less than eight years at once. If the 
gentle reader will bat take into consideration the amount of 
matter, bearing or not upon the subject, with which we might 
haye filled up this gap, and the saying of time and patience 
attendant on our expeditious way of getting oyer the ground, we 
trust he will not grudge us the effort of imagination we impose 
upon him, and eyen giye us some credit for discretion. Hence- 
forth, no sweet allurements will delay us on our road. Farewell 
cool shades and bright Mils 1 Farewell quiet paths stre?m with 
flowers, clear riyulets gurgling merrily by the wayside I The 
sunny portion of our course is past, and lurid clouds darken that 
which remains. Let us hurry oyer it as fast as we can. 

The time is the middle of March, 1848, the scene that same 
road, on which, eight years ago, we first met Lucy and her 
father, and, as then, the principal object on it a trayelling- 
oarriage, wending its way fi^m the heights of Turbia to the 
8&-girt Mentone far below. An oyercast sky, a sea of a leaden 
color, a narrow grey horizon bounded both on land and water by 
a hazy sheet of falling rain — such is for the time being the dull 
aspect of the country through which this equipage is passing. 
The oliyc plantations of hill and yalley shiyer and shudder under 
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the keen gusto of wind that sweep oyer them, changing in qniek 
SQOcession from white to dark, from dark to white, according as 
the swaying breeie turns up the silvery or the deep-green side of 
their leaves. Well may the middle-aged English man-servant in 
the rumble — his nationality is unmistakably written in his florid 
complexion, and in the elaborate curve of his grey-reddish whis- 
kers towards the point of his nose— well may he button up his 
great^coat, and wink half-maliciously, half good-humoredly, at the 
starched female colleague seated by his side, as much as to say, 
" This, then. Lb the fine country you told me such wonders about V 
Certainly, tiie poor beautiful Riviera looked sadly unlike itself 
in this qn g^ninl day ; and a lover of fine scenery would have had 
nothbig better to do than shut his eyes and go to sleep. Yet a 
traveller alive to other phenomena than those arising from com- 
binations of form and color, might have discovered, even through 
this murky aUnosphere, something to win his interest, and rouse 
his sympathies into active play. More than om^ had the car- 
riage come up with groi^ <^ soldiers gaily plodding through 
mud and mire, and singing songs such as the surrounding moun- 
tains had rarely echoed. The once proscribed name of Italy 
resounded in the choruses, coupled with another — one for a 
moment so full of bri^t promises, and then so jHr^^nant with 
long disaj^intment to Italian ears and hearts — the name of 
Pius the Ninth. An unusual air of animation prevailed through- 
out the many small towns and villages scattered along the road, 
or perched above it. In the main streets stood knots of citizens 
of all classes, warmly discussing, in. spite of wind and rain, the 
tofHcs of the day ; streamers of every dimension waved over 
roofe, or floated from windows, all alike displaying the Italiin 
colors— white, red, and green ; imfnrovised national guards, with 
nothing of the soldier but the musket, mounted guard before the 
flag-decorated town^aUs. No doubt of it, the thrice sweet god> 
dess, Liberty, had breathed over this land, and, with her warm 
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breatby stirred up to life the long-dormant popnlations of the 
Ririera. 

None of these signs of altered times were lost upon the lady 
inside the carriage, who watched them with an eagerness that 
heightened the h^tic spot on each pale cheek, and added to the 
ominons Instre of her sunken eyes. With eyery step of the fast- 
going horses, her interest in everything seemed to increase, and^ 
as the carriage drove past Ventimigha, and the first of a series 
of promontories, projecting in a erescentrshaped oemlean line, 
into the sea, began to loom out of the rainy mist^ the fair travel- 
ler was BO overcome if her feelings, that, laying her hand on her 
side, as if striving to repress tiie bounding of her heart, she fell 
back on the Beat> and gasped for breath. The reader has 
scarcely needed this last drcnmstance to guess who the lady was. 
Who but our sweet heroine would betray such emotion at the 
sight of Bordighera ? It was, indeed, Lucy, sadly altered, but 
still beautiful — ^her rich auburn hair hanging as precisely as ever 
over a forehead as pure and smooth as eight years ago. But 
what sorrow or care, gentle daughter of Albion, has worked 
that net of small horizontal lines between thy temples and eyes 7 
What invidious hand has cut those two deep lines that form an 
angle with each of the comers of thy mouth 7 

Lucy had done what nine hundred and ninety-nine young 
ladies out of a thousand would have done in her case. She had 
married. When Sir John, half in joke, half in earnest, had 
first mooted the question, as to who, among the numerous 
retinue of suitors thronging round the rich young beauty, had 
found grace in her eyes, Lucy, coloring deeply, had declared that 
she had never thought of any such thing, and that her only wish 
wm to continue to live as she had done with dear papa. On hear- 
ing which, dear papa had laughingly retorted, that what she said 
was sheer nonsense ; young ladies were bom to marry and be 
married. Aubrey, who happened to be present at this conversa 
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tion, made no remark at the time, bat a day or so after took bm 
opportanitj of asking his sister what objection she could possibly 
have to Lord Gleverton. She had no particular objection to the 
Tiscount, or anybody else, only she was not inclined to marry. 
But he, Aubrey, was strongly inclined that she should do so, and 
if within two months from that day she had not made her choice 
— ^well, it was for him to guess where the obstacle lay, and to 
take good care to remove It This was said with the gentleness 
of speech and manner peculiar to Lucy's brother — that is, with 
flashing eyes and stampmg feet Lucy was not, as the reader 
knows, of that coriaceous stuif of which heroines are made, who 
beard their tyrants and shake their fetters at them — in books or 
on the stage. She was a poor, weakly, nervous creature, with 
more in her nature of the reed that bends, than of the oak which 
makes head bravely against the blast. Besides, Captain Da- 
venue's threat was two-edged. Women, when they fear for 
others, are soon disarmed ; so Miss Davenne made her choice 
within the allotted time, and four months afterwards was mar- 
ried — married without love, but without repugnance — on the 
contrary, vrith a degree of sympathy, which, properly nurtured 
and cultivated, might and ought to have ripened into a steady 
and lastjing affection. 

Lord Gleverton was a man whose attentions and preference 
could not but flatter a girl of Lucy's warm feelings, even had he 
not been what he professed to be, an enthusiastic admirer of 
Italy. It was, in foct, in Italy that the Honorable Mr. Tyrrel, 
a wild young attach^ at Florence, had made his d^bui in life, 
and, if fame reported truly, had sown then and there a plentiful 
crop of wild oats. In the midst of a career of thoughtless 
extravagance, unexpectedly called upon, by his fiather's d^h, 
to assume the paternal title and a seat in the Upper House, the 
dashing attache, like another Prince Hal, had turned aside from 
nis follies, and astonished the world by his steady application and 
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ODCommon aptitude for boainess. Handsome still, and yonng 
looking, though full fiye-and-twentj years older than his bride, 
and quoted as a model of elegance and good taste, Lord Clever- 
ton united to all the brilliant accomplishments of the man of the 
world the more solid attainments of the statesman. No one 
could utter with a better grace those amiable nothings which are 
the current coin of drawing-rooms ; no one, with more cogent 
logic, attack the ministry amid the enthusiastic cheering of the 
opposition benches, on which he sat. Unfortunately, the quali- 
ties that command success in fashionable coteries, or oratorical 
triumphs in political assemblies, do not always secure domestic 
happiness, — not, at least, as our Lucy understood it. She was 
some little time before she found this out, but she did find it out 
at last. 

What did the young viscountess want or miss ? She was like 
a little queen in her new household, her husband her first subject 
— ^wherever she went, both old and young did her homage — 
grave statesmen put aside their speculations to entertain her with 
those lighter topics proper to interest her age and sex, — cele- 
brated poets sang her beauty, and first-rate painters disputed the 
honor of portraying het lovely features on canvas, — and yet she 
was not happy ! What did she care for having her womanly 
vanity fed to satiety, while her heart had cravings which remained 
unsatisfied I 

Lord Gleverton was ode of those men whose existence lies 
principally in the head. Ambition was the great passion of hia 
nature ; deep, exclusive, all-engrossing attachments, if such 
things were, he r^arded in the light of bars to the attainment 
of power, — according to him, the only noble, the only legitunate, 
the only aim worthy of being pursued by man. His respect for 
his young wife was really unbounded, as well as his deference to 
her every wish that did not interfere with his ruling passion. 
He looked on her always with infinite c<»nplacency, and when he 
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taw her iloing the h<mor8 of his hoose to a orowd of distingviAed 
gneita, with that grace and dignified ease of manner, which won 
her all hearts, gratified pride was his predominant feeling. Bnt 
no wurmer sentiment animated his admiration. His great 
interest in life lay elsewhere. Politics occnpied most of his time. 
What with schemes, meetings, deputations, acting as president 
to societies of every denomination, besides attending the Home, 
he was so taken op that JLadj Cleyerton scarcely saw him for 
weeks together, and then <Hily in company. The world stood 
forever between him and her. No possible priracy frith snch a 
man, none of those sweet ontponrings of the heart, mme of those 
refreshing causeries by the fireside, which roose sympathy into 
affection, and are to aifection like the fresh dew oi tiie morning 
to flowers. His cares were not her cares. In rain, at the 
beginning, had she repeatedly sought, on noticing a dood on his 
brow, to know what caosed it, that she might try to dispel it 
All her attempts to win his confidence had been gently, and with 
mnch kindness, bat not the less pertinacioosly fhistrated. His 
motive for this was, he said, his nnwillingness to disturb the 
serenity of her life. This reason, she thoo^t, might have held 
g^ood with a strange ; bat was she not his wife, and as sock 
entitled to her share of his joys and sorrows ? And so it came 
aboat that poor Lucy's heart shrank and withered, and Mi more 
lonely every day. This was not the work of a few days, or 
weeks, or months — the drop must fiffl long ere it wears a hole. 
Nor was the dissolving process continuous. No ; there were ups 
and downs, halts, hopings against hope. But the day came at 
kst, and a sad day it was, when the viscountess reaheed. her 
situation, when she saw her dream of love and hi4)piness vanish 
like a brilliant soap-bubble, and cold emmi hegtJk to edl itself^ 
like a snake, round her heart. 

Had the joys of maternity been granted to Lucy — had die 
possessed a dear infant^ on whom to bestow the overflowing 
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riches of her soul, all had been well with her. Bat Proridence 
willed it otherwise. Lord Cleyerton had longed for an heir with 
all the ardor of the chief of a new dynasty, bnt he was too well 
bred and generous not to conceal, as well as he could, the bitter 
disappointment under which he smarted. Her ladyship's acnte- 
ness, howeyer, soon led her to pereeire that something besides 
political preoccnpations weighed npon her husband's mind ; and 
by dint of searching for the cause she found it. It is inconceira- 
ble how quick we are to guess at that which will pdn us. This 
discoTery completed Lucy's misery, and few were the nights that 
she did not moisten her pillow with bitter tears. How many of 
th0 great, witli rank and riches — enyy of the Tulgar who look up 
to them as suns and stars shining oyer head, — how many show, 
when brought dose to the eye, some mysterious canker, some 
unsightly excrescence, that render them objects of pity I Just 
like that beautiful rose so eagerly plucked, and which lets drop 
its gorgeous cor6lla, ^ving to view a hideous worm in its calix 
Lord Cleyerton came to remark his wife's altered looks and fire- 
quent fits of absence, not only with pain, but with displeasure, 
^at admirable grace, that rich flow of conyersation so natural 
and animated, which had drawn around her the wisest and gayest 
of society, leaders in politics as well as leaders of fashion, were 
gradually being replaced by mere formal monotonous courtesy. 
Lord Cleyerton, who liked to hear his house talked of as one of 
the most agreeable in London, — ^for he looked on such a reputa- 
tion as one of the aids of his ambition, — ^watched, with a grow- 
ing discontent, legible enough in his countenance, his wife's alter* 
nations of gaiety and gloom. Lucy, aware that his scrutinizing 
eye was on her, stroye to mask, by perpetual smiles, the real 
dejection that preyed on her. Constraint arose on both sides ; 
time, as usual, widened the breach, and the husband and wife 
became eyery day more estranged fipom each other We do not 
pretend to deyelop, we only indicate the situation. 
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Meaowbile, as Lady CleTerton's health and spirits drooped, 
so did her duties, as mistress of one of the most splendid and 
hMpitable mansions of the metropolis, become more burden- 
some, and neyer tnore so than in the spring of 184t. The 
Administration t» esse was tottering, and a new ministry spoken 
of, in which public qnnion assigned to Lord Cleyerton an impor- 
tant post Ambitions, high and low, were np at an incandescent 
point, and none was higher than that of Lucy's husband One 
more desperate push, one more defeat of the cabinet, and power, 
that longdesired goal, would be reached Lord Gleverton's 
house became the head-quarters of his party, where, amidst the 
glare of the ball-room, and the din of Italian and (German 
singers, wayering Toices were secured, places assigned, and the 
plan of a new campaign determined on. Now was the time 
when the young riscountess's fasdnation of manner, and the per- 
suasire charm of her conrersation, was to accomplish all that 
which Lord Cleyerton had counted on when he first thought of 
her as a wife. He required of her to be assiduous at Court, to 
accept all inyitations, no matter whether from his Grace or 
Excellency, or only from some of the Manchester school. She 
must show herself eyerywhere, where fashion commands ladies 
of high degree to be, and, in order to triumph, look at all times 
as if triumph were already secured. All this Lady Cleyerton 
did, unostentatiously, calmly^ Her husband admired and won- 
dered, then felt grateful to her. The way in which she con- 
formed to all his wishes, and adopted his yiews, caused a doubt, 
eyen in the heat of the chase, to enter his mind, as to whether 
he had been all he ought to haye been to this fiur creature ; and 
he resolyed that, once the present crisis was oyer, the future 
should make amends for the past. But it was too late. Lord 
Cleyerton, in the midst of his worldly plots and plans, took a 
feyer, and died in a few days. He died with sad misgiyings of 
haying mistaken his road to hapjuness, and blessing the angd 
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who tended, nursed, and consoled him unremittinglj and ten- 
derly to the last. 

The yoong widow, sadlj shattered in health and spirits, 
repaired to Bayenne, where growing age and seyere fits of gout 
had kept Sir John a prisoner for the last two years. The tender 
father was frightened at the altered looks of his child, and was 
still more alarmed at the state of profound discouragement in 
which he saw her plunged. Lucy, in fact, felt as if she were 
dying, and nothing could shake her firm conyiction that her days 
were numbered. Sir John did his best to reason her out of this 
gloomy fancy all in yain, until the idea of her going abroad 
suggested itself to him. " Why should not what had succeeded 
once do so again ? She*only required fresh air, change of scene, 
and quiet. Why not go for a little while to Bordighera, and 
consult Doctor Antonio ? She was certainly far more delicate 
when they were there eight years ago than now, and how soon 
he had set her to rights. Probably the Count would let them 
his Casino, or they might induce the doctor to go with them to 
Rome. He, Sir John, was sure that Doctor Antonio would do 
anything for her.'' The worthy baronet had struck the right 
chord, and perceiying his adyantage, he reiterated his arguments. 
And now Doctor Antonio and Bordighera, Bordighera and 
Doctor Antonio, and the old Osteria, and Sperauza and Battista 
— ^those long unspoken names — became the daily themes of con- 
yersation at Dayenne Hall. Buried recollections rose again to 
life, old associations asserted their power, refreshing and yiyify- 
ing Lucy's heart. A dawn of hope gleamed on her downcast 
spirit. Yes, if anything could saye her, it was the attendance 
of that kind doctor of hers — it was the soft-perfumed air of the 
sweet Riyiera. It came to be settled accordingly, that as soon 
as her first year of mourning was over, Lucy and her father 
should set out for the Riviera. Lucy waited with a sort of 
vostalgia, longing for the arnval of that moment, which, when 

15 
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it came at last, found pcx^ Sir John ludled Cut by a fit of the 
goat, eererw than usual. He would not, howerer, consent to 
anj delay on Lucy's part, and was peremptory as to her going, 
for friends and doctors had long agreed that the yisoonntess 
must leave England before the March winds began to blow. Sir 
John wonld join her at Bordighera, at Borne, at Ni^es, any- 
where, bat go she mast, and at once. Lacy, not liking to go so 
far from home inth only servants, engaged a middle-aged lady 
to travel with her as a companion ; and thus duMjftinmtd^ she set 
oat for Paris in the middle of Febrnary, 1848. Too anzioos to 
reach Italy to find any temptations for delay in the French 
capital. Lady Cleverton resamed her jonmey, Inckily, previous 
to the ai^)earance of the Republican barricades on the Boule- 
vards. Once at Nice, her impatience knew no bounds. She 
would not even allow herself a few days to recover from her 
fatigues ; but her sensitive nature shrinking from the idea <^ 
exposing to a stranger the emotions she knew must be roused by 
the scenes she was about to revisit, she left her companion at 
the hotel, and, attended only by the faithful Hutchins and a 
man-servant, went on to Bordighera with the ^verish eagerness 
of one whose life is staked on the throw of a die. She wished 
to live now ; and no doctor, save Doctor Antonio, could make 
her live. Lucy had a sort of superstition on this point. 

At last the carriage passed the promontory of Bordighera, and 
the little valley beneath opened to view. Lucy strained her 
eager eyes to take in at one gaze all the details of the once 
fanuliar scene, and her heart sank within her. What was it that 
gave the poor Osteria, the garden, the very sea^de, such a 
desolate, deserted look ? In the growing flutter of her spirits 
she could see nothing distinctly ; still she discerned enough to 
feel that, whatever the cause, a change had come over the spot 
She stops the carriage, hurries with trembling limbs down the 
lane. The little gate hangs from one rusty hinge, as if no human 
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bemg had passed through it f<»r ages ; tiie garden is a perfect 
wOdeniess of weeds and brambles ; the once hmriant grcye of 
lemon and orange trees has dwindled into a scantj assemblage 
of shbered, scattered^ skeleton-lookii^ tnudEs, — the few dry 
reddish leaTes, still hanging cm the branches, look as if thej had 
been scorched bj H^tning ; the honse, all cracks, splxU, and 
holes, is fast tnmbling and cromUing to pieces. The only part 
entire is the massiye flight of stairs. Such of the shatters as are 
not swinging to the wind, or lying on the ground, are hermeti- 
cally dosed. Eyerything around bears the marks of utter 
neglect, decay, and desolation. 

While knocking at the glass-door, which is fiastened from 
within, and calling Speranza and Battista, I^icy is startled by a 
yoice at the foot of the stone-steps. It is a young yillager, who 
faiforms her that there is no one in the house to answer her 
knocks or calls ; the house is uninhabited, and has been so eyer 
since the death of the last proprietor. 

" What ! Speranza dead f— Battista dead T 

" No, no ; Spenmza and Battista are both aliye, thank Ood, 
and in good health. They keep the post-house at Mentone. 
They had sold the Osteria to an old man, who had since died." 

Lucy breathes more freely. 

" And— ^e parish doctor of Bordighera,*^ she falters. " What 
of hhnr 

" Doctor <}abriele, you mean ? He is yery weH, I thank 
you.** 

"Not Doctor Gabriele — I mean Doctor Antonio — a tall 
gentleman with a long bear4 — a SiciUan." 

" Ah, yes ! I know now who you mean. I beg your pardon, 
but I do not belong to this place. The doctor you speak of 
went away long ago ; at least so I'ye heard.'' 

Lucy leant against the b^ustrade— her knees were giTlng 
way 
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^ And jou don't know, of course,'' said she, trembling fnnB 
head to foot, " where he is 7" 

'' No, I do not, and I fear that nobody hereabonts knows." 

The yonng peasant had all this time been examining his fair 
questioner with mnch cnriositj and interest. " Perhaps," added 
he, with some hesitation, "perhaps, jon are the Signora Inglese 
who lired long in this hoose, and did so mnch good to the 
country f" 

It was a cordial to Lucy to find how well she was remembered. 
The interest felt for her by those left behind had not then died 
out. The young man's words somewhat soothed the smart of 
this bitter disappointment. 

" You hare guessed right," «he answered. " I am that In^^ete, 
Take this for the sake of one who loves Bordigbera well ;" and, 
hurrying to the carriage, she bid the servant order the postilion 
back to the Post Inn at Mentone. 

The rain had been dropping fast during Lucy's halt, and she 
was now wet and shivering. Hutchins suggested the expediency 
of her stopping somewhere to have her clothes dried, and to get 
something warm to drink ; but Lucy would not hear of stopping 
before she reached Mentone. The promise of a fabulous pour- 
hoirt inspiring the postilion with fresh courage, he whirled his 
long whip round his head with such violent smacks, as set his 
horses ofif into a gallop, and away they went, splashing furiously 
Uirough mud and mire. The day was on the wane as the bespat- 
tered carriage stopped in front of the Inn of the Post. 

The sky had partially cleared to the west, and the rosy tints 
of the jsun setting amidst a mass of huge black clouds, streamed 
down on a group at the side of the iui 4oor — one of those 
homely domestic pictures of which Teniers or Mieris would have 
made a little wonder. On a wooden bench sat a black-eyed, 
black-haired, handsome young woman, and, a little way from 
tier, a«dark-complexioned, dark-whis&ered man of thirty, with a 
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pipe in his month, was sqnatting on his heels, with aims ont- 
streiched towards a rosy, cnrly-headed chernb — ^both parents 
encouraging, by act and word, tbe^ little fellow's first attempts at 
walking, while he, with screams of infantile delight, tottered 
from the one to the other. Lncy gazed earnestly on the trio. 
Speranza tnms and catches sight of the sweet face. '' Madonna 
Santa 1 Mother, mother, it is la Signora." In an instant she is 
on her feet, and, thrusting the infant into the crouching Bat- 
tista's arms with an impetuosity that lays her husband flat on his 
back, with the child sprawling oyer him, she springs up the car- 
riage steps, and falls onXucy's neck. " Oh, my dear lady I — my 
dear lady 1'' is all Speranza can say. Kosa rushes out, with but 
one thought, of course, that of some mortal injury haying hap- 
pened to the screaming hope of the family. Battista scrambles 
to his legs, and a general recognition takes place amid sudi 
blessings, blubberings, clapping of hands, and inyocaticms of 
the Virgin, as would be highly comical, were it not yery 
touching. 

'* Bless me I how cold your hands are, signora. How wearied 
you look 1 If only Doctor Antonio was here." Speranza bites 
her tongue ; Lucy is rather carried than shown up stairs to the 
best room of the house. A bright fire soon crackles on the 
hearth, a sofa is wheeled forward, and Lucy^ her wet shawl and 
dress taken off, is comfortably wrapped up and laid upon it to 
warm and rest herself. Speranza leans fondly oyer her loyely 
charge, strokes and kisses by turns her cold hands and feet, dries 
and smooths and kisses the fair damp curls, smiling all the while, 
and chatting and blessing the day and the hour, and the 
Madonna, yet, eyen in her excitement, forgetting nothing that 
can in the least minister to the comfort of her cara eara padrona, 
as she calls Lucy ; least of all, the toast and the hot tea — not 
the eyery-day tea, but that kept in the green canister for extraor 
dinary occasions. Misb Hutchins iR completely set aside fbr th9 



Digitized by 



Google 



848 Doctor Antcmiu. 

time being, and takes it good-hnmoredlj. Speransa will jieM 
to no one, not et en to her mother, the right to place the little 
feet in warm slippers, or to pat the "monk" to air the bed, or 
to do the slightest serrice for this adored padrona of hers. 

Lncj felt herself rerived in this genial atmosphere of de?otioo, 
and, as she sat sipping her tea, which seemed like nectar to h^, 
a glow of comfort spread itself oyer her weary frame and heart 
It was long, indeed, since she had ei\jojed such a banqnet, for 
^ht long jears she had been famishing. Not all the prestige 
of station and fortune, not all the pleasures of gratified ranitj, 
had giren her an hour like this. Of an the homage that had 
been pressed on her, of all the smiles that had beamed on the 
n(4>le lady, be it even those from royal lips, none had so glad- 
dened, none had so flattered her, as the smile of this peasant 
woman, as the homage of these simple folks. There are bless- 
ings, thank Qod, that rank does not command, nor riches bay. 

Lacy told Speranza of her yisit to Bordighera, and of the shock 
she had receiyed on seeing the altered state of things there, and 
of her disappointment at finding Doctor Antonio gone. " We 
will speak of all that to-morrow, dear lady," said Speranza, who 
had remarked Lucy's drooping eyelids, " and after you haye had 
the good night's rest I expect you to haye. I wiU only just tell 
you that Doctor Antonio went back to his own country, and is 
there stOl, at least was there two months ago. Signora Eleonora 
has had a letter from him, and she can tell yon eyerything about 
our dear friend. We heard there was a great reyolntion in Sdly, 
and that he fought like a lion. There has been a fitmous reyolu- 
tion in Sardinia too, and one here at Mentone, and at Bocca- 
bruno. Battista was at the head of it, — upon my word he was i 
— and he is to be an officer in the national guard. The com* 
mandant of San Remo has run away, and there are to be no 
more commandants, at least so they say ; and the carabineer? 
are to count as nothing noore than other people. Has there been 
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A rerolntion in your country also V asked SperanEa, with rery 
moch the air of a person who takes lor granted the thing inquired 
aboat 

" No, thank €k>d P said Lncy, smiling. 

''No rerolnljon I" repeated ^ranjsa, ratiier disappointed. 
"Bat then yon have no commandants in yoar country/' she 
added, as if that settled the matter. Thus, while addressin^^ 
Lacy, Speranza, notwithstanding her wise resolution to pat off 
all conTensation till the morrow, told what was most intereethig 
to her hearer. It was something to know that all trace of the 
doctor was not lost ; so, aft^ rec^Ting ^)6ransa's blessing, Lucy 
fell asleep, and dreamed all night of blue seas, perfumed orange- 
trees, and that she was walking in the little garden of the Osteria 
with Doctor Antonio. 

Early in the morning Speranza brought her children to Lucy, 
— ^two healthy, beaatiftd girls, as dark as night Lada Maria 
and Rosflk Luda, and the little curly-headed Lucio. " Did yon 
know before that there was such a name as Lucio V asked the 
proud young mother. 

" I believe I did,'' replied Lucy. 

*' Well, I am sure, fen* my part, I did not," said Speranza ; 
" and I was sorely puzzled, as he was a boy, how to name the 
little one after you, for I was determined to do so, eyen if I had 
had to make a name on purpose. Battista Tinted me to caQ 
him John, after your father, but that would not hare done half 
so well : and so what do you think I did ? I took an ahnanao 
and looked through all the saints, and at last I found Lucio — 
bless him ;" and Speranza showed all her white teetii in the 
delight of relating her discoyery. 

Lucy Mary and Rosa Lucy being dismissed in good time, and 
Lucio giren over to his grandmother's spoiling care, Speranza 
turned to Lucy and said, " Ah I dear lady, you can nerer know 
*ow we felt when you were carried away fipoui us so i^ucldenly 
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Do not be angry with me for saying ao, bat it wai downrighl 

cruel of your brother to come here and take yon from a (dace 
where yon were so well and happy, and where erery one, old and 
young, doted on you. I shall never forget the feeling I had when 
I lost sight of the carriage. We were all as miserable as oonld 
be, and did not know what to do. Mother pined and sighed aU 
day long and every day, Battista was like a fish out of water, and 
grew quite cross, and as for the poor doctor (here Speranxa shook 
her head ominously), how he wandered up and down^here and 
there, like a soul in purgatory, finding no peace or rest go where 
he would 1 It made one's heart ache to watch him sitting for 
hours together where he could get a sight of the Osteria. Who 
would ever have thought matters were to end so, when we used 
to see you and him walking side by side, both so yoong and 
handsome, and so pleased to be together, that it seemed as if 
God had mode you on purpose for one another. But what is the 
use of repining now V continued Speransa, noticing Lui^'s 
changing cheek. " No doubt it was the will of God that things 
should go ¥rrong in the way they did, only the poor doctor never 
recovered the shock of your going away — he was never like the 
same man again. I do not mean to say that he was not as good, 
and kind, and charitable as before, — it would be a lie to say that 
he was not all that ; but he had grown grave, and never had 
anything droll to^y to make a poor body laugh. The priests, 
too, with the curd at their head, had taken a dislike to him, — 
and then there was always the same story of the communion- 
ticket at Easter. Oan you believe that the cur^ one day asked, 
from thQ pulpit, what business foreigners had among us f — as if 
foreigners were not Christians 1 Altogether, Doctor Antonio 
had a sorry life of it, and he had a great mind to go away. 
Well, one day, — it was in the year of 1842, he received a letter 
from his home with the news of his mother's death. The kind, 
good soul took it so much to heart that he fell ill, and if it had« 
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nut been for ^at tat little English doctor from I^lce, jon remeuv 
ber, signora, who came and nursed him like a brother, I do 
belieye Doctor Antonio woold have died. He did recoyer at last 
bnt, oh, dear me I he looked like the shadow of himself. The 
IbgBsk doctor took him away to Nice, and soon after Doctor 
Antonio sent to teU the town-council that he gave up his appoint- 
ment as parish doctor, and from that time we never saw him 
again. Once, when the English doctor stopped here a m'ght, he 
told OS that Doctor Antonio's mother had managed some way, — 
I did not rightly understand how, but she had done something 
which preyented the goyernment in her country from taking 
away the fortune she had bequeathed to her son ; and then we 
heard by chance that our good friend had left Nice, and was 
away trayelling, no one knew where. 

''Tour going had made Bordighera sad enough and dull 
enough to us, but now that Doctor Antonio was gone too, we 
b^an to hate it, and we made up our minds that we would go 
also as soon as we could. Everything had thriven well with us, 
and we had saved a good sum of money. A blessing was on all 
you had done for us. People came from far and near to look at 
the old Osteria, where the great English Milor and his beautiful 
daughter had stayed so long. Almost all the travellers on this 
road fnm, your country stopped at our house, and liked to hear 
us talk of you and all you did ; and they paid us handsomely for 
what they had, and would (rften stay over the night, because, 
they said, we had learnt from you how to make English people 
comfortable. We liked them all for your sake, Signora, though 
none of them seemed to know you. So we were as well off as 
heart could wish. The landlord of the Post Inn at Mentono 
wanted to retire from business, and had offered to sell us the 
whole concern, but we were afraid to say yes before we had 
found a purchaser for iie Osteria. We had good luck in that 
Blflo An old saOor, whom every one had g^ven up for lost, all 

16* 
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of a sodden retarned to Bordighera, altar haTing been avraj for 
forty jears. He was a man who liked to liye alone, and as he 
foond all his people dead, it made lum more nnwilling to stay in 
the town. . He took a fancy to the Osteria, because, he said, it 
was ont of the way, and he should not be troubled with seeing 
Biany faces. So we made two bargains at the same time, and 
then we came here, where we haye been for six years, with only 
one wish — ^that the day might come when we should see again- 
the Heaven-eent angel, .to whom, after God, we owe every thing 
we possess, and that we are as we are ;" and grateful Sperania 
took within her own hard hands Lucy's soft small ones, and 
ooYered them mth hearty kisses. 

** But how has the poor Osteria come to be such a ruin V 
asked Lucy. 

"It was the earthquake of 1844 — a tremendous onie— that 
did that ; it nearly threw it quite down,'' returned ^)«ranfla. 
" Almost all the houses in or around Bord%hera suffered more 
or less, but none so severely as the poor old Osteria del MaUom, 
Some persons say it was because the foundations were bad. As 
to the garden, there has been no one to look after it for years, so 
no wonder it has run all to waste. The old sailor died the year 
after the earthquake, and as he left no will, and seemed to hare 
no reUtions, the house was shut up, and it and the garden left to 
take care of one another. Battista says he saw in the Gaaette, 
the other day, that notice was given, that if no relations of the 
late owner came forward to claim the property by such a time, 
it was to go to the king." 

Lucy spent that day and the following night at the Inn of the 
Post, determining to go the morning i^ter to Taggia, to ascer- 
tain from Signora Eleonora, if possible, where Doctor Antonio 
was likely to be found. She made no attempt to conceal from 
her humble friend her earnest desire to place herself under his 
medical care, nor her superstitious feeling that no one but Doctor 
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Antonio eodd restore her shattered healA. The affeotioiiata 
Speranxa had not failed to notice Lncj's emaciated appear- 
moe and her frequent fits of cooghing, but had g^ren no other 
rfgn of the anzietj she fbH than by clinging more fondly than 
ever to her benefactress ; Speranza gave her hearty approval to 
this plan, eonviuced, like the lady, of Antonio's powers ; nor, for 
anything that Lncy conld say to the contrary, was ^>oranxa to 
be dissuaded from going to Taggia with her. "Mother and 
Battista can take care of the chfldren, and mmd the business,'^ 
said Speranza ; " now that I have you once more, let me make 
the most of the Godsend." 

Signora Eleonora was not at Taggia ; she had just left for 
(}enoa, with her two sons, both of whom had returned from 
banishment. Lucy was delighted at this news, and only longed 
the more to see and congratulate her 6Ld acquaintance. Spe- 
ranza pleaded a nmilar wksh so earnestly that she got leave to 
accompany her. Ekigli^ fHend to Gknoa. The little journey was 
dtarming, the sky cloodless, the sun bright and warm, the sea 
deep blue ; and Lucy folt rekhidle within her that passion for the 
beantifbl which had shaped so many of her pleasures in past 
days : ^e inhaled with delight the genial air, and at the sight 
of tiiat privileged Nature, went ov^ in her mind all h^ former 
sensations and emotions, with a keenness of enjoyment only to be 
compared to that of a miser who tells over and over again aH 
tiie coins of a long lost, newly regained treasure. 

On reaching Genoa, Lady Oleverton. found no difllculty in 
tracing out Signora Eleonora ; the good old lady held out her 
arms to her unexpected visitor, without any words of articulate 
welcome. What a myriad of thoughts rushed through the mind 
of each as they held one another in a close embrace I Lncy was 
Ihe first to speak. " Did not I tell you that, one day or other, 
f ou would receive back your dear ones V 

" God bless your kind heart,'' returned the Italian lady ; ** the 
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Almightj has indeed listened tc oar prayers, and made me om 
of the prondest and happiest of mothers.'^ 

Speranza came in for no small share of the Signora's caresses 
and kindness ; and if angels eyer weep for tenderness, we take it 
for granted that thej did so when thej watched this meeting. 

Signora Eleonora had little to add to the information abont 
Doctor Antonio, already given by Speranza, and that little was 
ill suited to raise Lucy's spirits. Once only had the kind old 
lady heard from her Sicilian friend since his return to his own 
country. * She showed the letter to Lucy ; it was dated Palermo, 
the Ist February, 1848, and gave a short account of the strug* 
gle that had just taken i^ace between the king's troops and the 
p(^>dar party. The doctor had eyidently written in the first 
moments of excitement, after a dearly bought victory. The 
letter had this postscript. *' I hare, Ood be thanked I been so 
fortunate as to shed some of my blood in my country's cause. 
A half-q)ent Neapolitan ball wounded me in the right shoulder ; 
it is a mere scratch, and does not prevent my using my imn, as 
you see. I only tell you of it lest you might see my name 
among the casualties, and be uneasy. I will write again soon." 

'* And you have not heard from him since 1'* exclaimed Lucy, 
turning cold. Signora Eleonora shook her head. " His wound, 
then, must have proved more serious than he thought, otherwise 
he would have kept his promise. He must be ill, I am afraid, 
that" — and her fancy getting the upper hand of reason, she at 
once pictured to herself this dear friend alone, sick, helpless, per- 
haps even dying. Lucy made up her mind on the instant she 
would go to Naples, cross to Palem|0, and, cotUe qiu cokte, find 
him. She accordingly wroter by that same day's post, to her 
father to come and join her at Naples, adding, that if by chance 
she were not there on his arrival, he would, at all events, find fur- 
ther directions as to her movements at the British Embassy. 
She wrote also to her companion, who«was still waiting ^t Nic« 



Digitized by 



Google 



Eght Years After 849 

to come po6trhaBte to Oenoa ; and three days after, our delicatej 
fragile Luej was on board a steamer boand for Naples. 

Signora Eleonora and Speranza saw her on board, and re- 
mained with her to the last, uttering words of hope and comfort. 
The parting was a sad affair, particularly with Speranza, who 
would not let go her hold of her dear padrona's dress till she 
forced a promise from her that if, at any time, Lucy wanted her, 
she would send for her. " I know that I am only a poor, igno- 
rant peasant woman, and yon a high-born, rich lady,'' said the 
poor creature, the tears running down her cheeks, '' still they say 
a mouse once helped a Hon ; so pray, my dear, dear mistress, 
never forget that I am all yours, and if the poor peasant can be 
of any service call her to you ; — oh 1 promise me you will, and I 
will abide by you and serve you to my last day ; — ^I will I indeed 
I will, so help me the Madonna I'' 
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Chapter XXII. 

Naples. 

Tn tide of national feeling, which, erer since the aoceanon af 
Pirn the Ninth, and the first reforms granted b j him, had been 
•welling slowly bmt nnintermptedlj tluronghont Italy, had no* 
where risen higher than in Naples and Sicily. Bat while the 
daily increasing demands for reform met with no hostility from 
the mling powers in Rome, Tnscany, or Piedmont, nay, were in 
some decree yielded to, the case was rery different in Naples and 
in Sicily. There, ofi the contrary, a determined opposition to all 
progress was arrayed in panoply of battle, and more than once 
had the loyal criee of " Long live Pins the Ninth 1 — Long live 
Ferdinand the Second, and Reform I" been responded to by vol- 
leys of musketry, and been followed by severe incarcerations. 
Sicily, her patience worn out, her moderation, her long soffenng, 
her fidelity, all alike disregarded, at last resolved to snatch, by 
main force, what her petitions and remonstrances had hitherto 
failed in obtaining. Chivalrons in her misery, she named a day 
to her king, nntU when she wonld wait the issue of her last 
prayer for redress. If it were overlooked, she would then take 
the Mltirna raiio of peoples as well as of kings. As might be 
anticipated, this appeal was treated with the nsnal cruel indiffer- 
ence, and Sicily, true to her word, rose in arms. Palermo took 
the lead, and, on the appointed day, was in full insurrection. 
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The news set aQ Naples in a blase. It was like a lighted 
match thrown into a smonldering fire. Thousands ponred into 
Via Toledo, thoosands crowded the square before the rajal 
palace. They were, it is tme, unarmed, and their cries were the 
pacific ones of " Yira il Re, Yira la Constitnzione,'' but the 
attiitnde was that of menace. If we may judge from antppear* 
ances, the kii^ was well inclined to look on this ^errescence 
of popular feeling as a personal challenge, which he was nothing 
loth to aoc^t. A huge red flag, never hoisted but as a signal 
of war, was seen to float from the towers of the castle of St. 
Elmo. The multitude kept the position thej had taken up, in 
no way scared by the ugly emblem, whose sanguinary appearance 
they answered by cries, the sound of which was becoming fiercer. 
Tri-color cockades seemed to spring from the payemeut below 
their feet, and, eagerly distributed, soon decorated every hat and 
coat. 

There comes a moment in which bayonet and cann<m are pow- 
erless against what appears unarmed, defenceless .numbers. Once 
^^ the blood of the people is i^>, hands and arms oi flesh tear down 
N^ne walls and mock at artillery. Modem history, from the 
d^^ction of the BastQe, downwards, is faU of examples. Such 
a crisdSSNT^as now at hand ; that it passed without bloodshed may 
be attributed to the courageous refu^ of General Boberti, the 
brave and honefit commandant of the castle, to bombard the 
town. Rather thififi do so, he tendered his resignation. All 
this occurred on the damp and gloomy morning of the 2tth 
January, 1848. 

The king, finding himself in an awkward dilemma, called 
around him most of the eminent men in wliom he had confidence. 
Count Statella, commander-in-chief of Naples, and General Filan- 
gieri, were among the number. With one voice they answered 
Ferdinand by advising him to change bis ministers without delay, 
and to grant the constitution. The cabinet was accordingly dis 
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sdred, and Its moying spirit, the hero of Boeco and Oatania, Del 
GarettOy anceremonlouBlj pat on board a gOTemment steamer. 
The disgraced minister, followed by the corses of his coontrTmeu, 
and met by the execrations of Genoa and LeghcMm, where the 
reesel had to stop, made the best of his way to Marseilles. The 
banisbAnt of Del Garetto. was an act of tardy jostice, and mild, 
too, when compared to his crimes, bat it was not the less an act 
of black ingratitude on the part of the king. The mcHnent Fer- 
dinand began to fear for himself, he behaved like any common 
yillain, sacrificing, without hesitation, one whom he ooght to have 
supported, as his actiye, unscrupalous accomplice and faithfu] 
servant. 

The universal prayer of the people was at last to be listened 
to, a constitution was promised, and a few days after publicly 
proclaimed. 

The king used the following words in its solemn preamble : — 
" Goncuning in the unanimous desire of our most beloved sub- 
jects, we have promised, of our own fhll, free, and spontaneous 
will, to establish in this kingdom a constitution, and, in the awful 
name of the Most Holy and Almighty Ood, the Trinity in Unity^ 
to whom alone it appertains to read the depths of the heart, jKnd 
whom we loudly hivoke as the judge of the simplicity of 0Q:i:''inten« 
tions, and of the unreserved sincerity with which wq have deter- 
mined to enter upon the paths of the new political order, we have 
decided upon proclaiming, and do proclaim, as irrevocably ratified 
by us, the following constitution.'' 

0|i the S4th of February, with every pomp and circum> 
stance of solemnity, this constitution was sworn to by the king, 
the princes of the royal family, the new ministers, the chief 
officers of the army, the mag^tracy, and all the other higb 
functionaries of the kin^om. A fewv days after, the electoral 
law was promulgated, and the convocation of parliament fixed foi 
the 1st of May. 
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It is in the nature of things, that those who are at the head of 
affairs, in ssij time of great excitement, should give little satisfac- 
tion to any party. What has been is ov^hrown^ — what is to be 
is jet unsubstantial hope. Expectation is strained to such a 
pitch, that no wonder the men at the helm fail in coming up to it 
— indeed, necessarilj fall far short. Kor were the new ministers 
any exception to the rule. Fault was found with them on every 
side for not at once discoyeriug a solution for the Sicilian que&* 
tion, the Oordian knot of the situation — for not giving to their 
politics a more decided Italian character — ^for not adopting the 
three national colors, and so on. In short, the cabinet could do 
nothing right, and became so avowedly unpopular, that its only 
course was to resign. The accession to power of the new admin- 
istration — called, from the date of its formation, the ministry of 
the 6th of March — ^was hailed by an unbounded and general cry 
of joy. This was the state of things when Lucy, towards the end 
of the month of March, reached Naples. 

The great bustle and animation of the city, the demonstrative 
joy of all classes, especially that of the lower order (the very 
lazzaroni were adorers of liberty at that moment, and all that 
can be argued from after events is, that Machiavellian arts can 
pervert man's most natural feelings), would have afforded our 
her<Mne ample scope for observation and interest, had not 6ther 
thoughts and other cares exclusively absorbed her. The people 
of the hotel in Via Toledo, where Lady Cleverton stopped, 
opened their eyes, and pursed up their lips, when told to have 
the noble lady's passport, and that of her suite, visid for 
Palermo. " Perhaps miladi did not know that Palermo was in 
open rebellion, and all Sicily in an uproar." Miladi knew it 
perfectly well, but miladi was determined on going, and they 
must do as they were desired. Presently, in hot haste, came Mr» 

X , a young attach^ from the British embassy, where the 

passports had been presented for signature. This gentleman wa« 
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a cousin of Lord Ckrerton, to whom he owed Ua diplomatk 
poet, and waited on her ladyship to dissaade her from atteBq)t» 
ing what he styled a Aad expedition. The two conntries were 
positivelj at open war — the sea was not sale— Nei^)olitaB 
croisen were ont ezpreesl j to preyent any straagen from landuig 
on the island — ^without any actual danger, Lady Cley<nton might 
be placed in some very unpleasant predicament Lady OcTerton 
looked Tery obstinate. ** Her Britannic M^eety^i ambassador,'' 
continned the attache, " was unwilling to anthoriie her ladyship^ 
running such risks. There was a talk of Lord Minto's being the 
bearer of tenns to the Sicilians in a few days. If Lady Glerer- 
tcm really persisted in her present determination, a passage might 
be obtained for her at the same time in the royal steamer.'' 
Lucy was not to be persuaded that all these precautions were 
necessary for an English lady trayeUing for her health* His 
Excellency came himself in the eyening to talk to his refractory 
countrywoman, and so seriously urged het adopticm of the phin 
he proposed, that there was nothing else for it than to yidd, 
particularly as she dared not be explicit as to why she so 
preferred the air of Palermo to that of Naples ; not indeed that 
she felt in the least ashamed of what she was doing, for neyer 
had Sister of Charity been actuated by purer motiyes, but Lucy 
had now sufficient ejq>erience of the world to know that it 
rarely puts the best construction on actions susceptible of two 
interpretations, and so, out of self-respect, she kept her own 
secret. 
Our yiscountess found the days that followed dreadfully long. 

Nothing more difficult than to wait Mr. X , the attach^ 

who, in yirtue of his cousinship, claimed the right of amusing 
her, was most assiduous in his attentions, proposing all the usual 
excursions and sight-seeing. Lucy would accept of no amuse- 
ment ; she could not bear to haye her thoughts disturbed^ 
though her gentle, grateful nature preyented her telling hsr 
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Tiiitor that his efibrts rather increased than allajed the ferer of 
her impatience. 

One day the young diplomatist came in a greater bnstle than 
usual He always appeared, eyen in his idleness, as if he bore 
the weight of the world on his shonlders. Well, this day he was 
fall of the news, that on the ensuing ejemug there was to be a 
great reception at conrt, the first since the estabMiing of a con- 
stitntional gOTemment. It would be worth going to, if only for 
the fiin oi the thing. 

'' What do yon mean 7" asked Lady Cleyerton. 

*'Fer San Gmnaro, as they say here," returned the attache, 
laughing, " we are to hare all the yeterans of Garbon^rism, all 
the celebrities of the Progress party. A batch of musty awocoH 
and doctors are to play first fiddles at conrt now. Lord, how 
Ferdinand will mystify them P 

" I do not understand why you, who, being an Englishman, 
ought to know better, should ridicule the learned professions," 
remarked Lady Cleyerton, drily. 

"But who on earth, my sweet lady cousin, eyer thinks of 
putting Neapolitan doctors and lawyers on the same footing as 
English ones ?" 

" And why not ?" asked the lady, in the same dry yoice. 

"Don't look so fierce," answered the fine gentleman, laughing, 
but not pleased, "for really I only echo the opinion of every one. 
I know none of the gentry you seem so interested in, saye by 
sight His Excellency has luckily put your name on the list of 
strangers to be presented tonnorrow. You had better go and 
Judge for yourself." 

" I think I shall," returned Lady Cleyerton ; " it will be worth 
while to see men whose name will figure in a page of history." 

The attach^ was regularly puzzled by the widow of his illus- 
trious relative. " After all," thought he, " the best of her sex 
wiU say no to Pompeii, Yesuyius, and the San Carlo, on the plea 
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of health and want of fifurits, but shell go to coort though Am 
were dying." 

The knowing attache's prognoeticationa were not to be yen* 
fied. When Ladj Clererton Jdn^ the rojal drcle, she found 
ererj one and eyerjthing looking mnch as they generally look oo 
snch distingmshed oocasioBS ; it was eren impossible to tell that 
there was any want of bkionry in the assembly. Perhaps, 
owing to the new elements introduced, there was more anhnation, 
certainly lesa dullness, than nsnal. If there were any deviations 
from conrt etiquette, the example was set by the king himself, 
who went from group to gronp, shaking hands and speaking 
courteously to eyerybody, acting the citizen king to the life. 
He was simply dressed in black, and, bat for the Grand Gross of 
San Oennaro, tiie ribbon of which he wore saltierwise, and the 
deference shown him, might have been taken for one of the 
guests, and not one of the best-looking either. Tall, long-legged, 
small-headed, grey-hured, and short^ghted, with little of the 
prepossessing or commanding about him, save what he owed to 
his erect carriage and deliberate gait, Ferdinand the Second had 
rather the i4)pearance of an elderly cavalry officer on hid^pay 
than of a king eight-and-thirty years of age. 

But Lady Gleyerton gazed at him with unmixed admiration. 
All that she had heard from Doctor Antonio of Ferdinand hun- 
self, or of his race, was at that moment forgotten, and the 
shades cast on his brow by untoward precedents disappeared in 
the aunok of popularity which encircled, in her eyes, the prince 
of reform, — the prince, who, like a philosq)her, had yielded to 
the voice of public opinion, — ^the prince, who, like a father, had 
granted the prayers of his people. Did not he, who had diifoaed 
happiness throughout a whole kingdom, deserve blessing and 
affection 7 

But the young attach^ who was resolved on being her cice- 
rone, would not leave her to her reflections. '' Look at thost 
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iwo gentlemen," said he, " between whom his majesty is walk* 
ing : the one on the king's left is Bozzelli, minister of the inte- 
rior, a refugee of yesterday ; and the other, big-headed, shaggy- 
haired, and middle-sized, is Carlo Poerio, minister of pnblic 
instmction. All that one knows about them is, that they are 
both adrocates, with lots to say for themselves, and hare often 
been imprisoned on political charges, which, however, conld 
never be proved agunst them. And now, yon see, for all that, 
here they are, qnite the rage in Naples, and looked npon as the 
two great pillars oi the cabinet." 

The gentleman the attache called Poerio, forcibly attracted 
Lucy's attention. Hi6 was the vast powerM forehead, which 
she had so admired in Doctor Antonio, his the clear, imsparkling 
hazel eye, and thin, firmly set lip, which bore evidence to an 
unconquerable will 

'* That thin, fair-haired, meditative-looking young man," con- 
tinued the attache, who, so that he might talk, did not care 
much whether he was listened to or not, " is Professor Settem' 
brini, editor of a leading paper, an ont-and-ont Utopist. He 
was to have had a place in tiie ministry, but some one, I believe, 
objected to him on account of his looking so young. However, 
you may be sure he is booked to be one oi the future l^islators 
of this country. And so is that tail old fellow in gold spectacles, 
passing dose to us — some mushroom magistrate ; I forget his 
name. Paron — something. Ah I Pironti, that is it ; an intri- 
guant of the first water ; they are every one of them people of 
yesterday. Heaven only knows where they spring from I The 
tall portly gentleman in the embrasure of that window opposite,' 
said the Englishman, lowering his voice to a. respectful whisper, 
" is the king's own brother, his Royal Highness, the Count of 
Syracuse, formerly Viceroy of Sicily. I wonder who he is speak- 
ing to ? It is a face I don^t know — some other parvenu, I sup 
pose." 
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Imcf oonld not help giring a great start ; the blood r^died 
to her face, and thick drops of moistore oose on her brow. 
''What is the matterF cried the unfledged diplomatist ''Are 
yoQ ill r 

" It is nothing ; a soddoi giddiness." 

" Would yon like to go away 7— It most be ftw the beat of 
the room." 

" Yerj likely," answered Lacy, in an unsteady Toice. 

Fortonately for her, the English ambaandor himself came np 
to her, and the attache made his bow without forther oonmienC 
His excellency was yery sorry, bat he had reason to belieTe that 
Lord Minto's mission to Sicily woold be pat off to another fort- 
night at least. New comf^cations had arisen. The Tisooontess 
receiTed this piece of news rery cooHy. She did not mind a tit- 
tle delay ; it was jast possible die might gire ap her plan alto- 
gether. His excellency was too well-bred to do more than raise 
his eyelids at this onexpected annoanoement ; he, who had really 
been taking no little troable in the matter, was thrown orei^ 
board without so much as " thank yon." After a little desal- 
tory talk the ambassador went to make his osnal roand of bows, 
and Lacy was at length left to herselfl 

The companion of the Oomit of Syracase was a tall, black- 
haired, blade-eyed man, who, at first sight, looked scarcely past 
thirty; his ooontenance was thoaghtfiol bat serene, his smile 
most winning, his carriage noble and erect ; the coantenance, 
the smile, the figure, in one word, of Doctor Antonio. Instead 
of his long beard he had now a thick moustache on his xxpper lip. 
Saye this slight differenoe, and a shade of pallor, greater periiaps 
than of old, there was nothing changed about him ; he looked 
as young and handsome in his way as he had done eight years 
ago. 

The kii^ oomhig near tiiem, the. count and Antonio Idt the 
window and approached his majesty, who, stopjring to exdiange 



Digitized by 



Google 



Naples. 859 

a few words with Ids brother, suddenly took l^e doctor's arm, 
and, drawing it throa^^ his own, continned his walk. Lucy had 
not lost one of the details of this little scene, least of all had she 
missed the sndden flash of those well-known black eyes as they 
met hers, or the color that set the pide countenance all in a 
glow. What was the fselmg that made the Tisoomitess turn her 
head away, and try taget behind some ladies 7 Was it fear of 
an angust presence, or was it a misgiying that she was sadly 
changed from what she had been ? Lncy scarcely knew. The 
motion had been instantaneous, medianical, irresistible, and she 
was in far too great a flutter of ^irits to scan or analyze the 
secret springs of the action. 

Half an hour passed, .m the course c^ which Lucy's eyes 
turned more than once in the direction of the door, through 
which she had seen the king and Doctor Antonio disappear 
More than once had the adyent of some score of tall, black 
haired, and monstached gentlemen through that door made hei 
heart beat loud and fast. Here Ae comes at last — ^not in a hurry, 
but with his usual long quiet strides, as gentle and unpretending 
amid his changed fortunes as when, a poor Tillage doctor, he 
went his rounds among his himible patients of Bordighera. 
Here he comes, and, witii beaming eyes, makes straight for her. 

" You here I" he exclaimed, as she placed her hand in his. 
''What an unlooked-for happiness 1 tVlio would eyer have dreamt, 
eight years ago, of our meeting at Naples, and, of all places in 
the world, at court V' 

" Who, indeed P was all that Lucy could say. Her soul was 
entranced by Ihe sweet magic of Ms ydce falling once more on 
her ear 

'' fitow axe you, and how is my good friend Sir J<^ f asked 
Antonio, after a short pause. 

"Papa, when I left England, wi^ laid up with -a fit of the 
gout. He is ioon to join me here. By4he-by, he gare me a 
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letter for 700, thinking I ahoold find 70a at Bordigherm. Tov 
shall ha?e it the first thing to-morrow morning." 

"Thank yon," said the doctor. " How glad I shall be to 
shake hands again with kind Sir John." 

" How do you happen to be in Naples 7" inquired Lucy. " I 
thought you were at Palermo, and badly wounded, too." 

" How do you know anything about pxj wound T' said Anto- 
Ao, briskly. 

" I saw Signora Eleonora at Oenoa, and she told me. She is 
so happy now — ^both her sons are with her. She let me read 
your letter to her. She was yery uneasy about you, and so 
was I." 

" Were you ? Bless her kind heart 1" said Antonio. " What 
hare I done to deserve two such Mends 7 Two such form an 
oasis for me in this vile wilderness of a world." 

" I won't hear you speak ill of the worid," returned Lucy, with 
KMuething of her old childlike maniier. 

" Very well, I will not — now," said Antonio. 

" Tell me about your wound ; how is it ?" 

" Perfectly healed. It was a mere scratch." 

"And what made you delay so long writing to Signora 
£leonora7 What excuse haye you for learing your friends 
in anxiety ?" 

" Oonstant occupation and worries of every kind. It was very 
wrong of me, nevertheless. To-morrow, I promi^ I will send a 
letter to Genoa," said the doctor. 

" Mind you don't forget, and give the dear old lady my best 
love. Now, then, tell me all about yourself since we parted;— 
about the revolution, and Sicfly, and everything. You have not 
forgotten, have you, my old love for asking questions," added she, 
smiling. 

'* It is as welcome as of old," he rq)lied. " You shall hear 
everything about myself and Sicily, but first I must know every- 
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thing about yon and jour health, fair lady," continued Antonio, 
who had been eyeing his long-lost IHend with some anxiety. 
Lacy told him at once all about her health, just ab she used to 
do ; and he listened to her with that same interest and attention 
with which he had been wont to listen to her in the wretched 
Osteria dd MatUmf 

** We will put an that to rights again, with Ood's help," said 
Antonio, cheerfully, when she had finished. " Fresh air, quiet 
habits and method — ^you know of old, my love of method — and a 
proper obedience to your doctor's directions (he smiled, and 
Lucy's eyes assured him there should be no want of this desidera- 
tum), will do wonders for you, as they did at Bordighera." 

It was now Antonio's tum*to give an account of himself, which 
he did very succinctly. We shall follow the good example, only 
taking up fte subject a little farther back, and touching upon one 
or two points he omitted, just as much as is indispensable for the 
clear understanding of our story. 

When awakened from his fond dream of. an hour at Bordig- 
hera, Antonio, as we have said, had sworn in his heart to have 
no othier mistress than his country, and to devote to her, and her 
alone, all the ener^es of his soul and mind ; and when we say his 
country, we mean of course Italy, for Antonio's patriotism was 
not confined to the isle in which he was bom, but embraced the 
whole of the motherland. In pursuance of this idea, he had not 
delayed putting himself in communication with the leading men 
of the Italian emigration, less with the intention of becoming a 
propagandist, and winning over new elements to the liberal cause, 
than of combining those already existing, and giving them that 
unity of purpose and direction which could alone secure success 
in the day of trial. The fortune he had inherited from his mother 
gave our doctor a modest independence, and consequently the 
means of pursuing more uninterruptedly, and furthering more 
efficiently, the object he had set before himself. A pedestrian 
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tour in Switierland, nzdertaken for Ids healtli in tiie qving of 
1848y affoided him an q)porttinit7 of knowing, and being known, 
to a good many of the infloential Italian exiles ; and as their 
Tiews and hopes wtfe identical with his, it was a Tery easy mat- 
ter to establish an understanding with them. Antonio spent 
most of his time, fh>m 1848 to 1841, at Turin, where, bj his 
gratoitoas. attendance on the pocMr, he earned a weU-desenred 
reputation for charity and skill, and by seTeral medical paraph- 
lets, the name of a profound and el^^t writer. Aboat that 
time, we mean the siting of 1841, the news of Sicily began to ^ 
ci serioQs iotqKNrtanee. The Nei^K)litan goyemment, as b^ore 
remarked, far from yielding any satisfoction to the popular fe^ 
ing, roused to the highest (tttch by the reforms granted at Tnriny 
Florence, and Rome, was combating against it in the most bmtal 
manner. An outbreak was imminent at Palermo, so Said [MriTate 
letters. Antonio, with a few frioids, embarked for Malta, and 
ttoat thence, in the beginning of January, 1848, crossed to 
Palermo, where he and his companions remained concealed till 
the 12th of January, when, a tri-cdor flag in hand, they made 
their i^pearance on the piasza of the Fiararecchia. Tb% cry of 
**alP a/rm^ was responded to from all parts, and the rising began 
in earnest. The struggle was l<mg and obstinate, lasting from 
the 12th to the 29th of January ; but in qnte <tf a reinforcement 
of fk^sh tro<^, landed by the Neapolitan fleet <m the 15th, and 
a brisk bombardment of the city by the forti-ess of Gastellamare, 
the popular impetus jMroyed irre^tible. Stronghold aftw atrong- 
hold was carried as if by enchantment, the fortified royal palace 
was attad[ed with such qwrit (it was there that Antonio was 
wounded), tiiat its garrison abandoned it on the 25th, and the 
tro<^ driren out of the town on every &ide, were hoUy and tri- 
umphantly pursued. 

The fire of insurrection sinread all oyer the ftuse of the island ; 
Oiigenti, Catania, Messina, Caltanisetta, Trapani, Syracuse, one 
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RUd all in rapid stiecessioii followed the example set by Palermo. 
Some garrisons laid down arms, some were utterly defeated, 
othears retreated into the forts as did that of Messina, which, 
from the citadel, where it was intrenched, kept firing against the 
dtj. The last town of any importance which joined the moTe- 
ment was Noto. Her adhesion took place on the 4th of Feb- 
ruary, and on the same day the tri-color flag wared from the 
ramparts of the fortress of Castellamare. It was then that the 
general committee of Palermo, which had been constituted to 
oi^anize and give proper direction to the insurrection, assumed 
the powers and title of Proyisional Ooyemment of Sicily, with 
the venerable Rnggero Settimo as its president. 

In the meantime, as we hare before stated, a new political 
otdet of things had been inaugurated at Nicies, a circumstance 
which gaye fair hopes of a speedy arrangement between the two 
countries. In feet, shortly after, negotiations were entered into — 
under the auspices of Lord Minto — between the Neapolitan goT- 
emment and that of Sicily ; about which it is only necessary 
to remark here that they were far from being handled and 
conducted, on the part of Naples, in that spirit of straight- 
forwardness and conciliation which could alone, if not entirely 
dispel, at least diminish, the distrust deplorable precedents had 
deeply rooted in the minds of the Sicilians. The justice of this 
assertion will be dear to-any one who will take the trouble of 
going over Lord Minto's official correspondence at that time with 
Viscount Palmerston. ** I b^;in,'' writes Lord Minto to Lord 
Mount Edgecumbe at Palermo, '' I begin yery seriously to belieye 
that there is no intention here (Naples) to come to a friendly 
understanding, and that all that has been done, or is doing, has 
ho other object than to gain time to prepare for hostility, or to 
secure foreign aid." Such is the sense of his l(»rdship's letter, 
dated February 2Sd. 

Tii«d c^ bemg kept at bay i i no purpose, and aware of tht 
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eipedieDcy of reliering the ooontry and tiiemadTee from ik% 
dangers of their provisional position, the G^ieral Committee of 
Palermo published at last a declaration, in which was distinctly 
set forth that it would not continue to treat as to terms of 
peace unless the sine qu& no% condition that none but a SiciliaD 
army should garrison the island, was agreed to. At the same 
time the electoral colleges were con?oked for Uie 15th of March, 
and the 25th fixed for the opening of Parliament 

The Neapolitan ministry, on their side, in utter despair of 
being able to surmount the difficulties of the situation, resigned, 
and were succeeded by the administration of the 6th of March. 
The accession to power of such men as Carlo Pdhrio, Saliceti, 
and Sayarese, bid fair to bring the arduous Sicib'an question to 
a final settlement. A cabinet council was held on the tth of 
March, the king present — Lord Minto was there also by invita- 
tion — and a series of measures was concocted and a number of 
decrees signed, which were thought likely to give satisfootion to 
the Sicilians. The convocation of Paiiiament already fixed by 
the committee of Palermo, was legalized by an act of convocar 
tion emanating from the king for the same day ; the Neapolitan 
government granted to Sicily its separate parliament, its own 
separate ministers, with the exception of the minister for foreign 
affairs ; and the most popular man of his day, the incarnation^ 
as it were, of the Sicilian revolution, Ruggero Settimo, was 
nominated lieutenant-governor of the island, in the name of Fer- 
dinand the Second. The office of a special minister for Sicily, 
who was to reside at Ns^les, and be a medium of conmiunication 
between the island government and the king, was created, and 
Commendatore Scovazzo, a Sicilian, appointed to this dignity. 
But the ticklish and most important point, of L(»ne but a Sicilian 
army being quartered in Sicily without the consent of the Sicilian 
parliament, was completely overlooked. Truly, it does seem 
strange that Lord Minto, in whose presence all these measorea 
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were decided upon, should not have broached this Tital qoestum, 
he who, bat a few days before, on the Ist of March, had written 
to Lord Pahnerston — ** The Sicilians, in seeking to place their 
liberties onder the safeguard of their feUow-conBtrymen, are josti- 
tified by their experience, and, indeed, there is nothing in the 
character or conduct of the existing gOTemment (Naples) that 
merits their confidence." 

This unacconntable sflence abont the army — ^tfae great point 
at issne, was considered by the mass of Sicilians to be full of 
^^k ang^nry, and obliterated all the good effects the aboFO- 
Bamed concessions might have produced. Such, indeed, was the 
preyalent distrust of the Neapolitan goyemment and the fear of 
its treachery, that the only chance of tranquiUizmg the irritated 
minds was the removal of an army which had for thirty-three 
years held Sicily enslaved, and against which Messina was still 
jghting. Popular feeling declared itself so strongly ayerse to 
the conditions of the tth March, that the general committee 
pronounced them " unacceptable, on the ground that they were 
contrary to the considtntion of 1812.'' Lord Minto then insisted 
on the conmiittee proposing their own terms, which they did, but 
the goyemment of Naples pleaded the impossibility of discussing 
the conditions proposed, without the concurrence of the Neapo- 
litan parliament, which had not yet met. On the day preyious 
to the assembling of the Sicilian legislature, there came a protest 
from the king, charging the Sicilians with endangering the resur- 
rection of Itdy, and risking the independence and glorious desti- 
nies of the common country." This protest declared null and 
yoid, beforehand, all acts that might be accomplished in Sicily. 
There was nothing left for the two countries but to try the for* 
tune of arms. 

The direful prospect of a fratricidal war filled many a noble 
heart on both sides of the Faro with horror and dismay. 
** What P cried our friend the doctor, " while the ancient rally 
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fng-ory of jFWrt U barharo ia ringing t^uronghoiit the Peninwnlii— 
while war with Austria is rendered inevitable by the henne 
insurrection of Milan — is it possible that there are here two 
noble Italian states bent, not on exerting their ntmost energies 
against the common foe, bat against each other V* And, as he 
■aid this, Antonio boried his hand in his hair. Was' there no 
means of averting this most hideous of calamities I Perhaps 
there was. It wonM not do to sit down and despair. Oonld 
the Neapolitan goTemment be preyailed npon to accede to the 
one condition, that no army bat a Sicilian one shoold garrisop 
the island, no donbt that the terms of the 1th March would be 
accepted, and peace restored between the two countries. Such 
at least was the firm belief of Antonio, and of many of his Mends 
of the moderate party, with whom he was debating the point 
They determined accordingly to make a strenuous effort to bring 
about this most desirable result Antonio drew up a memorial, 
in which he exposed, with great stringency of logic, the reasons 
which ought to persuade the Neapolitan goyemment to yield on 
the army question, and expatiated at full length on the ben^ts 
certain to accrue to that common cause, invoked by the king 
himself in his protest, firom a renewed understanding between 
Nicies and Sicily. This memorial he read to his friends, with 
with whose complete approbation he sent it to Nicies. It was 
placed in the hands of one of the ministers, between whom and 
Antonio a mtitual esteem and good will existed — ^the fruit of a 
former long and important correspondence. A few days after 
there came a brief note in answer, the purport of which was as 
follows : — " Gould the writer of the memorial come to Nicies, 
and urge viva voce the arguments he had so admirably expressed 
on paper, ten to one but he would succeed. Never was his 
majesty better disposed to make concessions than at the present 
moment Not a day to be lost I'' 

And Antonio did not lose a day, but went to Naples. Ht 



Digitized by 



Google 



Naples. M7 

knew Tery well to what this step laid him open. He knew rerj 
well that his intentions would be misconstrued hj party spirit ; 
that his name would be torn to pieces ; that he would be 
branded as a runawaj, a renegade, a traitor, but he did not 
(^are. So long as he had a hope of doing good to his country, 
he was not the man to be det^red by personal considerations. 
So to Naples he went, saw the ministers, saw his mi^esty, and 
warmly pleaded the cause he had taken up— -if to some -or bo 
pvrpose we shall see hereafter. 
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The 15th of May, 184& 

Thb next day, at the same honr at which he used to pay Ua 
morning yisit at the Osteria, Doctor Antonio made hiB i^pear- 
ance in Lncj's drawing-room. We mnst not forget to say, that 
by this time he knew ererything abont Lucy's marriage and 
widowhood — knew it firom Sir John's letter, which Lady Clever- 
ton, tree to her word, had sent him early in the morning. He 
greeted his fair friend as cordially as ever, and with the freedom 
of old times, began at once to find fault with her quarters. " A 
magnificent and stately suit of rooms," observes the doctor ; ''but 
ihej will not do for you. You must have fresh air to breathe, 
and something better to look at in beautiful Naples than fine 
houses. There is an hotel not far off, at Santa Lucia, that wlD 
suit you exactly ; not so fashionable, to be sure," adds our doc- 
tor, slily, " as Toledo or Chiaja, but less noisy, and that is no 
slight advuitage. I know the master of the hotel which I am 
recommendmg to you. He is a most obliging and respectable 
person." Lucy was ready to make the change. '' Come and 
judge for yourself," says the doctor ; and away they went. The 
lady was delighted with the situation, commanding, as it did, a 
view of the Bay and Mount Vesuvius, and went into raptures 
about a wide-projecting marble balcony into which the rooms 
opened. " We shall fancy that we are at Bordighera again," 
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Bhe 8aid, flushing and looking at Antonio. "To be. Bore/' b* 
answered. '* Sni^ose we go, while your people are bringing 
yonr things here, and lay in a stock of plants and flowers, to 
make something of a g^arden for jon V And whmi the carriage 
was so staffdd with roses, magnolias, and dwarf orange trees^ 
that onr hero and heroine did not know where to find a place for 
their feet, the dil^ouna made Lucy laogh as she had not laoghed 
for many a day. Antonio, jost as mindfdl as ever abont her, 
proposed going to bay paper, pencils, and colors — she wonld 
soon long to be sketching firom her window. "And a ^anoV 
asked he, as they droTe past a shop where there were some. 
" Ah I to be sure,'' was the ready answer. " Yon mnst teach me 
more Sicilian songs.*^ The inano and the drawing materiab 
<nrdered, they went back to the new hotel 

Plenty of work now for the bosy doctor. The plants and the 
flowers tQ dispose of to their best advantage in the balcony — ^tha 
paint-box and pencils to arrange, so that she may find ererf* 
thing she waots nnder her hand — ^the beet light and spot to 
choose for the easel — ^the best place for the piano, jnst coming 
in — all of which things he did with that qniethess, method, and 
taste, which made Lncy think of her arrival at the Osteria. 
And as she now sat at the piano, following his every movement 
with her eyes, and letting her fingers strike the keys, how busy 
the while her thooghts with old days — ^how vividly mem(N*y was 
painting that first evening when he pat up the curtains and 
pasted the pi^r, to her father's horror, over the crevice in the 
door. How fall of gratitude to overflowing her heart I Was 
it the myst^ions power of association that taught the listless 
fingers to find the notes of that Sicilian air he had first sung to 
her, and which, from her weddiag<!ay, she had never played 7 

The days of Bordighera are come back again. The <iame 
flowers, the same sky, the same wondrous nature, even to the 
sweet sooits in the air — all tiiat she had admired and eigoyed 
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tkere, wwe here once more. Better, too, and dearer wm the 
return to that wholesome alteration of occnpation and repoee, to 
the same sweet conrerse, the same qniet erenings on the bakonj; 
bat best and dearest of all, was that same yigilant, nnremitting 
oare, she felt as mnch here now as then, the proof, if she wanted 
any, that Antonio, like her, cherished the past It seemed as 
though her youthful bloom and gentle gaiety would blossom 
anew. Happiness was a better physician than even Doctor 
Antonio. The erents of the past eight yeare &ded from Laefh 
memory as if they had not been. She could almost hare fancied 
she had fallen asleep on that dreary day when she left Bor- 
dighera, to wake again at Naples, after a bug, painful dream, 
and find nothing changed about her. 

Antonio prescribed nothing for his patient^ but he arranged 
her life for her hour by hour ; so much for walking, driring, 
reading, drawing, and music — ^rery little (Manctforte playing, how- 
erer, for it fatigued and heated her — fresh air, short walks, 
beside the daily drire into the country, no theatres, no crowded 
places, no heated rooms, and if to court she must go, let it be as 
seldom as possible And yet, with all these restraints and pro- 
hibitions time did not hang heavy on Lucy's hands, nor did she 
erer complain of the monotony of her life ; on the contrary, all 
her lettere to her father had this burden, that she was hi^ipy and 
comfortable, and Doctor Antonio the kindest and clererest <^ 
doctors, and that Sir John was not to f^t at not being able to 
join her so soon as they could both have wished. 

Antonio, just as he used to do invariably, came to see Lucy 
twice in a day, once in the morning — the physician's visit, as she 
laughingly called it, and the other in the evening — the friend's 
visit, nis thoughts seemed continually occupied about her, uid 
his anxiety to comfort and amuse her was unceasing. He 
brought her views, eng^vings, his own sketches of the beautiful 
environs which they were t^ visit together some day, new books^ 
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tK)th ItaHan tnd Eoglkb, the norels most in TOgae, and tfa« 
pamphlets on the interesting tofucs of the day. Of subjects to 
arouse the cnrioeity and fix the attention of one so intercMed in 
Italy as Lncy, there were certainly no lack at that time. Hie 
late insurrection of Milan and Venice, the entry of the Piedmon- 
tese army into Lombardy, the chances of the war, the internal 
state of the country and of the different parties, Rus the Ninth, 
Carlo Alberto, and the other leading men of the day, the court 
ci Naples, the king and his ministers, all and each, in turn, 
afforded scope for Antonio's quick obsenration, ingenious yiews, 
and graj^c powers. Lucy had long ago leam^ to value his 
CTen flow of sf^ts, his earnest feeling, that happy comlnnation 
ci reason, sensibility and humor, which made his conrersation sc 
original, his society so cheering ; but now he was laying bare to 
her an the treasures of his heart, initiating her into all the mys- 
teries of Jiis ardent soul, making her the depository ci his hopes, 
fears, and disappointments. w 

He told her how, at the rerj moment he had fkooied all diffi- 
culties to the attainment of the object of his selllmposed mis- 
sion remored, a q>lit took place in the cabinet, and the identical 
person on whom he depended left office ; and the gpround Anto* 
nio belie?ed gained had to be reconquered. Discouraged, but 
perseyering still, he had renewed his efforts, when the news 
arrired that the Kdlian parliament had deposed tiie king and 
set aside all of his race. Antonio would then hare returned to 
his country to share her &te, had not the king himself urged 
him to remain ; his nu^esty professing, in spite of all that was 
actually taking place, the most liberal and conciliatory intentionB 
towards the Sidfians. He would send them pome day such 
terms as they themselres wodd be astonished at^ and Antonic 
should be the bearer. But that day had nerer come. '* I 
beliere he wants to bribe me," remarked Antonio, " fbr he has 
more than once hinted at Ins wish of having a pkytidam rfm^ 
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wurit pennanenti^ atUehed to hla penKHL Howerer, he etanot 
throw dot in m j eyes. Hiere is somethiiig crooked about him, 
— a squint in his looks and dealii^ ; be has a sleepy way of hii 
own, with an occaaooal twinkle in his ej% that always reminds 
me of il^»t lyhig in wait for a moose. I am greatly mistaken if 
tibis man does not haye all of ns hanged one of these days." 

Locy wonld not listm to -soch {nredictions, and shnt the doo> 
tOT^ month very effM^oaDy by laying her hand on his lips ; sha 
was ashamed to see how he gare way to soch prqjodmee. 
" Well, wdly" he wonld smilin^y answer--for more than once 
ifid Antonio recnr to the sabject — vodnmo. If firee iu his remarks 
upon the king, Antonio nerer q^ared his own party, wheneyer he 
saw cause for blame. The Liberals oi Naples he sometimes 
likened to the dog in the fable, who lost the meat by mnning 
after its shadow. '* For instance," said he, ** the constitution is 
not come into action, and they are already lond in requiring its 
enlargement, a parliament has no existence as yet^ but on paper, 
and they are in fall cry against the bouse of peers. They cal} 
on the king to send an army into Lbmbardy to cooperate with 
the I^iedmontese, and they hint in all their papers that he is at 
heart an Austrian. Who doubts that he is so ? but where is the 
use of saying it 7 Is the upbraiding him with being an Anstriaa 
likely to make him an Italian patriot ?" 

It was to this yery p<Hnt, that <^ inducing Ferdinand to tak(9 
an acUye part in the war of independence, that the new ministry 
directed ^ their efforts. It was in th^ hope of contributing 
also in some measure tp this desirable result, that Antonio still 
rraaained in Ni^es. Besides the furthering the cause of Italian 
independence, so dear to the doct<ur's heart, another and not lees 
predoas adyantage would be obtained hj the step, — that of ren- 
dering for the present hostilities in^)Qssible between Naples and 
fiicily. Time, that great peacemaker, would heal .nany lii^ounds, 
soften many excited feelings, and paye th^ i^ay to some future 
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honorable compromiBe. The relnctanoe of the king to part witii 
eren a minimiim of Uie armj was extreme. Nerertbeless, the 
feeling on the snbjcct was so strong in the capital, the ministers 
so earnestly averred the impossibility of carrying on any goyen>* 
ment without some gratification of this feeling, that the king sob- 
mttted at length to the lieasiire. A corps of troops, fourteen 
thousand strong, was sent off to the seat of war, and a part of 
the fleet ordered to the Adriatic, to act in concert with the Ssa^ 
dinian and Venetian naval forces. 

There was nothing after this to detain Antonio at Naples, 
nothing bot the sweet ^11 he was onder, unless we add, — 
Destiny. The meeting of the Neapolitan parliament was at hand. 
Might he not as well stay to be present at its q)ening, and judge 
for himself of its prerailing spirit, and of what it portended for 
the future ? And he stayed. ^ 

The legislatiye bodies were to assemble on the 15th of May . 
prerious to that the cabinet published a programme of the cere- 
mony which was to take place on that day. One of the articles 
of 1^ programme said that the deputies were to swear allegiance 
to the king and the constitution ; but there was no mention of a 
dause inserted in the manifesto of the 8d of April, — the dedarar 
Hon of the political principle of the cabinet of that date, — which 
conferred on the electoral chamber the right of modifying and 
enlarging the oonstilntkMk This omission appei^ed fraught with 
danger to many of the deputies, who assembled in the town haU 
of Monte OUreto, there to deliberate on the matter. We regret 
to have to note so flagrant an illegality, so gross a usurpation of 
power. The chamber of deputies not being yet legally constitu- 
ted, the members had no right to assume the character or 
authority of a deliberate assembly. Well, the deputies then 
met ; the oath, as inserted in the official progrunme, was 
rejected, an^^ negotiations were set on foot with the ministry foi 
the purpose of finding a formula satisfi^tory to both parties 
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DqmtatioiiB kept going op and down from tbe diamber to the 
ndoigtrj, from the miniriy to tibe chamber. This hc^^>e&ed ob 
the lAih of May. The news of this c<Hiflict spread like wOdfire 
orer the city, aad created a good deal of excitement BosindoB 
and alarm wa« predominant in people's minds. Some attempts 
at an opra ontbreak had cTen to be lamented. These ominons 
ngns made both parties sensible of the urgency of a condliationy 
and after many a negotiation and ^fort, an agreement was 
entered into that parliament dionld be q>ened withoot any oath 
beii^ asked or taken. 

It was with a hea?y step and downcast heart, that, early in 
the mohiing ci the following day, the 15th of May, Antonio bent 
his way to Lucy's lodgings. Lncy had expressly wished him to 
eall betimes, uid r^M>rt to her abont the state of affiurs. She 
knew nothing ci the happy settling of the difiBcnlties, it having 
only taken place &r in the night The streets through which onr 
doctor had to pass were crowded to an extent rery nnnsnal at 
that early hour, and the looks and bearing of the crowd w^e 
any^king bat agreeable. Slnots of persons were forming here 
and there, — an infallible symptom of impending trouble, — and 
the doctOT noticed individuals passing fr<Hn group to group, and 
addressing them in whispers. It was dear tiiat agitators (insti- 
gated by whom?) were bnoly at work. In qnte of the sad fore- 
boding which filled his heart, Antonio approadied Lucy with his 
VBoal serene composure, and, in repij to her eager inquiries, gave 
her the assurance that any cause fcr alarm had disappeared, and 
that all was going on as wdl as could be widied. 

" And now," sdd Antonio, smiling, " we will let pdities alone; 
I am thoroughly weary of the subject Let us talk of old times, 
— of our peacefiil, verdant Bordigh^ra. I wish I was there stOl, 
I was so happy there." 

" And so was I," rqilied Lucy, with a deep bli^. ** I must 
ten yon," ahe went cm, after a little hedtation, ^ that I Have 
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MTer giTen iq> the idea of baQdiiig myself a prettj cottage in one 
of its quiet nooks, and going to liye there. The woman can 
now realise the whim of the girL What do yon say to the 
plwi?" 

'* A Tery good idea/' said Antonio ; " bat are yon sure thai 
yon will not get tired of a life of retirement ; that yon will not 
some day regret yonr fine acquaintanoes, the advantages of rank 
and wealth, the attractions <^ London, the conrt" 

** I don't care for rank and conrt," intermpted Lucy, *' so long 
as papa and — you are with me." Antonio began stroking an 
imaginary beard, and then suddenly got isp and todic some 
strides up and down the room. 

^ We will speak of this jHresently," said he, retnming, and 
calmly resuming his seat by her side. " Do yon remember this 
day eight years ago ?" 

" Do I not ? I recollect it as if it were only yesterday. I 
could even draw you at that moment, when you said to me, 
' Now, Miss Dayenne, suppose you wore to try and walk ;'" and 
she tried to imitate his way of speaking. " The rery tone of 
your Toice still rings in my ears.'' 

'' Dear, noble friend I" exclaimed Antonio ; " nerer — no 
never was the least show <^ kindness on my part lost on you. I 
confess I was dreadfully afraid at that m(Mnent, and then in pro* 
portion hn^py." 

" Tes, afiraid of my being lame," said Liicy, ''and happy that 
I was not so." Antcmio looked at her with surprise. 

" Now, say it was not so, if you dare," insisted Lucy, play- 
fuUy. 

'' I am not going to deny it, indeed, — so far I must render 
justice to your penetration." 

" Young ladies," pursued Lucy, in the same sportive tone, ' are 
not always either so blind or so silly as they choose to appear. 
I never was taken in with ' nothing but a qurained ankle ^' papa 
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WM, bat not hk daughter. I knew trom the firrt thAt mj I^ 
was hn^en.'' 

Antonio opened hia eyes as wide as they woold open. 

'' What depths of dissimdation I discoyer in fou," he said at 
•ast, langhing. '' It seems now yon took wm in. Yon podtiTely 
knew your 1^ was broken, and said nothing about it, even to me.'' 

** No," retomed Lncy ; " I was resolved yoa shocdd have 
the foil benefit of your kind deception. I allowed yon to cheat 
me as mnch as yoa pleased.'' 

Antonio answered nothing, but took the small white hand that 
was hanging oyer the arm of her chair, took it in his, and slowly 
and deliberately raised it to his lips. 

The sharp distinct report of a volley of mosketry, rent the 
still air, and made every window and door rattle. 

Antonio was on his feet in a moment, as pale as if every one 
of the baUets fired had gone through his heart. 

** What can that be 7" asked Lucy, in mortal alarm. 

" Nothing of consequence," said Antonio, wiUi a mighty effort 
to look unconcerned. " Probably only some government pow- 
der expended in siduting the opening of parliament. By-the-by, 
I must not be too late." 

As he took his hat, anoth^ discharge was heard, almost 
instantly followed by a brisk running fire. 

" There is fighting going on; I am sure of it," cried Lucy, tttc<- 
rified, and shaking all over. ** Do not go, for mercy's sake 1 
What is the use of your going ? What can one man do, and 
alone F' 

** Satisfy his own conscience that he has done ail in his power 
to prevent civil war," replied Antonio, with tranquil determina- 
tion. '' Let me go, I beseech you." 

" You shall not," cried Lucy, now quite beside herself with 
terror, and interposing her slight form between him and thi 
door. Antonio looked at her. 
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"Iwmii go," lie said. U wu as if fate had spoken. Lucy 
Mt at once uneqiial to struggle with that iron will She joined 
her hands like a child about to pray, looked np in his face, and 
said, " Antonio !" There was a world of things in ihk simple 
appeal. 

The Italian drew her to him, pressed her closely to his bosom. 
** Lucy,'' said he, solemnly, ** this is no moment for many words. 
(The firing never slackened while he spoke.) Lncy, I love 
yon — I haTe lored yon dearly all these long'eight years — I shall 
lore yon to my grave. But my country has claims on me prior 
to yoors. These claims I vowed more solemnly than ever to 
respect on that day, when prejudice, arm^ with a pedigree, 
stood between you and me On that day, I pledged myself 
anew to my country. Let me redeem that pledge— let me do 
my duty — ^help me to do it, Lncy I Lucy, my noble friend, help 
me to be worthy of you and myself. In the name of all that is 
holy, let me depart without a painful struggle 1" 

The heroic spirit that dictated his self-immolation in the 
sweetest moment of his life, shone out in his face and thrilled in 
his voice. He stood transfigured to more than man in Lucy's 
eyes. Her more feeble nature raised itself, in this supreme 
instant, to a height at which every sacrifice of self is possible. 

** Noble heart l^ she said, with a burst of. enthusiasm, " go I 
and God be with you and preserve you. I will try to be worthy 
of you ;" and she loosened her hold of him. 

" And God bless you for these words 1" cried Antonio, ahnost 
* unmanned, clasping her hands and holding them to his hearts 
'' God bless yon ! — ^your love shall be my buckler I'' So saying, 
he lidd her on a sofa, and whispered, " Ton shall soon see me 
again, or hear fronr me.'' He stood for a second to look on the 
now dejected prostrate form before him, passed his hand over his 
eyes, and went without another word. 

In the ante-room he found Miss Hntchins in her usual placei 
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He asked her for some ink and pi^r, and wrote a few lines, 
which he handed to her. '' Go now at once to your lady," he 
said ; " she is not welL Should she feel worse, send f<^ the 
physician whose name and address I have jest giren yoo." 

** Are yon going away, sir r' asked Hntchins, in rig^t of her 
calling, at once understanding the reason of her ladydiip's 
illness. 

" No, not going away exactly ; hot I may be preyented firaoi 
coming here for some time. See after Lady dererton. Good- 
bye, Hntchins f and Antonio held oat his hand to the faithftd 
waiting^woman. Hntchins' face b^;an to twitch Denrondy, bit 
in obedience to his orders, she went to her m ist r ess . Then 
Antonio, seating himself at the little wOTk-table, hastily wrote 
a short letter, sealed, and addressed it, and, withoot Teatoriag a 
glance at the closed door, he pat on his hat, and was gone. 

Daring this time, handreds of people, in a state of distraction, 
were ronning through the streets, detachments of sokUers were 
marching in every direction, the city was covered, as if by magic, 
with barricades, fighting was going cm at many of them, in short, 
civil war, with all its horrors, was raging in beaotiful Naples. 
Whose sacrilegious hand had kindled the torch of discord? 
Which side had fired the first shot? The republican, obstinately 
bent on destroying the monarchy, as afterwards affirmed by the 
court party ? or the court party, which, as pleaded by the libe- 
rals, had, in cold blood, laid the train, trusting to a chance spark 
igniting it, and scattering to the four winds of heaven the liber* 
ties just snatched from despotism's iron grasp ? No one knew ^ 
then, and to this day it remains a secret 

Contemporaneous events are scarcely ever traceable to their 
sources, obscured as they are by contemporaneous passicms. 
That the republicans should deliberately have challenged the 
government seems scarcely credible in the teeth of a fact, allowed* 
by all impartial writers, and avooched for by eye-witoeaees, vix^ 



Digitized by 



Google 



TTie 15th of May, 1848. 879 

tbe io^nificance of the republican partj» i!^ indeed, any each 
irwe to be found in Naples in 1848. , The cry of " Republic ^ 
oerer passed the lips of the combatants, and no acknowledged 
republican character erer figured among the many prisoners 
afterwards brought to trial on political charges. If the adage, 
'' he did who gained by it," proved always true, it would go far 
to back the accusation against the executiTe power, that of har- 
ii^ courted a collision of which it took such adrantage and made 
such profit. But it is not our intention to urge any conjectural 
evidence, and we will give the executiTe the ftill benefit of the 
absence of direct, substantial, irrefutable proof. We would fain 
be just eren to King Ferdinand the Second of Naples. There 
were reasons enough for the catastrophe of the 15th May with- 
out its being necessary to assume that it was prq;)ared or pre- 
meditated on either side. 

A pohtical paper of the day styled it, as justly as comprehen- 
aiyety, the loss of equilibrium between two fears {lo squiiibrio di 
dmpamre)f and this was literally the^case. Ever since the 29th 
January the supporters <^ divine right and the partisans of con- 
stitutional fireedcHu had eyed each other with undisguised feel- 
ings of hatred and distrust. The people had not forgotten that 
shots and thrusts of the bayonet had more than once answered 
their cries of '*Vwa Pio Ntrno! Vwa la BifamaP The^g 
had as little forgotten that the constitution had been wrested 
from him by force ; he, for ever on the qm vnt for his menaced 
prerogatives, they equally on the alert for their liberties in 
Jeopardy. The ill-timed encyclical letter of the 29th April, the 
fatal act.by which Pius the Ninth inaugurated his secession from 
the national movement, was a powerfU wedge in widening the 
breadi. The one piurty hailed it with elation and revived h(^, 
the other openly manifested their vesentment at the letter itself^ 
and at the hopes it encouraged. Things were at this pass whei 
Sben occurred the unlucky misunderstanding between the exe^ 
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tbe and the depaties m to the form of oatfa. Here, then, wt 
haTe the spark that fell on the combustible materials to long 
gathering. The attitude taken by the depnties seoned to the 
ezecntiTe the harbinger of rerohitions ; the demeanor of the 
execntiye appeared to the depnties to denote an impending cowf 
£itai. Without taking into account the lawless passions, always 
abounding in large communities, and which float on the surface 
in times '' that are out of joint,'' there was no lade of ardent 
spirits on either side to fan the smouldering fire into a blaie 
The conflagration spread fiftr and wide, until the whole dty was 
one flame. 

** What is the matter f asked Antonio, when he reached the 
street, of a priest who was hurrymg past 

'' The king is arrested, — ^the heir^pparent shut up in a con- 
Tent, — the chamber of deputies has declared itself in per- 
manence." 

A young man now came rushing along with frantic gesticukip 
tions. Antonio stopped him also with the same query. 

" All the deputies assembled hare been massacred, — ^those on 
their way to the house are being hunted down like wild beasts, — 
martial law is proclaimed. Oh I that I could but find a musket P 
cried the maddened youth. 

6gr doctor belicTed neither statement, but dreaded the worst 
from both. He crossed the Piazza R&ak, where he found an 
imposing force of infantry, cavalry, and artillery, drawn up in 
front of the palace, and hastened on in the direction of ^ 
firing ; but he had not gone a hundred steps in Via Toledo, when 
his progress was impeded by a barricade, which was erecting. 
He did not stop to ask questions, but forced his way orer the 
obstruction, and ran as fast as he could to another barricade tiiat 
he had descried from a distance, and from whence came the con- 
tinuous sound of firing. The majority of its defendants evidently 
belonged to the educated class ; tiiey were mostly very young 
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men, many scarcely beyond boyhood, and altogether not more 
than forty m number. The assailants, owing to the height of the 
barricade, could not be seen from where Antonio stood, but th^ 
well-kept np regular fire showed that it jNTOceeded from a di£h 
ciplined body of considerable strength. 

Antonio hesitated for one second as to the possibility of any 
words of his being listened to, but seeing the utter hopelessness, 
under the circumstances, of any attempt at conciliation, he looked 
around in ^arch of a musket. The sight of a man lying at his 
feet, seriously wounded, instantaneously changed the current 
of his thoughts. There were other and more sacred duties for 
him to perform than killing or b^g killed. He knelt down by 
the side of what was a mere lad, drew out his case of instro- 
ments, and set about examining and dressing the wound. 
Another and another of the combatants rolled on the ground, 
some past all earthly help. Antonio was now in his element. 
He stripped off his coat, tore it into bandages, and, entirely 
absorbed by his attendance on the wounded and dying, forgot 
there were such things as bullets hailmg round him. A loud 
shout from the defenders of the barricade caused him to look up 
at last ; there they stood f&dng him, waring their hands and 
gesticulatiDg. He turned his head to see what they were point- 
ing at. A thrust from a baycmet sent him over weltering in his 
Uood. 
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Chapter XXIV. 



Tidings. 

Lucy's distraCtioD daring the fatal affray, the siokeiut g altei^ 
nations of hope and despair throngh which she had to pass 
daring each day of the seemingly endless week that followed the 
catastrophe, — ^the gradual sinking of her heart at More after 
faflnre of e?er^ fresh attempt to ascertain Antonio's fate, — all 
this we mast leare to the reader's ima^ation. To describe 
sach a state woold be a too heart-rending task, and cme to no 
parpose. Who can paint to the lifo agonies of sospense and 
terror snch as hers f Words — any words most fsdl short of the 
sad reality. While there was anything to do, — ^while there wer^ 
fresh <diannels of information to be sought after, — ^while there 
was any caH for exertion, Lucy's body and sphit kept np wonder- 
fully. Bat when all sources within her reach were dried up, — 
when cTery inquiry, and every possible research, had been made, 
— when nothing remained for her but to cross her hands over her 
bosom and say to herself, " Antonio is dead, else had I seen or 
heard of him," — then the fhigile fhtme and enthusiastic Bjpmt 
alike gave way. Even in this crisis, the lost Antonio's care and 
lore were around Lucy's sick-bed. Hutchins, left to her own 
re^Kmsibility, at once sent for the physician whose addr^s 
Antonio had left with her, and whose assiduity and skill prored 
him worthy of Antonio's confidence. 
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For ten whde days Lucy's life and reason hong on a thread. 
Then there came an almost impercep^ble amelioration^ and with 
it some intervals of conscionsness, daring which, Lucy fancied she 
saw a form moving mHselessly about the room, strangely resem- 
bling Speranza. Of conrse, it was not she. How conld it be 
Speranza ? It most be fancy. Lucy had seen so many strange 
tilings and persons daring these last days. Still this viMon did 
not leave her as the others had d(me — ^it haunted her with a per- 
tinacity that made her heart beat very fast She said nothing, 
but watched it wittf evident pleasure. She came to see it with- 
out any wondering. Perhaps she imagined she was still at the 
Osteria with her fatiier, or at the Postrhouse at Mentone. The 
occasional faint murmur of names on the pale lips indicated some 
delusion of the kind. Poor Lucy t h^ head was so confused, and 
her sight so dim. 

Late one night she awoke, af^r some hours of refreshing deep, 
with her ideas unusually clear, and, meeting two large black 
eyes watching her fondly, as in days Ayore^ she suddaily asked, 
in a whisper, — " Is that ;ou, Speranza T 

*^Qod bless you, my deaiv ^^^ mistress, it is your own 
Speranza," and do^ went the loving creature on her knees, 
pressing her lips on the emaciated hand held out to her ; " here 
I am, and here I stay, never again to leave you. But you must 
not talk, not even one word more," and, arranging the pillows, 
the kind creature gently turned the pale face away fh>m herseH 
Lucy silently c<Hnplied with the injunction ; she did not want 
any explanation ; she was soothed and oahned by having her 
humble Italian friend by her mde. Oh, glcxious power of afleo* 
lion, blessing and blessed I 

But by what mystmous agraicy had Speranzk come to be by 
Lucy's sick bed just when die was most needed 7 By a most 
nm^e and natural one. Speranza was the last legacy oi kind- 
Antonio had it in his power to leave Lucy. So thoroughly 
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M he vndentaod h», tiiat he iostancttrely knew what vroold 
best oomfort her should ai^j eril befall him. In such aa erent^ 
would it not be Locfn coMcdation to have some one to whoa 
riie ooold talk of him, and be sore of ftjmpathy 1 So he wrote 
those hastj lines to Battieta^s wife, in whi(^ he told her, that 
nnleei she heaid from him again within the oonrse of a week 
after reoerdi^ hk letter, she was to embark immediatelj for 
Na{^e8, and go to the hotel he named in his note, where she 
wonld find La<ty Gleverton. Sperania acted np literallj to the 
instnictioDs reoerred, and reached Naples jnst in tune to take 
her place, as a toider and affectionate nnrse, by the bedside of 
her unconecions mistress. Those who sow in kinchiess rei^ also 
in kindness. 

Lucy's conTaleeoence was loBg and difficult It was foil three 
weeks before she cooM at up in bed, and a mon^ more went by 
ere she was able to rise for an l^our ; and double that time was 
required to gain straigth enough to hear a drire in the open air. 
The first going out had i^oet produced a relapse — the sight of 
the streets, of the military, of smiling women leaning on the arms 
of friends or husbands, while die fslt so desolate and bereaved — 
was a trial tery hard to bear. Many reojariked that ghastlhf 
Ieum peering so eageriy into every passing coach. What foolish 
hope could hers be f Now, indeed, it became evident how well 
Antonio had done in summoning Spenuusa to Naples. Who else 
could have undostood or soothed Lui^ at this time ? Starting 
out of long fits of silence, Lucy would someiimes tidk by tiie 
hour of Antonio. Speransa knew, if no one else did, how good, 
bow kind, how noble he had been. Speranxa could understand 
what a friend Lucy had lost. Struggle against her grief ! Why 
should ^e 7 Wh«re should she ever find his like again ? Who 
had ever been to her what he had be^ f Sh^had a right, and 
ought to mourn for him. Had he not saved her^^e ? Had he 
not thought of her and her comfort to the last 1 At other timea 
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die wmdd go back to her ftccsdait, and begin rdatiiig all that 
had passed at the Osteria, at Lampecbisa, at Ta^^^ langhiiig 
as she taIkedr-« laugh more paioftd than weeping — and seem- 
ing to have quite forgotten the awfbl 15th of May, nntil some 
chance word silenced her, and made the hirge tears qning from 
her eyes. They were not like common tears, swelling and OTer 
flowing ; Lucy's really started from ont of the eydid. 

Locy always q>oke of Antonio as of one who was no more, — 
occasionally alluding, bat frdn^ and vaguely, as if she could not 
articulate the necessary words, to finding whwe he had been 
buried. But Speranza would in no way agree to oonnde 
Antonio^s death as certain. No doctor of laws codd 
aigued the case more dextrously than this uneducated woman. 
Her tact, her acutoiess, were admirable ih themselTes, but they 
were adorable whei^ one knew that all this inteUig^ice was the 
oil^ning of a grateful heart • 

Taking the worst for gpranted, would Speransa say, and that 
Doctor Antonio had not made his e8ei4)e, as such a clever man 
would be sure to do, why was he not as likely to be a prisoner 
as dead ? Had not ** her eara, caara pcdrona^ read in the news- 
paper that hundreds of persons had been arrested on and after 
that dreadful 15th May ; and where was the wcmder if, among 
such numbers of persons, the name of one should not yet have 
been found ? It was all for the best ; foi; if he was not men- 
tioned, the greats the chance of his getting out <^ prison with- 
out being tried. Some day or other " the padrena^ would see 
that Speranza ^^as right Doctor Antonio was not the sort of 
man to be lost in that ridiculous way. The signora knew very 
well that he was one of the king's friends, and some day the king 
would ask what had become of him, and then all the prisons 
would be searched, and he would be found. 

" If he were alive, he would have connived some way of h^ 
ttng me know," persisted Lucy. 

It 
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** Bmt, fligoOnt, hew can he find meiBeii|gen if he Is fat priBODy 
witii chttias oa his htnds aad feet ? Bat give him lame,'' coii- 
tiiiiied Speranze^ with a most confident air ; " and oh, eon^ carm 
Signora Padrtma, doa^t 70a bdiere that the Hoi j Virgin wiQ 
take care of such a good, good man ? We most ha?e tnAJ' 
And ^mraua's hint was taken bj Locj. She prayed, poor 
sod, and tried hard to J)ear vp. 

Ifisery acgnaints a man with strange bed-MlowB. It A>e8 
more — it often acquaints him witii unexpected friends. Lady 

CleTertoa had bethon^ her, that, thitmgh Mr. X , the 

: ^;tach^ she had some sli^t chance of getting at informa- 
"as to any newly-made politfeal prisoners, or some retnm of 
the killed — and with anall expectation of any good resolt— 4'or 
she looked with nnfarorable eyes on her $oi-diiami condn, she 

sent for him on the morning of the l*l&k of May. Mr. X 

was shocked at the haroc in h^ iq^pearance ; and the kindly 
tone of his voice in addressing her, led her, instead of making a 
oeremonioofl request, to rush into confidence. She told him c^ 
the obligations she was under personally to Doctor Antonio— -of 
how much Sir John also esteemed him. She drew a beaulafu] 
little picture of Mb life as parish doctor of B<»digfaera, and of 
how she had met him again at court, with the king leamng on 
his arm. She related, with simple pathos, how he had 1^ her 
on the 15^, not in the fury of party S[Mt, but to risk his life in 
striving to prevent brother slaying brother, and, without know* 
ing it, betrayed that she thought this Italian the best, and 

wisest, and noblest of men. She had requested Mr. X to 

come to her, that die mi^ ask his asnstance in tracing out 
Antonio's fiftte. She had no other friend in Naples on whom to 
fely. Would he help her f 

It is a fact honorable to human nature, that this s^yped 
sufficed to make the fopjMsh young man espouse Doctor Auto- 
nio*8 cause as warmly as thoogh it had been that of his Owq 
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brother ; and that he proved to oar heroine, Uiroughoat this sad 
period of her history, the most disinterested, discreet, and ser- 
viceable of iH^ids. There was in the joong gentleman's heart, 
amidst mnch conventional allc^ surrounding it, a golden minOi 
which only needed a chance touch to give to view its rich ore 

Mr. X had worked hard, but vainly, to get some clue to 

Antonio's fate. He had used every official and extra ofifteial 
means which his position afforded him, or the kind hints of hifr 
chief pointed out He had forced all his high and low Neiq)oli- 
tan acquaintances to contribute, knowingly or unknowingly, to 
his purpose ; he had made Mends with army officers, police offi- 
cers, tmplioyis of every station and color — and one and all with a 
cleverness, perseverance, and prudence, that was never once at 
fault He had, also, during Lucy's long illness, kept up an 
almost daily correspondence with Sir John with much diplomatic 
skill, in order to tranquUize the old man, whose journey to 
Naples was, by his doctor's orders, indefinitely postponed. 

Late events had much conquered the young gentkman's 
antipathy for those he had once sneeringly called the "AwocoH/' 
and, more wonderful still, transfrared a great portacm of it to the 
party which had formerly engrossed tiie whole of his sympathy. 
As chance would have it, the outbreak of the 16th May had 

caught and fbrdbly detained Mr. X at a house close to the 

barricade of St. Ferdinand, the spot at which the most desperate 
struggle of the day had occurred. Here he had witnessed the 
savage acts committed by the soldiery ; he had seen men who 
had laid down their arms, and were crying for quarter, shot by 
the score— he had seen fothers, mothers, wives, and children, tB 
their knees, pitilessly butchered — he had seen brutal cruelty that 
made his hair stand on end. All of generous and manly in hfs 
nature rose up in arms at tiie spectacle, and nothing but the cer- 
tainty that such execraUe conduct would meet with exemplary 
pdTisfamenty kept his ind^nation withm bounds. But when be 



Digitized by 



Google 



888 . Dpctor Antcxiia 

law, bj the official Gaiette, the perpetrators of these horrors 
praised and rewarded, when he had it from unimpeachable 
authority, that the king, in person, from the lobby of the rojal 
palace, had nerer ceased, by word and gestore, to mstigate the 
troops to the slaoghter, urging the artillery below, whom humane 
and excellent officers were seeking to restrain, to use their field- 
pieces — when he heard and saw all this, his whole sool revolted 
from the party who had so lately monopolized his partiality. A 
Gaose thus defended was not the caose he had upheld. 

Six months had elapsed, and poor Speranza was at her wits' 
wd how to inqure with new hopes (hopes, alas ! that she no 
longer felt herself) her unhappy mistress, whose gloom deepened 
more and more, when a few lines in an nnknown hand suddenly 
changed this gloom into unspeakable joy. A letter had been left 
at Lady GleTcrton's door, the contents of which were as follows : 
** Your friend is alire, but a prisoner. If you ha?e any person 
(ji whose fidelity you are sure— mind, I say i«r»— send him to me 
for further particulars. He will find me, the day after to-mor- 
?ow, at dusk, at the entrance from Rome by the barrier Capo di 
Ghino. Let him hold a white handkerchief in hiB hand Note?en 
the air you breathe must suspect that there is any communicatiou 
between you and me. It is only by strictly obserring this precau- 
tion that you have a chance of being of any use to your friend 
in the future. My eyery st^ and act is watched by the police." 

He was alive 1 — Oh, Qod be thanked, he was alive ! What 
mattered it that he was a prisoner 1 — he was alive I She woui^^c 
force open his prison doors — she had interest and influence — she 
^rould write to England, — the ministers there would do some- 
thing for Jjotd Cleverton's widow — ^e would so pray and 
«ntreat, no one would have the heart to refuse her ; her father, 
too, had powerful friends — he would get the English government 
to interfere. Tes, she would find a way to wrench Antonio from 
the tyrant's grasp. Alar ' poor, warm-hearted Lucy I # 
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Her fjuthfol ally, the attache, went, at her reqaest, to the 
place of rendezYOns, and found an elderly gentleman waiting 
^ejre, who began by telling him what we already know, that a 
party of soldiers had surprised from behind, and placed between 
two fires, the barricade where Antonio was attending to the 
wounded. The gentleman went on to say how the soldiers gare 
no quarter, and how Antonio, felled by a thrust of the bayonet, 
owed his life to the presence of mind with which he had counter* 
feited death. The corpses, and among them the doctor, had 
been thrown in a heap into a cart, and then conveyed to a guard- 
house dose by, to be kept there till erening. So infuriated 
were the soldiery, that Antonio had had no choice but to con- 
tinue his feint of death, and it was only when, late in the night, 
he was being carried with the dead to the burial-ground, that he 
had no other altematire but to show some signs of life. Part of 
the escort were for qualifying him at once for the destination of 
the other bodies, but there were some more humane presen1| 
whose opinion prerailed, and, accordingly, our wounded hero wai 
lodged in the prison of Santa Maria Apparente, which, huckilj 
for him, was on the road of the lugubrious conroy. He was 
left for a week in the company of common felons, and then tranch 
ferred to the Gastello dell' TJoto, and put au secret. While in 
his first place of confinement, Antonio had nerer ceased moaning 
and complaining of his wound — ^fortunately a slight one — ^beg- 
ging, for God's sake, that he might hare a surgeon to dress it, 
if only once ; but he spoke to the winds. Nor were his jHteous 
appeals to his new jailer in the castle more successful ; he might 
as well, indeed, hare addressed thi stone walls of his dungeon. 
One day he asked, in a faltering Toice, for a confessor, declaring 
that he felt as if he were dying, and the turnkey gare him for 
answer that he was quite at liberty to do so, when and how he 
pleased, but no confessor should he hare. The ex|danation of 
all these groans, lamentations, and prayers, was Antonio's all 
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•btorbiog thoiiglit of how to let Lncj kaow dial ke wis ttil 
alive. He hoped to find in the surgeon or ccnfossor one Ohris- 
tian enough to take a message to her, i^rehension and anzietj 
for whom swallowed op all fear for self. 

The strict severance firom all human intercourse, except tiiat 
of the Jailer, inflicted on the political prisoners, was not merdj 
for the security of their persons, but with the aim and intentioa 
successful in many cases, of impairing their mental Acuities, and 
weakening their powers of resistance. But Antonio's equanimity 
never failed him ; and his wound, with no other medicament 
than cold water, healed fast Six weeks after his removal to the 
castle, the prisoner was taken before a judge-inquisit<»r for 
examination. Here, as always, pre-occupied by the recollection 
of Lucy, he had recourse to the ejqpedient of firmly declining to 
answer any question unless previously allowed to communicate 
with a legal adviser. Remanded and renremanded, threatened 
or cigoled, still Antonio persisted in his silence. The struggle 
between judge and prisoner lasted four full months, but at last 
Antonio carried his point A counsel was assigned to him, one 
and the same with the writer <^ the anonymous letter to Lady 
Cleverton, and the person now giving these details to the 
attache. Antonio had been fortunate, for this lawyer, though 
timid by nature, and rendered more so by the difficulty of the 
times and the pressure of a large family, was yet an honest, 
liberal man, and with a sense of his professional du^ high 
enough to postpone to the interest and safety of a client all per- 
sonal considerations. 

The attadi^, as it had been agreed upon between him and 
lisdy Cleverton, alluded to a po6sibili4|r of obtaining foreign 
di{domatic interference, and hinted, also, that no sum oi money 
would be thought too great if an escape could be brought about. 
^ Beware of trying anything of the sort," whispered the barristei^ 
in great alarm. ** An attenq;>t at flight would infallibly fail, and 
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iMily Mrra to aggraT«te the sUuatioa of your friend^ dangeroof 
enoiigh already, I assare yoo. Yoa woild easily find Jailers or 
understrappers of the prison to accept your bribe, who, within 
half-an-hoor would have denounced the briber to tb» police. 
No BQdi thii^ for Ood's sake 1 Yoa have no idea of the cor- 
ruption which preyailB in this unhappy country. The noiaome, 
filthy dens that serre for prisons are infested by a set of fiends 
in human diape, the outscoarings of jails, who pride themselTCS 
in being spies and traitors. As for diplomatic interference, 
unless backed by broadsides from your ships, worse than useless 
as it would only heighten animosity, by making the prisoner a 
disputed prey. We hare but one safe auxiliary — time. Time 
will mature erents, and these may force a change in the policy 
of this country. Mudi depends on the issue of the new cam- 
pa%n said to be at hand between Sardinia and Austria, — much 
on the attitude of England and France. A considerable period 
'will elapse before the trial of your friend and his co^iocused can 
take place. The lUruziom, by which I mean the prelimiaarj 
proceedings on tiie affair of the 15th May, is scarcely begun, and 
bids ftdr not to be soon terminated. In the meantime, we have 
the chances of life for us ; what is uppermost to-day may not be 
BO to-morrow, and something may occur to put an end to all 
state prosecutions. At all erents, by patience, we shall gain one 
point, that passions which, at this moment, are boiling, will be 
cooled down. My best advice to you and Lady Cleverton, and 
to all who wish well to Doctor Antonio, is, to keep quiet, and to 
wear a mask of indifference. I hear that many of tiie English 
hare left off going to the court since the fatal l&tfa of May 
You must not do the same. Let none suspect your disapproba 
tion of the goTemment Go to court, frequent all official dr 
des, hear the prisoners abused and calumniated without so much 
as wincing. See and listen to all that is going on. You may 
thus be able to giro me some useful information. This is the 
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only waj in which, «t present, yon can terre joar friend. Ob 
my part yothing shall be wanting, and I shall let job hear of 
any drenmstance worthy yoor attention. 

The aoooont brought back by the attache of this intenriew 
was a great damp to Lucy's elation. The dictates of prudence 
and experience jarred too moch with her fcTerish impatieDce to 
hare AnUmio free, and the man who cooM preach about tima 
and patience, while a dear friend was in prison nnder a capital 
charge, could not but be taxed with lukewamttess. She Uxjk 
the advice, however, about appearing at court and mixing in 
society. When thus enaUed to judge for herself of the general 
tone of feeling towards the unhaj^y prisoners— when she daily 
heard men of honor and education reviled as assassins — ^wh«i she 
daily heard it more than hinted that it was high time to have 
done, once for all, with such amailU — when the representative 
of a great power, aounded on the subject, answered, that, having 
no influence whatever on the resolutions of the Neapolitan 
cabinet, he could not make a demand, which, in all probability, 
would be unheeded — ^when Lucy became aware of all this, then, 
and then alone, she was willing to admit the wisdom of the man 
who had recommended patience and reliance on the action of 
time. 

Not long after there came tidings to the attach^, the essence 
of which was this : — ^A paper in Antonio's handwriting had 
been seised at the house of ihe co-accused — ^the memorial we 
saw him write at Palermo — and in which he had said, " t^iat 
the hour had come for all the honest friends <^ liberty and 
independence to unite and form a holy phalanx.'' The doctor 
had been accordingly examined, and, from the tenor of the 
queries put to him, it seemed but too probable that an accusa- 
tion would be levelled at him, as being one of the founders of 
the secret sect whose preparatory jHrooess was in actual pro 
gress. 
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The next communicatioQ receired from Antonio's counsel, and 
the last which we think necessary to record, was merely to con- 
firm the preceding supposition. Antonio was to be prosecuted 
as one of the originators of the Secret Society of the Italian 
Unity. The epoch of the trial would depend much upon the 
turn of political affairs in Italy and abroad. 

Hme went on, and did mature eTcnts — none, alas I calculated 
to better the prospects of political prisoners anywhere. The 
defeat of the Piedmontese at Noyara, the subjugation of Sicily, 
effected by a Neapolitan army, the restoration of Pius the Ninth 
to despotism and the Vatican by French bayonets, the occupa- 
tion oi the Roman Legations and Tuscany by Austrians, and, 
lastly, the fall of heroic Venice, are the salient points of tha 
Iliad of eyils which the space of a few months had heaped on the 
unfbrtutate Peninsula. Reaction rode rampant everywhere but 
in Piedmont. That country was, indeed, a bright exception ; 
there the loyalty and good sense of the young sovereign, and the 
loyalty and good sense of the people, had succeeded in nudnUun- 
ing public liberty and private security. For Naples we bive 
the reverse of the medal There the hour had come for the 
government to reap the harvest of the bloody seed sown oi tli# 
16th of May. 
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Chapter XXV. 

V$d Victis. 

BiAunrcL Parthenope looks coqnettishly at herself in her 
lorelj bay, pore as crystal The son poors down on the citj 
lominoos torrents, that carry light and heat into the remotest 
recesses ; an onceasing homan tide roUs o?er the sonny qoaya 
and laTa-pared streets, in hot porsoit of bosiness, amosement and 
pleasore. Everything is bright, everybody smiling, as thoogh 
Liberty had not been bled to death bat yesterday, — as thoogh 
the coosUtotional parliament had not been sent to hold its sit- 
tings in State prisons, — as thoogh, at that Yerj moment, Pro- 
corator-Oeneral Angelillo was not asking for two^ad^orty 
headsl 

Only forty-two to b^^ with ! The rest will come in coarse 
of time. The scales of Neapolitan Themis ran no danger of 
becolning rosty for lack of ose. No one need be oneasy on that 
score. The nomber of the imprisoned, for political offences, in 
the happy kingdom of the Two Sidlies, in this year of grace, 
1850, is said, on good aothority,* to be somewhere between 
fifteen and thirty thoosand. Assuming the lowest nomb^ as the 
one nearest to probability, — assuming, that oot of these fifteen 
thoosand, two-thirds will be dL^M)sed of in a sommary paternal 
way (eoonomico, they style it most elegantly }, —that is, withovt 

•OlftdMoa*. Tire ktUn, ««. 
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Ukj form of trial whaterer, there remaios a balance of Ati 
thousand human beings amenable to jostiee ; enough, it mnst be 
allowed, to afford occupation and sport to all the high courts 
and lower courts of the kingdom, and to the habitual frequenters 
of all those courts, for some years to come. There are, among 
others, from four to five hundred indiyiduals imprisoned for the 
afEair of the 15th of May alone, which promises a monster batch. 
The one with which we hare at present to do is more remark- 
able for the great yariety of the social elements of which it is 
composed, than for its number. All stations, from the loftiest to 
the humblest calling, have contributed their contingent to the 
formation cf this group. We count among the accused an ex- 
secretary for tiie home department, an ezHuagistrate, an ez-chief 
of division in the ministry of puUic instruction, — all three of them 
deputies ; two former captains in the army, the representatire of 
a ducal fomOy, two private gentlemen of education and fortune, 
one of whom has dedined a diplomatic post ; several barristers 
and physicians, fbur priests, an nrchrpriest, and sundry small 
tradesmen, shc^keepers, and artisans ; a fiurmer gendarme, a 
porter and a domestic servant They all stand charged with 
belonging to an anarchical secret society, some of them sub- 
sidiarBy with having fought at the barricades in May, 1848, — an 
excellent precaution for detainii^ them f<Mr another trial, in case 
of their being acquitted on this one. A particular charge is 
brou^t against a few of having attempted to destroy the exist- 
ing ministers, and other persons, by means gS terrible explosive 
agents, — a sii^e bottle, which has exj^oded in the Inreast- 
podket of one of the accused without injury to himself or any one 
dse. A Macker set oi villains never disgraced the dock of a 
court, tf we are to believe Procurator Angelillo. A more 
wroi^ed, more ilKused party of honorable citizens, never cried to 
Heaven for vengeance, if precedents and presumptive evidence 
go for anything in this world. Is it among men of such publii 
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•nd prifftte chtnM^ter m Ctrlo Poerio, SettemMni, and Pironli 
— among soch historical names as that of Caraliftr— or aaong 
sach gentiemen of edncatioa and fbrtnne as Nisoo, Gualtieri, 
Brako, etc. — such dignitaries of the diorch as the arch-i;>rie8t^ 
Miele, that anarchy recmits its sapporters, and crime its abet- 
ion 1 What would yon say oh, English reader, to a chaige of 
treason brought against some <tf your most en^ient and rMpected 
statesmen, leading members of your houses of parliament, — 
jndges, nobles, ehnrdunen, and gentlranenf Well, the mea 
whose names I hare Jnst written down, and whom yon see intro- 
doced into this gloomy hall of the Palace of the Yicaria, manacM 
and escorted by gendarmes, these men stand as high in the social 
scale of their eoontry, rank as high as to character and poationy 
as any of your English statesmen, members of parliament, msgia- 
trates, nobles and gentry. 

This is the famons State prosecntion <^ the sect of the Italian 
Unity, which wrong from a noble-sonled English statesman a cry 
of hidignation soon re-echoed by all Eorope. The court that nts 
is the grand criminal court of justice, the highest tribunal in the 
kingdom. It sits not as an ordinary, but as a special court, with 
a view to despatch — ^by which is meant, that any of the forms 
invaluable for the drfenoe, may be dispensed with at the pleasure 
of its president, Navarro, — " tiie delicate, scrupulous, impartial, 
and generous Navurro.^* The higubrious drama is about to 
begin. The scanty space allotted to the public is crowded^ and 
so is the hemicycle, reserved for privileged spectators, am^ig' 
whom we perceive a doeely-veUed lady. The judges are in their 
seats ; hi front of them, on a raised platform, sit the accused. 
They, look pale and worn. The ]rface they have been brought 
from, truth to say is none of the healthiest, eq)eciany at this 
time ol the year in Naples, the month qf Juue. No lees thai 
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ODB ttiOQSftnd three himdred and eigfatj human beings are cooped 
up, one upon another, wkhoat air or light, amidst beastly filth 
in the contiguous prison oi the Yicaria, where oor forty-two are 
confined. We most aiso take into account a prenons detention, 
tot wme less than ten montiis, — for many miwh longer, — ^whieh 
they have already imdergone. Nor mn^ we forget the proper 
d^ree of wholesome dradpline applied to bodf and mind, wkh 
which imprisonment on a pditksal charge is invariably seasoned 
at Naples, — a double treatment, for the pndseworthy purpose of 
eliciting truth, whereof we may hear enough by-and-by for our 
edification. Eril-minded people might call it ''torture," but 
torture is abolished, we know, — at any rate, the name is. No 
wonder, then, if the accused look worn and sickly. But if the 
flesh be infirm, the spirit that dwells within is full of strength and 
energy ; at least the air of quiet determination about them — the 
quiet determination of a garrison who are aware they have no 
quarter to expect, and prepare to sell then* lives dearly — would 
seem to intimate as much. * 

On the names of the prisoners beiiig called otw, one of them, 
Margherita (a custom-house dBcer), rises to letract his former 
declaratron, extorted, he says, through phyidcal ani moral coer- 
cion, and suggested by the Judge Inquisitore himsdf. Another, 
PitteWi (a writing-faster), declares, that when taken out of a 
aimiKak (an underground cell, ahnost or wholly wttiiout light), 
to be examined in the Gastello (dell' TJoyo), he was, in conse- 
qucyice of constant privations and r^ated menaces, overcome 
by mental stnp(»r. A third, Antonietti (a custom-house agent), 
follows, saymg thal^ when interrogated, he was so exhausted 
in mind and body he would wiflingly have signed his own 
sentence of death. If uiy wish to know more distinctly what 
kind of pressure it was that could ^us unnerve and unman fa^ 
from sensitive, weakly persons, Pironti, smd many besides him, 
win tell us the particulars. Ilronti, a late deputy and magis 
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%rmte» relates hamag been in sectary confinement in a dnngeoi^ 
mhme he had to lie on the naked ground, amid ererj sort of 
▼ennin, for fortj-two days. His hair and beard, hj specM 
<miert, wore sfaayed bj a gaS^-slaTe. He then nnderwent an 
insidioQS examination from the commandant oi the castle, who 
tried first threats, then wheedling, promising him the royal 
demency, to induce hkn to make rerelations, i, e., tnm fcing^ 
evideooe. De Simone, a perfiimer, was threatened witii two 
hnndred Mows of sticks, soaked in water. Fancitano (a contract- 
builder, he of the ezi^osire bottle) was dragged to the Prefeo- 
tore <^ Police by twenty Swiss guards, six pdice^nspectors, sad 
tw^re sbkfif who beat him, ^mt on him, Uxt his dothes, hair, 
and beard. He was kept for two hours at the police-office, 
bound with wet ropes, then ccMMlncted to ^» castle, thrust down 
ii^ a dark, damp, erimmakf without even a handful of straw to 
lie on, and detained there for nine days with no food but musty 
bread, no drink but fetki water. His first d^>ositioft was forced 
firom him by the altematiye of receiving two hundred blows. Mnro 
(a senraat) was kept for fire days in oom^^ete darkness, and when 
on his way to be examined, a lieutenant in the army, who knew 
him, told him, as if out of compassion, that unless he put his 
name to whateyer tiie commissary deshred him to nga, he would 
be ruined tor Mfe. On being asked how it ha{^>ens that he now 
maintains that he does not know Phronti, aft^ having, whoi firrt 
Gonih>nted with that g^tleman, at once recognized his person, 
Muro rq^ies that the commissary had told him beforehand to lay 
Us finger on the one of the four individuals standing in a row 
who had no moustache ; and he had obeyed. Sersale, a mer> 
diant, underwent such prdonged Casting, that his healtii is incur> 
ably undermined. (The vmoe of the prisoner is hint, and he can 
haidly stand.) His wife was k^t in prison for five days on 
bread and water, in order to frighten her into dqposmg to the 
truth of the charge agaim^ him. OocosEa, a solidtor, signed Us 
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interogfttorj wiihcnit readkig it oyer — that being the oooditiea 
id his release from a horrible eriminale. The commissary 
required him to depose to Nisco (one of Ills co-aoonsed), being 
the cashier of the sect of the Italian Unity. Caprio, a carpenter, 
was urged by the commissary, in the {uresence of the head jailer, 
and of the turnkey, Carmine Bisogni, to denounce Niseo, and to 
declare on oath, that he (Caprio) had receiyed trGm tiiat gentle- 
man six thousand ducats, for the purpose of bribing the troops, 
and was promised his liberty if he did sa Errichiello, the 
master of a cafd, had been offered an onployment worth twelye 
ducats a month, if he would second the yiews of ^ commissary. 
Dono, a chemist, was not once examined during the tea months 
of his incarceration. 

Carina, of the Dukes d'Andria, rises to tell a sad tale. 
When first arrested, his mothw was seriously flL From that 
time he had i'eceiyed no news of her. He had eyen been giyeij 
to understand that all his relations had renounced him. Signer 
Beocheneda, a cabinet minister and director of police, had come 
to yisit him in prison, and assured him that his matter could be 
easUy arranged, if he would only giye testimony against his 
co-accused, Poerio, on a certain point. On Oarafa's refiisal, the 
minister had taken leaye of him with these words — " Very well, 
sir, you wirfi to destroy yourself— I leaye you to your fiite P 
One night the unfortunate young man had fainted away, and in 
falling to the ground had ii\jured his right eye. He called for 
help, but no one came to his assistance. It was whirred 
f.bout that he was to be transferred to a crimimaUy full of most 
filthy yermin, and that his doom was ineyocable. After a 
month's imprisonment, under the combined influence of monU 
torture and of feyerteh impatience to hear of his mother, his 
heart ftdled him, and he wrote a letter, wherein he deposed 
against some of his co-accused — wrote it at the suggestion of the 
judge imfmsitart in the house <^ the commandant of the eastie, 
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under tbe eye of the commiBsary. He now refaracts all he had 
written in that letter ; nor does this public recantation sirfBee to 
set his coBsdenoe at rest. He feels the desire and necessitj of 
making farther amends for his fault. He wishes to ask for for- 
giyeness, which he now does, in the presenoe of ^e judges and 
the pabhc — of his dear friends, pointing to the otiier prisoners. 
His Toice thrills with an emotion that tonches the heuts of all 
present. 

So mnch for the fUr and homane treatment of prisonas» 
accused of political offences h^crt their trial Now for a sin^ 
ilhistration of the homane manner thej are dealt with iimnm% 
their trial 

The court has resomed its sittings, which had beoi soqiended 
for a fortnight on account of the serious fllness of one of the 
accused, Leipnecher, late a obtain in the army. The presideiiti 
Nararro, impatient to go on with the cause, haH early that 
morning, 17 th June, summoned the seyen medical men attending 
Leipnecher, and made known to them that the goremment had 
ocMne to the determination that tiie trial should go on at any 
rate. All he required of them was^an answer to a single ques- 
tion : — Gould Leipnecher be brought into court without danger 
of hnmediate death? After hating timidly stammered some 
obserrations, the doctors answered that Leipnedier had not any 
foyer, and tiiough certainly suffering from neryoos irritation, thia 
need not preyent his being present at the sitting, proyided he 
was carried m a chair to tlM hall, and property taken care of 
when there. The prerident then assumes his seat in court, KtA^ 
upon a sign from him, a sedan-chair, surrounded by numerow 
gendarmes, is brought into the hall ; the prison attoidaats lift 
out of it a sick man, who is utteriy unable to support himsdf ; 
they carry him in their arms like a child,and place him on a 
chair, arranging two pillows to support his head. The names of 
tiie prisoners, are called oyer, Leipnecher's among the nnnbw. 
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bat ba does not tosirer. He cannot — he bean otothing. At 
last, urged by bis companions, who sncceed in rousing him from 
his Uapor, he exclaims, wandering in his mind, *' The physicians 
will not core me I" Pretending that these words are meant as 
an accusation against the medical men, ihe president, Nayarro, 
desires them to be written down in the minntes, uid decrees that 
Leq>necber shall be the first called np for examination. During 
the reading oTer of the notes of his previous answers b^ore the 
rnqmsHort and the Grand Criminal Courts the unfortunate man 
giyes no other eogn of life than some mechanical motions. The 
reading ended, the pr<»ident asks the accused if he has an> tiling 
to add, retract, or modify. The prisoner utters no sound. The 
president desires Leipneeher's counsel to answer for his dient. 
lids the counsel declines to do, alleging the character oi the 
examination to be one entirely personal to the accused. Nayarro 
insists on tiie counsel going close to his dient, communicating 
the questions, and transmitting to the court whateyer answers 
he may receiye. The counsel, eyidently in great emotion^ 
approaches Ldpnecher, and immediately percdyes that it is 
impossible to attempt any oral communication with him. The 
poor creature's forehead is coy^^ with a cold sweaty and the 
panting of internal agony iQone shows that he is not already a 
corpse. The (vocurator-g^iieral, coming to the assistance ci the 
puzsded president, obsenres that the physicians' report haying 
been made early in the morning, fever might have come on since 
then, and suggests the expediency of haying the medical men 
sent for to give their opinion, agaia In the meanwhile the cause 
can go on. After a considerable delay, two out of the seven 
physicians ci tiie meaning's report aj^pear in the hall, accom- 
panied by five strange medical practitioners. They are sworn, 
and^ after exannning the patient, answer, " That he has fever, 
and tiiat it is on the increase." The procurator-general wishes 
to know whether the sick man could not remain in court fof 
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ADOthtf koor without positiTe dngcr. Ite npij is, **Timt 
thoe would be lo iifatut duger, but tttat the state of the 
patient is such as not to allow of his remaiamg longer where he 
Is withoat smoiis injury. Upon receiTing this <^ttmoii, the {ffo- 
sideat declares the sittiog closed. This took place oa the ITtfa 
of June, 1850 ; oa the S2d of the same moath Leqw^cher was 
dead. 

Let as now gather at random a few instances of the impair 
tialitj of the coorti and of its rdigioas req>ect for the Mbertj of 
defence. 

The sabsidiary charge against Foerio is, that he ftxight 
(arioosly at the barricades on the 15th ci May, 1848. He asked 
permission to prorsi that daring tiie wkok of that day he was 
detained by the duties of office at the coandl of ministeiay. 
whence he accompanied Uie actaal mmister of war, Brigadier 
Carascosa, to his (Oiutucosa's) honse. He pn^>osed afao i» 
[HroTe by anexoeptionable witnesses, and by a dooament of cer- 
tain date, yia^ a report against himself, all written in Iervofino% 
hand, tiiat he, Pomo, knew lenrolino to be a paid instigator at 
the time when he (Poerio) was alleged to make lerrdiao hia 
political confiduit. The ooart refused both reqaests. 

Rroati is charged with haying recayed, towards the aid of 
October, 1848, a iett«r faD of high treason, at his own residence, 
Vtco, Eeot MunOf No. 9. He demands to prove that he bad not 
returned to Ni^)les ttom Santa Maria of Gapaa before the 2d <^ 
Norember, and that it was not before the 4th that he had taken 
ap his readaioe in the hoase, where, acccnrding to the aocasa^on, 
the letter had beea girea to him towards the end of October. 
He is ready to make good his assertion by the testimony of those 
who moTcd his famitare, by that of his fellow lodgers, and by 
that of his landlord. The court r^ects the demand. 

Bocchino, a grenadier in the Royal Gnard, a witness ibr the 
prosecatioa against Ckxxna^ is heard Thoagh he has beeu 
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deeonted hj tbe pq^e, Booddno's moral character is none oi 
the highest. It resalts from certificatee, ngned by the colonel 
of hiB regiment, that the witness has sofifered. ponishment, for 
Tarions causes, eleven times — ^(br haying left his post, for thefts, 
for insubordination, and for attempted rape ; he has been twice 
sentenced to be bastinadoed, once to thirty, ihe second time to 
sixty blows. This man deposes to having taken a letter from 
Maaa to Cocosa — both of them among the accosed. He went 
to Cocosza, gave the lett^ into his hands, heard nothing about 
revolutions or sects, and remembers nothing more. The presi- 
dent exhorts him to tell the whole trutii, but Eocchino persists 
in saying that he knows nothing more. Then the president orders 
the witness's long and circumstantial written declaration to be 
read. This Cocona's eounsd opposes, and with great energy 
claims the observance of the law. Navarro desires him not to 
interrupt the court but to sit down. At this point, Settem- 
brini, boiling with indignation, rises and asks to be re-conducted 
to his prison. Since even this mere sham defence is to be 
thwarted, he will not, he says, legitimate by his presence such a 
ciNitinual trampling under foot of all laws, both human and 
divine. Navarro growls some inarticulate words, and, with the 
snarl of a mastiff, orders Settembrini to hold his tongue. Set- 
tembrini, however, replies with warmth. Navarro repeats his 
threats of having him puniiriied for his temerity. All the 
accused rise to their feet with one accord. The general emotion 
is at its height. 

When calm is restored, Poeno gets up and says that publie 
dncussion is the crucible in which tsruth is tried ; through it, aU 
the £Eu;ts gathOTed in the preparatory written process, whether 
incomplete, altered or exaggerated, are re-integrated in thdr 
purity ; through it, all the qmrious elements are eliminated. It 
is therefore, logically indispensable that any witness called into 
a publie court should himsdf relate and arrange the facts that 
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are within his cogmnnce, and when his oral dedaration be not 
in the whde confonnable with his written deposition, it is an 
absohite necessity that the witness's retractions, yariatioiu^ 
reticences and hedtations — in a word, all the drctimstances 
capable of affording a critedon of his sincerity should be dearij 
r^listered. If witaiesses w^re only thought fcnrward to gire a dry 
confirmation of thdr written declaration, then the end and aim 
of the law woold be missed, and pablic debates wonld amoimt to 
^ notMng more than to a l^nt rehearsal of previous prirate exami- 
nations. 

Oocosza's coonsel quotes Articles 248, 249, and 251 <^ the 
Code of Penal Procedure, and submits to the court that a wit 
ness called into a public court must give his oral testimony witii- 
out assistiuice from his written one, that eyery additi<m, retime* 
tion, or modification of his former sayings, must be registered in 
the verbal process, and that only after this being done, the 
president may refer him — if the president judge it q^portune 
■0 to do — to his written declaration. The public prosecntotr 
<^)poses these demands as unfounded. The Grand Criminal 
Court retires, and after an hour, returns witii a deliberaticm, 
whidi, admitting that dl the additions, retractions and modifir 
cations <^ witnesses are to be exactly set down, declares, at 
the same time, that the {resident alone is the best judge of the 
opportune ap^dication of the rule. The court, in consequence, 
rejects the demands. Thereiqxm the examination of the wit- 
ness Bocchino is resumed, his written declaration is read over to 
him, and he repeats and confirms it, sentence by sentence. 

Malacame-— also a grenadier of the €hiard — another witaesa 
for the prosecution, deposes against two of the accused, Cooozza 
and Braneaocio. Cocozsa, rising, protests that he never saw the 
witness in his life, and desires that the witness should lode at 
him' and say whether he reeogsoEeB him, Cocosza. President 
Kavarra makes a sign to his witness to turn round, and a^ hinc 
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whether the one of the prisoners now standing be Cocozza or not. 
The witness, torning round, and pointmg to Cocozza, ezckoms, 
" That is the man I'' The other accused, Brancacdo, calls iq>oo 
the witness to identify him also, bnt uses the precaution of 
remaining seated. Navarro, before allowing the request to be 
complied with, orders Brancaccio to stand up. JJpon which the 
latter obserres, that if he stand up, there is not the least doubf 
as to the witness singling him out from among his fellow-prisoners. 
Nayarro replies that no one can be permitted to keep their 
«eat whOe speaking in presence of the conrt, and that, there- 
fore, he cannot admit the identification unless the prisoner rises. 
Galanero, another grenadier, and witness for .the prosecution, 
deposes to having spent a whole day with the accused, Colombo. 
Mazza, one of the prisoners, rises, and in behalf of Colombo, 
who remains seated, demands that the witness should identify 
Colombo's person. Navarro remarks to Mazza that he is not 
Colombo's mouthpiece, and that, if Colombo has any request to 
put forward, he must stand up himself. Mazza retorts, that if 
Colombo, who is to be identified, were to rise, how could any 
doobt exist as to the identity of his person ? Colombo's counsel 
demands, on behalf of his client, that the confrontation should 
take place without his client's rising. The Procurator-CJeneral 
maintains that the witness having indicated the accused by his 
surname and Christian name, to wit, Salvatore Colombo, the 
demand of the said prisoner's counsel could not be admitted, 
since, according to the law, the act of confrontation was to 
take place only when the person was vaguely indicated. 
Poerio remarks that the opposite system had t)een acted upon 
on the preceding day — vide the case above quoted — when a 
witness had designated Francesco Cocozza by both his names, 
and yet the President had, nevertheless, authorized his identi- 
fication. The Orand Criminal Court withdraws, and, after an 
hour's deliberation, rejects the demand of Colombo's counsel. 
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Now for the monlitj of some of the most importuit witnenei 
for the proeecntion. 

Among them stands conspicaons Manro Golella, one of the 
witnesses against Poerio. It results from the depositkm ci a 
priest, named Mingioney that this Maoro Colella, while at dinner, 
last year, in Easter week, at deponent's hoose, confided to him 
that a demmzia — a Mse chai^ge — was being concocted against 
Imbriani's brother-in^w, explaining that he^ allnded to Carlo 
Poerio. Some time after Uiat, Coleila, who livee qiposite to 
deponent Mingion^, called to him from one of his windows, and 
patting one hand across the top of the middle finger of the other 
— a significant gesture — said to Mingione, ** The bird is limed " 
(Pamico di cofitato). ** Who T asked Mingione ; and Colella 
answered, " Poerio,'' adding, " Fll jost come oyer and UXL joa 
aU about it." In fact, he did go to Mingione's house, and after 
relating Poerio's arrest, said that they had entangled that gentle- 
man in such a net that he would InfEdliblj lose his head. And 
on Mingione's asking what could hare induced him (Colella) to 
denounce Poerio on such false grounds, Colella replied that it 
was because Poerio had been a deputy and a defender of the 
nation (tk), and would kill eyerybody if not killed himself ; and 
also because he, Colella, had been promised for so doing, a place 
in the police worth tweWe ducats a month. These statements 
of Priest Mingione, giyen on oath before the Great Criminal 
Court, are confirmed and corroborated by the evidence of Min- 
gione's mother and sister. Colella, according to his fede di per- 
quisizione — a certificate referring to the judicial antecedents of a 
])erson is thus called — ^has been prosecuted for thefts, committed 
in his convent, while he was a Mar, for perjuries, cheating at 
play, blasphemy, and he is now in prison under a charge of 
violent rape. 

Francesco Paladino — since dead — witness for the prosecu- 
' tion against Nisco, is noted in his fede di perquisiziom for thirty 
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two ofllmees — ooining false money, forgery of bank-notes, 
cheating at play, extortions of money on fiftlse pretences, 
swindling, etc. 

Oennaro Fiorrailino, another witness for the prosecntion, 
comes in for eight charges of thefts, peijnries, and frauds. 

Antonio Marotta, witness against Priest Nardi, is noted in 
his ftdt a perfuisizwne for false testhnony, and perjury in a 
state prosecution against Canon Golamella, and is actually 
under warrant of arrest from tiie Oreat Criminal Court of 
Pot^iza, in spite of which he remained ft^e. This man is the 
Tery Brutus of informers. To denounce Priest Nardi, his cousin, 
was such a mere trifle for him, that he had followed it up by 
the heroism of denouncing his own two brothers. He glories in 
haying done so, as it was in the king's senrice. The fact is, 
that Marotta's two unfortunate brothers, unable any longer to 
bear the disgrace brought on an honorable family by his 
infamous conduct, had turned him out of their house, and he, 
out of reyenge, had became the accuser of his own blood. 

Bemuns lenroHno, the keyslione of the accusation against 
Poerio, Settembrini, and Nisco. We will devote a separate 
chapter to the eyidence of this consummate rascal, and to the 
various incidents to which it gave rise. They occupied the 
whole of the fourteenth sitting of the court, than which none 
gives a more comprehensive idea of the whole proceedings, 
none brings out in stronger relief the wickedness and ground- 
lessness of the accusation, the noble attitude of the defence, 
the cool ore-determination to condemn on the part <^ the 
judges.^ 

* Ike pnttoDlan oonUiiitd !■ thk and ttie fDlloviBg chapCar are aMaytd from • 
eorrwpondeBce pnbBshed at the time by a moderate and ably conducted periodical of 
Turin, the Rinorgimtnto the onlj newspaper, that we know of, which warmly took up 
the came of eononlealed innocence and humanity, and gare all the pnblieity at Ito die* 
poial te the proeecntlon agalnrt Poerio and coneorti. The reracity of the oorreipoBdeali 
a coMclentloni eye-witneie, may be relied on. 
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Chapter XXVI. 

Continuation 

Ths plusnix of informers, the foiled child of the prefectort 
of police, A smartlyHtttired, middle-sued, pftle4ookiDg man, 
iq^wardi of thirty, is introduced. A long risage, slightly pitted 
with the small-pox, a pair of litUe unei^iHressiYe eyes, that seem 
to look nowhere, a low narrow forehead, make him anything bat 
prepossessing. In he comes with an Uir of assumed innocence 
and tunidity, highly creditable to his powers as an actor. lerro- 
lino is incontestably the one of all his worthy associates in infamy 
and degradation who best earns the meagre pittance of twelTO 
ducats, or about two pounds a month, allowed him by the police. 
Unlike Oennaro or Marotta, who declaim their calumnies, ler- 
Tolino lets his drop from his lips modestly, hesitatingly, like one 
who recollects with difficulty; but once put on the right track by 
a frown or a word from the president, he goes on coolly and 
methodically, but with decidon and fluency. 

He deposes, that finding himself in great want, and without 
work, the goldsmith who usually employed him haying none to 
gire him, he went to Baron Poerio, then a minister of the crown, 
to proctire from him what he calls nm pamt siemro — a certainty of 
bread. Seeing that, in q>ite of the promises made him, thero 
was no office forthcoming, he drew the concludou that his 
tUlnre must be owing to his not belonging to any sect ; where- 
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npon he urged Poerio to enrol him, the deponent, in the sect to 
which Poerio belonged. The minister receiyed his OTertores with 
pleasure, and sent him with Attanasio, a friend of Poerio, to 
Nisco/ who, in his torn, sent him to Pacifico, at a caf§ situated 
near Santa Brigida. Padfico introduced lerrolino to a person 
named D'Ambrosio, who took him to his own house, and there 
initiated him into the sect of the Itidian Unity. But of the oath 
and signs imparted to him then and there, lenrolino has no 
longer any recollection. In this way, he became intimate with 
Poerio, and knew all Poerio's familiar friends — Nisco, Attanasio, 
the B.eyerend Father Grillo, Cassiensis, and a jailer called the 
Cartona^ — all of them sectarians. Poerio made him acquainted 
with Settembrini also, but of the latter's friends, he, deponent, 
knows nothing, as Settembrini neyer spoke of them to him. 
lervolino, moreover, went frequently to Nisco's house, and saw 
those intimate there. Poerio and Settembrini intrusted him with 
seTend affairs, or commissions ; thus, Settembrini gave him, for 
distribution, twenty printed copies of an inyitation, or address to 
the public, not to smoke, or put into the lottery, or pay the 
taxes ; and Poerio one day desired him to go and verify whether 
the flag in front of the royd palace was white or tricolor. Poerio 
told him also on another occasion, that the members of the sect 
were to have medals whereby to recognize one another, and that 
many of these were being struck ; and that he, lervoUno, should 
have a good number to distribute among his proselytes. Settem- 
brini also told him that a movement was at hand ; that Garibaldi 
was expected, and asked him how many associates^ and what 
number of muskets he could muster ; and, on hearing that 
lervolino had five or six muskets, and thirty associates on whom 
he could depend, Settembrini showed great satisfaction. This 
was of course mere boasting, and only said, by way of winning 
the confidence of the Sectarians ; for lervolino, far from seeking 
to coDect people to fight against the king, had repented having 

18 
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erer figured among his mi^fefltT'f enemies ; and used, for two 
months preyions, to make his report at the poHce-offlce, where he 
had also deposited foor incendiary prodamations, handed to hini 
by Settembrini some dajs before this latter^s arrest He recol^ 
lects nothing else. 

The president bids him recall to misd his written dqiositicm, 
and exhorts him to tell the whole tmth. lerrdino dedwes that 
he has said all he recollected, bat that he is ready to ratify all 
he has written, because it is the truth. lerrolino's first declara- 
tion, subsequent ratification, deUtlon (demmzia), and three 
secret reports, are then read. He cannot saj what was the 
tenor of the oath he took, or what were the signs taught him, 
baring forgotten both. He recollects the signs being changed 
eyery now and then« He always receiyed tiiem from Settem- 
brini, who was continually recommending him to mix among the 
men of the people {jpopdUm) belonging to Uie Sect. Who these 
" men of the people" were, he could not say, no one in particular 
was pointed out to him. To the qaestion what rank he held in 
the Sect f he answers that he was only a common member. But 
on being made to remark that his reply is in contradiction with 
his statement on the subject in his written declaration, he recol- 
lects that In fact he was promoted by Nisco to the rank of Uni- 
tarian. Questioned again as to the oath he took, all he remem- 
bers, he says, is, that the oath was for the constitution. Ques- 
tioned again, if this was all, and if a change of the form of 
goTemment was not implied by the oath, he replies, that at first 
the oath was to support the constitution, but that afterwards, as 
he learned from other associates, it aimed at the establishment 
of a republic. — (Here, as usual, when the longed-for word is pro- 
nounced, the president shows marked approbation and satisfac- 
tion). Icrvolino does not recollect the signs of recognition first 
imparted to him, but, among those communicated to him later by 
Settembrini, he remembers the words, — "We are all chfldren. 
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ind the mother is Rome,'' and a sign wluch consisted in toudiiog 
the nose and the left eyelid with the index of the right hand. 
(These are the signs giTen in the printed indictment). He was 
nerer present at any meeting of the Sect^ nor does he know 
whether there erer were such meetings. 

Poerio's counsel demands the insertion in the minutes of 
leryolino's statement, that the oath reqoired of him was for the 
Constitution. Both the president and the public prosecutor 
oppose the demand. The counsel insists on the point. Then the 
president asks lerrolino again about the form of the oath, and 
lerrotUno repeats that the constitution was sworn to, but he 
heard it said that later thej must come to a republic ; and in 
these terms, the answer is roistered in the minutes. 

The accused Poerio rises, and begs the president to ask 
lervolino wheilier all his secret' reports to the police be inserted 
in the process. The query is put, and answered in the afiSnnatiye 
by lervolino. 

" This man lies,'' rejoins Poerio ; " for I here present to the 
court a report entirely written in his hand, and directed to a 
functionary of the police naupied Gennaro, — a report fiill of the 
most disgusting calumnies against Settembrini and myself. I 
call on the delator {denunziafiU) to say if this report be his, and, 
in case of his denying it, I demand that the identity of his hand- 
writing may be legally ascertained." 

Navarro expresses his astonishment at hearing that a written 
report against the accused Poerio should be in that person's 
hands. To which Poerio aiswers, " I am not bound to say how I 
obtained this document. Jj^ a secret confided to my honor, and 
one that will remain buried in my bosom as long as I live. The 
document is of use for my defence, and I here exhibit it on my 
own responsilnlity, and in the exercise of a right bestowed on me 
by the law. This must suffice for your watchful justice, Mr. Pre- 
sident, as well as to make you aware that,, even in these most 
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disftstroos times oppressed Tirtne has more friends than tb« 
wicked can belief e." 

lerrolino is desired to examine the document. He comes .w- 
ward with an unsteady step and blanched dieek, looks at ttie 
paper, carefnll j scans the address, then says, " it ought to be 
directed to Don Gknnaro Cioffi,'' thus supplying the mtssing 
family name on the address, the paper haring been torn away in 
that place. lenrolino reads, and toms and re-toms it seyeral 
times, then falters ont that he does not recoUect haymg written 
it, but thinks it is his. At last, after being pressed by question 
oii question, he says, " that paper is mine, but the address does 
not seem to me in my handwriting.'' The pi^r is read aloud by 
the secretary. 

Poerio rises again and speaks. ''Among the grounds of 
defence — fosizumi a discarico — that I submitted to the court, 
there figured one, by which I propose to prove, that, so fiu* back 
as the month of May, 1849, I was perfectly aware that this man 
was a secret agent of that impious faction which is set i^n 
ruining me, let it cost what it will. I then offered to show to 
the court a report against me, written and signed by this man, 
and I requested that two highly honorable persons, and most 
excellent friends of mine, to whom I had giren that nanseoos 
paper to read as soon as it reached me, might be examined. But 
the court thought proper to reject this particular request, together 
with the others I had made. When called up for examination, 
1 did not fail again most respectfuUy to urge the admission of my 
previously rejected gprounds of defence, in particular of this last 
one. I was again refused ; yet the oQirt, m its high wisdom and 
justice, reserved to me the right of asking for the hearing of the 
two witnesses indicated by me, whenever Uie use or necessity of 
their being heard should be made manifest in the course of the 
public debates. I demand that this right be now made good. 
If Divine justice has permitted me to be a target for the arrowi 
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of calumny, it has also brought forth from the womb of calnmnj 
itself the means of my jostification. The high priest of human 
justice, ye cannot grudge me, ye will not take from me thif 
benefit bestowed by Providence." 

Poerio's counsel backs his client's demand with l^al argu- 
ments. The public prosecutor opposes it. Poerio, rising, says, 
" It is with a mcftt grieved spirit that I am forced to remind the 
honorable magistrate, that when I first produced thii^ identical 
ground <^ defence, the public prosecutor opined for its admission. 
How, then, can the public prosecutor now urge the rejection of 
that same po$izume a disearico which he admitted at a former 
period — urge its rejection now tJiat the document is proved 
authentic ?" 

The president here sharply admmiishes the speaker, and 
reminds him that he is not entitled to censure the court The 
procurator-general was in the ezerdse of his right when he 
admitted, as now when he rejects, an identical ground of did- 
diarge, for his opinions are always conscientious and conformable 
to law. 

The accused Miswers, " The honorable procurator-general can- 
not belie me when I state a positive fact, an undeniable fact, 
when I show him to be in flagrant contradiction with himself. 
This I do not assume to censure, for I know my duty, but I may 
be allowed to deplore it, for I know my right also, and how to 
exercise it, subject to and under the control of your impartial 
justice." 

The court reserves its deliberation on this point. 

The president asks Pomo if he has any remark to offer touch- 
ing lervolino's declaration, and the accused answers thus : — 
" Most honorable president, the dmwizia (delation) is auda- 
ciously calumnious, and :he very police judged it to be so. This 
wretch, urged on by spite, by misery and wickedness, elaborates 
a false charge, and presents it on the 19th April, 1849. It is 
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read at the poUoe office, and no heed ia taken of it. lerroHno 
renews his attack, and is not listened to. Not before the 16t]i 
of May, that is, after the li^>se of nearl j a month, is this informer 
called on to ratify his affirmations. He is asked for corroborat- 
ing witnesses ; he has none. Commissary Maddaloni dismissetf 
him, begins no process, has no thought of arresting me, and this 
at the moment when the police unhesitatingly iiiq>rison6d, not 
only the pretended chiefe, bat eyen the simple pretended mem- 
bers Of the pretended sect When I was arrested, two months 
after, it was not in conseqaence of lerrolino's delation, bat, as it 
appears from a certificate insoted in the process, on the gronnd 
of some one at Archpriest Miele's honse having said he had 
heard that Baron Poerio and Duke Proto were the chie£i of the 
sect. Bat even then. Commissary Maddaloni did not institate 
any inyestigation relatiTe to lerrolino's dtnwnzia^ for Nisco, who 
had been eight months in ^ison, was not once exunined about 
the sect, and all the persons named in that dmnnzia^ and put 
forward as my accomplices Mid secterians, Attanasio, D'AmbrO- 
do, Pacifico, and Father Grillo, continued to live unmolested in 
Naples. Nor does the police believe in lervolino's envenomed 
accusation at this moment, since but lately it granted a free pass* 
port to one of the denounced parties, the honorable ^Father 
Grillo, now at Rome. lervolino's calumnious charges were only 
disinterred at a later season, to serve that «vil inclination of 
pdice conmiiissaries, who like to give themselves the airs of 
judges-inquisitor, and to swell the processes with the secret 
information of their spies. But it is not my present purpose to 
conftite the falsehoods gathered together in that wreteh's infam- 
ous reports. I shall only, with your leave, most honorable pre- 
sident, put some questions to him. Where had I first the honor 
of making his precious acquaintance ? Was -he introduced to me 
by any friend ? Did he come alone or in company P 
lervolino replies that he sought Poeri), when he was secretaiy 



Digitized by 



Google 



Continuation. il5 

fsff the home department, at his priyate house, to present a peti* 
tion to him. He was neither introduced, nor recommended bj 
any one. 

Poerio again : — ** This man eqoiTOcates on one point. He did 
not come to mj hoose, bnt to my office ; howeyer, this matters 
little. He asserts that he urged me, while I was a constitutional 
minister of the qpown, to enroll him in a certain sect. How did 
he know one of the king's ministers to be a sectarian t How did 
ho dare make a request to a high fhnctionary of the state, which 
might cost him dear f " 

lerrolina answers, that it was a &ct publiclj known, that 
Poerio was a member of a Sect He further recollects noto^ 
that his solicitations about entering the Sect did not take place 
immediately after his introduction to Poerio, as perhaps appears 
from his first delation, but at a later period, and when Poerio 
was no longer minister ; certainly not before the 16th May« 
1848. 

" But how, then, could Poerio, if out of office, be of use to the 
ienwnziante?'* 

Answer. — By recommending him to the other ministers. 

Poerio. — '^The denunziarUe affirms that he was a daily visitor 
at my house. Where did he wait ? At the street door, in the 
hall, the ante-chamber, or in my own room V 

Answer. — In the beginning, sometimes at the street door, or 
bk the hall, or ante-room, but, as he became more intimate, he 
used to sit in Poerio's bed-room. 

Foerio. — ** Such being the case, the deponent will certainly be 
able to name some among the deputies, peers, magistrates, minis- 
ters, who honored me with Tisits." 

Answer. — ** lerrolino took no trouble to know the names of 
Poerio's visitors, excepting those of the four he wrote down in 
his denwuzia. 

Poerio. — '*But if he was accustomed to spend all his 
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mornings in the hall, he most haye come to know some of the 
headfl of the different boreaos who called daily for my signs* 
tore.'' 

Answer. — ^leryolino saw numbers ct persons, bat never made 
inquiries as to their names. 

The {Hresident asks the accused, Nisco, if he has anything to 
say. NiBCO answers, ** I hare to observe, in the first j^ace, that 
it seems strange, to say the very least, that I should not <Hice 
have been examined as to this pretended Sect. I solemnlj 
declared that I never was a Sectarian ; a villain starts up, and 
charges me, behind my back, with being so ; of this heinous 
charge, a mystery is made to me during the whole of the pmp^ 
ratory process, that is, during fourteen long months, and now I 
am suddenly required to answer, in a public court, the vUe 
calumniator." 

The president interrupts the accused, and warns him not insult 
the witness, who is entitled to respect. 

Nlsco rejoins. — " This man is no witness, he is a demmzianU — 
a delator. If you will not allow me to call him a calumniator, I 
shall call him by his name, and that will be enough, nay, quite 
the same thing. I shall say he is an lervolino } that name is the 
impersonation of all human wickedness. Well, this lervolino 
confesses himself a Sectarian, confesses having taken the oath to 
a Sect, having, during ^he course of a whole year, received imd 
executed commissions connected with that Sect. This man, then, 
is amenable to Justice, and cannot be heard as a witness. Let 
lervolino come up and take his place on these benches, let^lm 
stake his own head, and then his wonderful revelations may be, 
I win not say credited, but listened to without offence to the 
law." Here Nisco enters at length into details and statements 
in order to prove, that during Foerio's administration, that is, 
from the 6th of March to the 3d of April, 1848, he, Nisco, waa 
sever in Naples, and, consequently, cannot, out of physical 



Digitized by 



Google 



ContinuatioiL 417 

impossibOitj, have held anj conunanication with leryolino, ae 
asserted by the latter, in a place where he, Nisco, was not. " I 
know very well/'. continued the accused, "that leryolino ha6 
retracted his former saying in one respect, and assumed just now 
that his solicitations to Poerio to be enrolled in a Sect were 
made at a later period, and when Poerio was no longer in office. 
But when did this informer change his tactics f When the 
incredibility of his first affirmation stared him and every one else 
in the face. But lervolino'a new declaration surpasses in 
absurdity, if possible, the old one. His object, he declares, was 
to be recommended by Poerio to some of the new ministers. 
To the ministers, forsooth, of the 16th May ! — ^that same admin- 
istration to which Poero, as a deputy, never ceased to offer from 
the tribune a loyal, conscientious, but unflinching opposition." 
Nisco concludes by demanding to prove, by unexceptionable wit- 
nesses, the exactness of his allegations as to his alibi from Naples, 
at a time when lervolino allies to have held personal intercourse 
with him in the capital. 

Settembrini, on being asked by the president, jf he has any- 
thing to say, rises aud answers, " After the questions put to the 
informer by my friend and co-accused Poerio, 1 have nothing to 
ask him with regard to myself All 1 can say is, that 1 never 
knew lervolino before, and that 1 wish 1 had not known him 
now. That man is in the pay of the police ; he receives twelve 
ducats per month, besides perquisites, depending on the services 
he renders. See how he has cleaned and furbished himself up ; 
he looks anything but poor now. He confided all this himself 
to his fnends, Nicolo Rubinacci, Luigi Mazzola, Ferdinando 
Lanzetta, and Giovanni Luigi Pellegrino ; these coufidences he 
made on an occasion when Rubinacci, complaining to him of the 
hardness of the times, lervoHno exhorted him to 4o as he did, 
%nd he would soon be out of want. 1 demand that the persona 

have named may be heard as witnesses, and I hope the court 

18* 
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win grant me at least this request. I take this i^yportanity <A, 
reminding the court that I stand here in a solitary-and unprece- 
dented position, namelj, that I am the only one in this caose 
whose grounds of defence have been all rejected in a lump. If 
the necessity of hearing some witness in my behalf does not 
arise firom this man's deposition, it will arise no morOi for, with 
the exception of this single dennnzioMte, there is no othei* witneaa 
to the charge against me in the public debates.'' 

The court prepares to withdraw. Poerio rises and requests to 
speak. Navarro looks much annoyed, and shows signs of impa- 
tience, but Poerio maintains his right, and claims from the well- 
known ''justice of the president the full exercise of the liberty o€ 
defence." After some hesitation, the president, who had drrady 
risen, sits down again, and the accused speaks as fdlows : — 

" Gentlemen : — In the interest of my defence I feel called upon 
to submit to you a few demands, which naturally arise firom the 
declaration of the delator. lerrolino has acknowledged as hia 
own the infamous document I presented to the court, but, unable 
to divest himself entirely of the sad habit of lying, has pretended 
to doubt whether the address was in his own handwriting. This 
doubt ought to be removed, and I therefore request the court to 
appoint some persons skilled in such matters, and to commit to 
them the care of legally ascertaining whether or not the hand* 
writing of that paper be the same with that of the address on 
the cover. lervolino denies that, towards the end of May, 
1849^ — the time at which I learned that he was a paid spy and 
informer, — I ordered him out of my house ; he even asserts that 
he continued to fluent it at a posterior date. I affirm, on the 
contrary, that precisely ^t that same date, I read the nauseous 
paper I have exhibited here to two honorable friends of mine,^ 
and that in their presence I forbade him my house. It is the 
examination of these two witnesses I now demand, the necessity 
of their testimony having arisen from the public debatea. I 



Digitized by 



Google 



Continuadcm. ^9 

must abo urge ^ admlasloii of two other demandsi of wiiich I 
leave joa in your wisdom to weigh the strict legality and high 
fai^rtance 

The president intermpts the accused^ reminds him that lerro- 
Hno's deposition alone has already taken np six hours, and 
desires him to be short and leave out useless things. 

Poerio answers, — " It certainly is no fault of mine if lervo- 
lino's complicated falsehoods have lengthened this discussion. 
As to the method of my defence, and the choice of my argu- 
ments, I beg to be allowed to follow the dictates of my judg- 
ment, and nevertheless to anticipate that benevolent attention 
which your noble eagerness after truth, most honorable president^ 
and never-failing respect for the liberty of defence (Navarro 
winces and fidgets on his seat), secure beforehand to a man in 
my situation. When the court (ejected my grounds of deflence, 
it left me the right d asking for the hearing d the witnesses 
produced in support of those same rejected grounds, whensoev^ 
the necessity or expediency of their being heard should arise in 
the public trial Of that right aQow me now to make use. 
When the court rejected my special demand for the reintegra- 
tion in the process of a document relating to a pretended letter 
of the Marquis Dragonetti, the court reserved to me the right of 
orally repeating the deductions contained in the unproduced 
document. Let me now ben^t by that reservation, to show 
you the pertinency of a last request of mine." 

. Navarro observes to the accused, that these means have been 
ahready amply developed in his printed defence, and that their 
repetition will only cause a %seless loss of time to the court 

Poerio. — " The time you devote to the hearing of the defence, 
is time put to its noblest purpose ; nor will you regret it, honora- 
ble president, if it serves to satisfy you of my innocence, and of 
the wicked animosity of my enemies. Gentlemen, in my grounds 
of defence, I have appealed to the testimony of eminent persons, 
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rardinalHi ambMsadora, muusters, geoerab, eta I bare called 
on them to depose, both to m j opinioDS and mj acta as a pabiie 
man. This leryolino, a man who has sold his soul to the facuoa 
bent on mj destroction, — this type of all yioe dares, with the 
most insensate and Tilest calnmnies, to sally fire-and-forty yean 
of a modest bat fearless and yirtooas life. Can yon, after listen- 
ing to him, deny me the means of jostificatiiHi ? If the list of 
witnesses I have prodooed be too long, cartaU it in yoor vrisdom, 
bat do not reject them oi/ on the plea of their being mami/. Do 
not thas deprive me <^ the means of vindicating that which is 
most vital to me — ^I mean my honor. 

" And now I am come to my last reqaest. On the 24th of 
Jaly, 1849, six days after my arrest, I was sonmioned, for the 
first time, to the presepoe of the commissary inqoisitor, and 
desired to open a sealed letter forwarded through the post to my 
address, and which was attributed to the Marqais Dragonetti 
No sooner had I cast my eyes on it than I perceived at once the 
vile imitation of Dragonetti's handwriting. There were among 
my sequestrated papers some of Dragonetti's genuine letters 
which I prodoced. The commissary inquisitor and his atten- 
dants compared them with the one they had jost given me, and, 
even to their eyes, the forgery stood confessed. Nor did I rest 
content with this material proof of the calumny, but I went on 
to corroborate it by the demonstration of a moral impossibility. 
How could Dragonetti, one of the purest and most elegant 
writers in Italy, he whose letters were models of polished style — 
how could he have penned a paper so full of gross blunders, not 
only <^ grammar, but of spelling ? » How could a man in Dra* 
gonetti's i^uent circumstances, with a large circle of relations, 
friends, and acquuntances at his service, be supposed to have 
employed the post in so treasonable a matter, — he who had 
always forwarded his letters on the most indifferent subjects, by 
a private hand ? How could it be possible that a man of mature 
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age, and brought np in the school of misfortnne, should ever 
dream of writing openly in his own hand, without a shadow of 
disgoise, a letter which most send hun to the scaffold, authen* 
ticatmg it with his signature, and the title of Marquis to 
boot? 

** These, and such like unanswerable argpunents, as I imme- 
diatelj set forth and indited, were entered on a minute whieh 
was drawn np at the time ; but this minute does not figure 
among the documents of the present process, and has been kept 
back from malignant motives. The forged letter was to inform 
me that Mazzmi, one of the triumyirs at Rome, gave me a ren- 
dezYOus at Malta ; it qpc^e of a uniyersal rising thr^hout Italy 
being at hand ; it alluded to a c(»rrei^ndence of iJord Palmera- 
ton, engaging the people of this countr^c to proclaim a republic, 
and offering assistance of every kind ; (all eyes here turned 
towards the representative of Great Britain, Sir William Tem- 
ple, Lord Palmerston's brother, who is present in the gallery 
with the Princess Oolonna ;) finally, that stupid paper announced 
the imminent arrival of Gkuibaldi. I formally demand that the 
missing minute be reinstated among the documents of the cause ; 
and I have no doubt but that you will comply with my demand, 
for the condemnation of the innocent is a public calamity, and to 
remove any such danger, you must concede to me the free use of 
all such means as tend to establish my being the victim of dark 
and calumnious machinations. And please ta remark that the 
entry of Garibaldi is spoken of in lervolino's danwnzia against me 
of the 20th May, 1849 ; that the entry of Garibaldi was men* 
tioned by the witnesses of Pomigliano examined in the preparar 
tory process ; and that the entry oi Garabaldi is touched upon 
by the author of the forged letter, attributed to Drag(metti. 
Here, then, you have the watchword of my persecutors — ^here, 
then, you have the thread to unravel the web woven for my 
destruction. Gentlemen of the court, I acyure you to let light 
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ihio6 in npcm joc. Borelj 7<m will not, bj ahnttiag joor cjo^ 
wiHfallj refflftin in dartiiess.'' 

The Orand Orirainml Oonrt withdraws to deliberate; and 
comes bade two hoars aft^wards with a decuion to the Mow- 
ing effect : — Of the demands of the accused Nisoo, the court 
admits, by a mi^foritj of six votes to two, the one relating to the 
proof of his sqjonm at San Oiorgio bj means of witnesses — 
rejects the proo( throogh witnesses, €i the precise epoch of his 
lonmey to and from Rome, reserring to the accused the right of 
establishing the date bj the exhibition of liis pasqxnrt. 

Settembrini's reqnest to prore lerrolino to be a paid agent of 
the police, kf oral eyidenoe, the eoort rejects— reserves the right 
to the aocnsed of proving his assertion bj docoments. 

All Poerio's demands are rejected in a Inmp. 



Thb trial lasted dght months, firom June, 1850, np to Jana 
ary (indnsive) of 1851. Procarat(^ AngeliUo's speech hi sup- 
port of the accosation took np three days. The advocates on 
the side of the defence fonght like lions for their dients, but with 
little saccess. Out of forty-two accused, reduced to forty-one by 
the death of Leipnecher, eight were acquitted, tliirty-three con- 
demned (we record only the severe sentences) ; three, among 
whom Settembrini, to death ; two to the galleys ; three to 
thirty-five years of irons ; one, Nisco, to thirty years of irons ; 
three, Poerio, Pironti, and Romeo, to four-and-twenty years of 
hrons ; one to twenty years of irons ; eight to nineteen years of 
irons. 

As one of the names induded fai this last category fell from 
the lips of the clerk of the court, a shriek came from the reserved 
gallery-seats, and a great bustle ensued At the same instant 
one of the prisoners, a tall, conmianding figure, ghastly pale^ 
rose and stretched both hands towards the gallery. It was whi» 
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p^^ among the crowd that a ladj, the reiled ladj who had 
not missed a single sitting of the coort, some said the sister, 
some the wife of the prisoner who had stood np— «ome an 
English ladjf whose life he had sayed— had fainted, and been 
carried away by het friends. 
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Chapter XXVII. 

Ischia. 

Tbi8 laAt chi4>ter finds all the prominent duamcten of oar 
ftory (excepting Sir John, who is stiD confined by his goat at 
Dayenne) in the Isle oi Ischia. 

Doctor Antonio, in the dress of a common felon, drags his 
heavy chains in yonder firowning castle. 

Lady Cleverton, erer since last Febmary, had been residing ii 
one of the best sitoated and most beantifnl Tillas of the island. 
Owing to ill health, her habits are extremely sednded, and she 
generally leayee it to her cousin, the attache, and her companion, 
a lady of most agreeable manners, to do the honors of her splen- 
did mansion to the distingnished visitors who flock from Naples 
and the adjacent islands to admire Lady Gleverton's beantifal 
yacht Her ladyship's physicians, it is said, have advised her to 
live as mnch as possible at sea, and, to enable her to conform to 
their advice, this paragon of yachts has been sent from England. 
The Per$ectramte — thns has Lady Cleverton christened her fairy 
vessel — ^is better known for twenty miles aroond than any of his 
Neapolitan migesty's ships — goes in and out of the neighboring 
little bays at all hoars of the day or night — is seen tacking and 
cruising along the coast, without ever disturbing the raesta of 
custom-house officer or coast-guard ; — the PertcverasUt^ in short. 
is quite at home in these waters of the lovely gulf of Naples. 



Digitized by 



Google 



, Ischia* 426 

^>6raiuBa, it Ib actroel j neoeasary to say, is bj the aide of her 
dear mistress. 

Battista has giyen up his inn and his epanlettes to come and 
settle as a fisherman at Ischia, where he lives in a poor quarter 
of the town close to the port. He brings, almost daQj, to Ladj 
Oleyerton's Tilla, large loads of fish, which are always received 
bj Speranza. As nobody in the house understands Battista's 
foioi* but Speranza, it is she who makes the bargains ; but in all 
other respects she treats him like a perfect stranger, as indeed 
do Hutchins and the English man-servant, the only members of 
tiie household who hkve known him before. Battista's custom 
in the town is not large. Save now and then some chance pur« 
chaser, it appears limited to a thin elderly man in a shabby suit 
of black, undoubtedly an inmate of the castle, as he is invariably 
seen to pass the bridge that joins the castle to the island, when 
he comes, which he regularly does every second day, to buy hiu 
provision of fish at Battista's house. Battista shows great 
attention to his ungle customer, terms him " his dear doctor," — 
« diploma of Battista's own conferring — ^has a glass of lachryma 
Ghristi always ready for him — ^loads him with fish, and with mys- 
terious little bundles into the bargain, which last the visitor 
twists, with the utmost care, round his body under his clothes. 
These bundles are skeins of strong silk, carefully prepared by 
Lady Gleverton and Speranza. One hour would be sufficient to 
loop hundreds of these skeins into one another, and make them 
into a solid rope or chain, by which a person might descend from 
any height. 

Well, we are in the month of May — ^that fatal month of Mayl 
The night is as dark as lovers and smugglers could wish, and the 
black outlines of yonder towering castle are scarcely discernible 
on the gloomy background of an overcast sky. A boat, in which 
are the attache and Battista, advances cautiously with muffled 
oars to the foot of the huge pile, and takes up its station just 
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wbere Ihe nxi ptaBgM perpaidSciilari j into tba im. A Aort 
jiile off the little harlxNr of Ischia, the PersaeramU lias At 
anchor. In a cabin on the deck are Ladj Oleyerton and ^>e- 
raoza, mnte as shadows. Their anxiety is too great for utter* 
anoe. Speransa on her knees bj the side of her beioTed 
mistress, bathes ha temples. Lncy's life hangs on the issue 
of this hoar. 

ETcry clock of the town strikes twelre — the two women ia the 
yacht strain their eyes in the direction of the fortress — the two 
men in the boat strain their eyes upwards — not a stir — not a 
sound. Another hour — an age— is gone, and the^same dead 
stillness preyails. What can this delay portend ? Midnight was 
the hour appointed ; the filing of the prisoner's chains, and the 
iron bars of the window, through which he must make his wenpe^ 
was only to occupy twenty minntes. Gould it be that a discovery 
had taken place ? But if so, some alarm would hare been given, 
mnskets fired, voices heard, — at least lights would have been 
seen — and everything remains as still and dark as death. Or 
could it be, that, at the decisive moment, face to face with the 
abyss below, the captive's courage had failed him 7 Three years 
of physical and mental torture, as practised in Nei^Mlitan jaDs, 
had been known to unman hearts as noble and fearless as 
Antonio's. 

While on board the yacht, and in the boat, such coigectures 
were being discussed in thrilling whispers, the vast mass of the 
castle was becoming every moment more distinct agamst ihB 
gradually whitening horizon. Another ten minutes, and it would 
be too late for the boat to withdraw without arousing soqadon, 
so the attache and Battista took once more to their oars, and, 
cautiously leaving their perilous situation, made for the yacht ; 
and in a little more than an hour afterwards, a sedan-chair 
deposited Lady Oleverton in the hall of her villa. Battista by 
thk time was pacing op and down his poor dwelling near the 
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poti^ wilting, wtth tiie keenest impati^oe; for the hour that 
AoxM bring his mjsterioos costomer from the eastle, and with 
him the solntion of last night's riddle. 

He Game at last, and with sudi intelligence as sent his eager 
listener reeling bade like a dnrnken man. Battista flew to the 
Tilla, and was immediately ushered bj the terrified Speranza into 
Ladj Gleverton's presence. "Be won't come ont F groaned the 
poor fellow, tearing his hair and biting his hands ; " he won't 
come out I" Sach was the fact. Antonio had refused to escape, 
and last night's fulnre was his own doing* 

'' This is downright madness I" exclaimed the attache. The 
glance that passed at these words between Lacy and Speranza 
was fall of a new terror. At this instant Battista handed to 
Lady Gleverton a dirty scrap of paper. Oh joy ! it was from 
him, thongh it coald scarcely be said to be in his handwriting. 
The letters were formed by little holes pierced in the paper. 
These few words, traced in complete darkness, had cost the 
writer a whole night's labor. The contents were as follows : 

" There are fiye here beadei myself^ all noble fellows, the least of them 
worth ten of me. I cannot desert them. You cannot save na all ; leare 
me to my fate. Providence has asdgned me my place among the sufferers. 
Perhaps our trials will be reckoned to our country. Pray that it may be 

so. Pray for Italy. God bless you I 

" Your own A J* 

Lacy baried her face in her hands, and hot tears trickled 
throagh her fingers. The other three were scarcely less moved. 

" We will saye them all," cried she saddenly, raising her head 
with the look of one inspired. 

" We will, so help as God I" said the attache and Speranza. 
Battista said nothing, bat lifted np his hand in solemn attes* 
tatioa. 

In the afternoon. Baron Mitraglia called on Lady Cleyerton. 
She had met him at the coart assemblies. Far too important a 
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penonage was this baron, general, diamberlain — ^tlnee gieat 
men rolled into one," far too high in the king's faror was thii 
grand-cross of innumerable cnrders to be denied admittance. The 
convenation conld not be otherwise than deaoltorj, the court, Uie 
weather, the fine prospect, Ladj Cleverton's beantifhl yacht 
which the baron had admired at a distance. Wonld he like to* 
go on board ? The baron regretted Tery mndi he conld not arail 
himself at this moment of her ladyship's kind inntation ; the &ct 
was, he had come to Ischia on official business, and must return 
at once to Naples. He had not come, hopes Lady Gleyerton, 
with a forced laugh, to put Ischia in a state of eiegt 1 The 
** official business" had rather startled her. 

"I could almost wish I had," retorted the baron, with a 
chuckle, " were it only to make sure that you do not giye us the 
slip one of these days." There was a twinkle in his grey eye as 
he said this, quite inexplicable to the listener. "My present 
mission," continued the baron gravely, — " I may confide it to a 
lady of your discretion — ^relates to some political prisoners — I 
daresay you had no idea of haying such neighbors-— who are 
detained in yonder castle ;" and he pointed with his finger to the 
huge fortress, which was distinctly visible i^m the sofa on which 
he was slv^ang. 

" Indeed 1" was all Lady Glererton could say, as a doud passed 
before her eyes. 

'' Yes ; information reached his migesty's goyemmeut but a 
few days ago that underhand practices had been canyiug on for 
some time in this island, — scmiething like a plot for the escape of 
the prisoners I was speaking of. Do not look alarmed, my lady, 
there is no fear of such dangerous characters being again let 
loose on society. His Boyal Highness Prince Luigi, who, as 
admiral of the kingdom, has charge of this island, sent me 
here to inquire into the matter. Nothing worth mentioning, 
after all ; mere child's play. Howeyer, I thought it best, chiefly 
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!n the interest of the prisoners themselyes, to order their 
immediate remoyal." 

Ladj Oleverton had listened to this disclosore with the feelings 
of a criminal with his head on the block ; bnt she commanded 
sufficient external calmness to ask, in a careless way, ''and where * 
are yon going to send them V 

^* That is my secret, mHady," returned the baron, with a smile 
as sharp as the point of a dagger ; " that is my secret," and 
away he went 

When Speranza, shortly after, came to her mistress, she fonnd 
her in a swoon. This, unhappily, was no uncommon occurrence; 
for many months past Lady Oleverton had been subject to faint- 
ing fits. " It was that horrible man," she whispered. " I will 
tell you by-and-by ; I cannot think just now, I feel so sleepy." 
Speranza laid her down on the sofa to sleep. Lucy lay very 
quietly. Now and then some broken words, eyidently connected 
with a dream, would pass her lips ; some one she had long 
expected was coming, and she must have her blue gown. Once 
she tried the first notes of an air, which Speranza took up, and 
hummed gently. It was the first Sicilian song Antonio had 
taught Lucy. The silence after this was unbroken for hours. 

The day was on the wane. Speranza, who had scarcely dared 
to breathe for fear of disturbing the sleeper, began to be scared, 
she knew not why, by the stillness around. Unable to stand 
it any longer, she went on ixptoe to her mistress, and leaned 
over her. There was a change in the hir face which struck 
Speranza. She called her by name — ^no answer ; she took one 
of Lucy's hand»— it was cold. Lucy had ceased to suffer. 

She looked like a sleeping cluld. The angel of death had 
smoothed away the premature lines about her eyes and month 
Her lips were sli£^% parted with a smile. She lay with hei 
head turned towards the castle. Her last look had been f<» 
4jit<mia 
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Sir John could not stand the shock of the fatal news ; be lia 
gered on for some months, then died. 

The young attach^ solicited and obtained a change of re» 
dence. Naples had become unbearable to him. 

Battista's mysterious cu8t<Mner was never seen or heard of 
more. 

Battista and Speranza went back to their own country, and 
bought a fine country-house near Nice, where they Htc to this 
day in affluent drcumstances ; Lady CleTerton, who must hare 
had a presentiment of her approaching end, hayii^ bequeathed 
Speranza a large sum of money. But the loss of their ben^ao* 
tress, and the hopeless doom of Doctor AntxHuo, cast a gloom 
oyer their Htcs. Speranza's looks are sadly altered ; her hair is 
•11 grey. 

Captain, now Sir Aubrey Dayenne, made a rich marriage, uid 
never went back to India. He has been for the last few years 
one of the most respected members of the House of Commons, 
where he seldom speaks but on what has become his speciality — 
religions and philanthrojHC subjects. The Peace society oonnta 
him as one of its most influential and zealous promoters. 

Doctor Antonio still suffers^ prays, and hopes for his coimtij. 
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Victor Httffo* 

LBS lOSKEABLKB.— The only unabridged English translation of 
"the grandest and best Norcl ever written.** One large 
octavo vol., paper coveil^ $i.oo, . or cloth bound, $1.50 

LBS insBBABLBB^A superior edition of the same Novel, in ^wt 
handsome octavo vols. — "Fantine,** "Cosette,** "Marius,** 
" St. Denis," and " Valjcan.»* Cloth bound, each vol., $1.00 

THB LiFB OF yiOTOB HUOO.—Told by a Witness (understood 
to be an Autobiography). " Charming and interesting as 
a NoveL** . . . One octavo vol., cloth bouiid, $1.25 

Wf tbe Antlior of *< RnUedse.'' 

BUTLBDOB.— A very powerful Novel. 1 2mo. cl. bound, $1.50 

THB 8UTHBBT«AKDa.— do. $1.50 

FBANK WABBINGTON.— do. $1.50 

LOUIB^ LAST TBRM AT ST. MABT^.— do. $1.25 

. Hand-Hooks of CkM>d S<Mleij* 

THB HABITS OF GOOD 8O0IBTY; with Thoughts, Hints, and 
Anecdotes, concerning nice points of taste, good manners, 
and the art of making oneself agreeable. Reprinted from 
the London Edition. The best and most entertaining work 
of the kind ever published. . ]2mo. cloth bound, $1.50 

THB ABT OF 00NVBB8AT10N.— A book of information, amuse- 
ment, and instruction, and one that ought to be in the hands 
of every one who wishes to be an agreeable talker or lis- 
tener. • • i2mo. cloth bound, $1.00 
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BIrs. muT '• HoUdmi* Works. 

MARIAN GRET.—A Novcl. . . • i2mo. cloth bound, $1.25 

XENAKiyKB&» do. $1.25 

irSADOW BBOOK.— do. $1.25 

HOMESTEAD ON THE HILLSIDE.— • do. $1.25 

DORADBANB.— do. $1.25 

COUSIN MAUDE.— do. $1.25 

DABKNE88 AND DA YLiaHT.-(In press.) do. $1.25 

ArteBiUS ITarA. 
HIS BOOK.— An irresbtibly funny volume of writings by the 
immortal American humorist and showman; with plenty 
* of comic illustrations to match. . i2mo. cL bound, $1.25 

IHlss AvirasUi J*. Btum* 

BEULAa— A novel of great power and interest. CL bd., $1.50 

RleMaHl B. KUnbiOl. 
WAS HE SUCCESSFUL r— A noveL t2mo. cL bound, $1.50 

UNDERCURBENTS.— . . • doT do. $1.50 

SAINT LEGBB.— . • • • do. do. $1.50 

ROMANCE OF STUDENT LIFK— do. do. $1.2^ 

IN THE TBOPI0&— Edited by R. B. Rimba]]. do. $1.25 
CvUiberf Bede^ 

THE ADYENTUBBS OF YEBDANT GBEEN.— A rollicking, humor- 
ous novel of student life in an English University ; with 
more than 200 comic illustrations. . i2mo. cl. bo., $1.25 
Bamnnd Klrke* 

AMONG THE PINES.— A thrilling picture of life at the South. 
i2mo., paper covers, 75 cts., . . or cloth bound, ti.oo 

MT SOUTUEBN FBIENDS; OB, LIFE IN DIXIE.— 12mo., paper 

covers, 75 cts., or cloth bound, $i.oc 

WHAT I SAW IN TENNESSEE.— Paper, 75 cts., or cl. bd., 1 1. DC 

Tlie Central Park* 

THE ORIGIN, PROGRESS, AND DESCRIPTION, OF THE MAGNIFICENT 
CBNTBAL PABK AT NEW TOBK.-Beautifully illustrated with 
more than 50 exquisite photographs of the principal views 
and objects of interest. One large quarto, sumptuously 

bound in Turkey morocco, $15.00 

Kniest Renan. 

THB LIFE OF JESUS.— Translated from the oripnal French 
by C. E. Wilbour i2mo. cloth bound, $1.50 
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